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ADVENTURES 


OF 


CALEB  WILLIAMS, 


GHAP.  I. 


I  PASSED  along  the  lane  I  have  described^ 
without  perceiving  or  being  observed  by 
a  human  being.  The  doors  were  shut, 
the  window-shutters  closed,  and  all  was 
still  as  night.  I  reached  the  extremity 
of  the  lane  unmolested.  My  pursuers, 
if  they  immediately  followed,  would 
know  that  the  likelihood  was  small,  of 
my  having,  in  the  interval,  found  shelter 

VOL.  HI,  B 


^  ADVENTURES   OF  ClI. 

in  this  place ;  and  would  proceed  with- 
out hesitation,  as  I  on  my  part  was  obli- 
ged to  do,  from  the  end  nearest  to  the 
prison  to  its  furthest  termination. 

The  face  of  the  country,  in  the  spot 
to  which!  had  thus  opened  myself  a  pas- 
sage, was  rude  and  uncultivated.  It 
was  overgrown  with  brushwood  and 
furze;  the  soil  was  for  the  most  part  of 
a  loose  sand  ;  and  the  surface  extremely 
irregular.  I  climbed  a  small  eminence, 
and  could  perceive,  not  very  remote  in 
the  distance,  a  few  cottages  thinly  scat- 
tered. This  prospect  did  not  altogether 
please  me ;  I  conceived  that  my  safety 
would,  for  the  present,  be  extremely  as- 
sisted, by  keeping  myself  from  the  view 
of  any  human  being. 

I  therefore  came  down  again  into  the 
valley,  and  upon  a  careful  examination 
perceived  that  it  was  interspersed  with  ca- 
vities, some  deeper  than  others,  but  all 
of  them  so  shallow,  as  neither  to  be  ca- 
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pable  of  hiding  a  man,  nor  of  exciting 
suspicion  as  places  of  possible  conceal- 
ment. Meanwhile  the  day  had  l^ut  just 
begun  to  dawn ;  the  morning  was  lower- 
ing and  drizzly;  and,  though  the  depth 
of  these  caverns  was  of  course  well  known 
to  the  neighbouring  inhabitants,  the  sha*- 
dows  they  cast  were  so  black  and  impe- 
netrable, as  might  well  have  produced 
wider  expectations  in  the  mind  of  a  stran- 
ger..'Poor  therefore  as  was  the  protec- 
tion they  were  able  to  afford,  I  thought 
it  ridit  to  have  recourse  to  it  for  the  mo- 
ment,  as  the  best  the  emergency  would 
supply.  It  was  for  my  life;  and,  the  greater 
was  the  jeopardy  to  which  it  was  ex- 
-posed,  the  more  dear  did  that  life  seem  to 
become  to  my  affections.  The  recess  I 
chose  as  most  secure,  was  within  little 
«iore  than  a  hundred  yards  of  the  end  of 
the  lane,  and  the  extreme  buildings  of  the 
town. 

I  had  not  stood  up  in  tl^is  manner  two 
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minutes,  before  I  heard  the  sound  of  feet, 
and  presently  saw  the  ordinary  turnkey 
and  another  pass  the  place  of  my  retreat. 
They  were  so  close  to  me  that,  if  I  had 
stretched  out  my  hand,  I  believe  I  could 
have  caught  hold  of  their  clothes,  with- 
out so  much  as  changing  my  posture. 
As  no  part  of  the  overhanging  earth  in- 
tervened between  me  and  them,  I  could 
see  them  entire,  though  the  deepness  of 
the  shade  rendered  me  almost  complete- 
ly invisible.  I  heard  them  say  to  each 
other,  in  tones  of  vehement  asperity. 
Curse  the  rascal  1  which  way  can  he  be 
gone?  The  reply  was.  Damn  him!  I 
wish  we  had  him  but  safe  once  again! 
Never  fear  !  rejoined  the  first,  he  can- 
not have  above  half  a  mile  the  start  of 
us.  They  were  presently  out  of  hearing; 
for,  as  to  sight,  I  dared  not  advance  my 
body,  so  much  as  an  inch,  to  look  after 
them^  lest  I  should  be  discovered  by  my 
pursuers  in  some  other  direction.      From 
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the  very  short  time  that  elapsed,  between 
my  escape  and  the  appearance  of  these 
men,  I  concluded  that  they  had  made 
their  way  through  the  same  outlet  as  I 
had  done,  it  being  impossible  that  they 
could  have  had  time  to  come,  from  the 
gate  of  the  prison,  and  so  round  a  consi- 
derable part  of  the  town,  as  they  must 
otherwise  have  done. 

I  was  so  alarmed  at  this  instance  of 
diligence  on  the  part  of  the  enemy,  that, 
for  some  time,  I  scarcely  ventured  to  pro- 
ceed an  inch  from  my  place  of  conceal- 
ment, or  almost  to  change  my  posture. 
The  morning,  which  had  been  bleak  and 
drizzly,  was  succeeded  by  a  day  of  heavy 
and  incessant  rain  ;  and  the  gloomy  state 
of  the  air  and  surrounding  objects,  to- 
gether with  the  extreme  nearness  of  my 
prison,  and  a  total  want  of  food,  caused 
me  to  pass  the  hours  in  no  very  agree- 
able sensations.  This  inclemency  of  the 
weather  however,  which  generated  a  feel- 
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ing- of  stillness  and  solitude,  encouraged 
me  by  degrees  to  change  my  retreat,  for 
another  of  the  same  nature,  but  of  some- 
what greater  security.  I  hovered  with 
little  variation  about  a  single  spot,  as  long 
as  the  sun  continued  above  the  horizon. 

Towards  evening,  the  clouds  began  to 
disperse,  and  the  moon  shone,  as  on  the 
preceding   night,  in   full   brightness.     I 
had  perceived  no  human  creature  during 
the  whole   day,  except  in  the    instance 
already  mentioned.        This  had  perhaps 
been  owing  to  the  nature  of  the  day;  at 
ail  events  I  considered  it  as  too  hazard- 
ous an  experiment,  to  venture  from  my 
hiding-place  in  so  clear  and  fine  a  night. 
I  was  therefore  obliged  to  wait  for  the 
setting  of  this  luminary,  which  was  not 
till   near    five    o'clock   in   the   morning. 
My  only  relief  during  this  interval,  was 
to  allow  myself  to    sink  to  the  bottom 
of  my  cavern,  it  being  scarcely  possible 
for   me  to  continue  ^my  longer  on  my 
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feet.  Here  I  fell  into  an  interrupted 
and  unrefreshing  doze,  the  consequence 
of  a  laborious  night,  and  a  tedious,  me- 
lancholy day ;  though  I  rather  sought  to 
avoid  sleep,  which,  co-operating  with  the 
coldness  of  the  season,  would  tend  more 
to  injury  than  advantage. 

The  period  of  darkness,  which  I  had 
determined  to  use  for  the  purpose  of  re- 
moving to  a  greater  distance  from  my 
prison,  was,  in  its  whole  duration,  some- 
thing less  than  three  hours.  When  I 
rose  from  my  seat,  I  was  weak  with  hun- 
ger and  fatigue,. and,  which. was  worse,  I 
seemed,  between  the  dampness  of  the  pre- 
ceding day,  and  the  sharp,  clear  frost  of 
the  night,  to  have  lost  the  command  of 
my  limbs.  I  stood  up  and  shook  myself; 
I.  leaned  against  the  side  of  the  hill,  im- 
pelling in  different  directions  the  mus- 
cles of  the  extremities  ;  and  at  length  re- 
covered in  some  degree  the  sense  of  feel- 
ing.     This  operation  was  attended  with 
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an  incredible  aching  pain,  and  required 
no  common  share  of  resolution  to  en- 
counter and  prosecute  it.  Having  quit- 
ted my  retreat,  I  at  first  advanced  with 
weak  and  tottering  steps ;  but,  as  I  pro- 
ceeded, increased  my  pace.  The  barren 
heath,  which  reached  to  the  edge  of  the 
town,  was,  at  least  on  this  side,  without  a 
path ;  but  the  stars  shone,  and,  guiding 
myself  by  them,  I  determined  to  steer  as 
far  as  possible  from  the  hateful  scene  where 
I  had  been  so  long  confined.  The  line 
I  pursued  was  of  irregular  surface,  some- 
times obliging  me  to  climb  a  steep  ascent, 
and  at  others  to  go  down  into  a  dark  and 
impenetrable  dell.  I  was  oft?n  compel- 
led, by  the  dangerousness  of  the  way,  to 
deviate  considerably  from  the  direction 
I  wished  to  pursue.  In  the  mean  time 
I  advanced  with  as  much  rapidity,  as 
these  and  similar  obstacles  would  permit 
me  to  do.  The  swiftness  of  the  motion, 
and  the  thinness  of  the  air,  restored  tome 
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my  alacrity.  I  forgot  the  inconveniences 
under  which  I  laboured,  and  my  mind 
became  hvely,  spirited  and  enthusiastic. 

I  had  now  reached  the  border  of  the 
heath,  and  entered  upon  what  is  usually 
termed  the  forest.  Strange  as  it  may 
seem,  it  is  nevertheless  true,  that,  in  this 
conjuncture,  exhausted  with  hunger, 
destitute  of  all  provision  for  the  future, 
and  surrounded  with  the  most  alarming 
dangers,  my  mind  suddenly  became  glow- 
ing, animated  and  cheerful.  I  thought 
that,  by  this  time,  the  most  formidable 
difticulties  of  my  undertaking  were  sur- 
mounted ;  and  I  could  not  believe  that, 
after  having  effected  so  much,  I  should 
find  any  thing  invincible  in  what  remain- 
ed to  be  done.  I  recollected  the  con- 
finement I  had  undergone,  and  the  fate 
that  had  impended  over  me,^  with  horror. 
Never  did  man  feel  more  vividly,  than  I 
felt  at  that  moment,  the  sweets  of  liberty. 
Never  did  man  more  strenuously  prefer 
B  5 
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poverty  with  independence,  to  the  arti- 
ficial allurements  of  a  life  of  slavery.  I 
stretched  forth  my  arms  with  rapture,  I 
clapped  my  hands  one  upon  the  other, 
and  exclaimed.  Ah,  this  is  indeed  to  be 
a  man  !  These  WTists  were  lately  galled 
with  fetters ;  all  my  motions,  whether  I 
rose  up  or  sat  down,  were  echoed  to  with 
the  clanking  of  chains;  I  was  tied  down 
like  a  wild  beast,  and  could  not  move 
but  in  a  circle  of  a  few  feet  in  circum- 
ference. Now  I  can  run  fleet  as  a  grey- 
hound, and  leap  like  a  young  roe  upon 
the  mountains.  Oh,  God !  (if  God 
there  be  that  condescends  to  record  the 
lonely  beatings  of  an  anxious  heart)  thou 
only  canst  tell  with  what  delight  a  prison- 
er, just  broke  forth  from  his  dungeon, 
hugs  the  blessings  of  new-found  liberty  I 
Sacred  and  indescribable  moment,  when 
man  regains  his  rights  !  But  lately  I 
held  my  life  in  jeopardy,  because  one 
man  wasnunprineipled  enough  to  dissert. 
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what  he  kaew  to  be  false  -,  I  was  destined 
to  suffer  an  early  and  inexorable  death 
from  the  hands  of  others,  because  none 
of  them  had  penetration  enough  to  dib- 
tinguish  from  falshood,  what  I  uttered 
with  the  entire  conviction  of  a  full-fraught 
heart  !  Strange,  that  men  from  age  to 
age  should  consent  to  hold  their  lives 
at  the  breath  of  another,  merely  that 
each  in  his  turn  may  have  a  power  of 
acting  the  tyrant  according  to  law  !  Oh, 
God!  give  me  poverty  I  shower  upon 
me  all  the  imaginary  hardships  of  hu- 
man life !  I  will  receive  them  all  with 
thankfulness.  Turn  me  a  prey  to  the 
wild  beasts  of  the  desert,  so  I  be  never 
again  the  victim  of  man,  dressed  in  the 
gore-dripping  robes  of  authority  1  Suffer 
me  at  least  to  call  life  and  the  pursuits  of 
life  my  own !  Let  me  hold  it  at  the  mercy 
of  elements,  of  the  hunger  of  beasts  or 
the  revenge  of  barbarians,  but  not  of  the 
cold-blooded    prudence    of    monopolists 
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and  kings  ! How  enviable  was  the 

enthusiasm,  which  could  thus  furnish  me 
with  energy,  in  the  midst  of  hunger,  po- 
verty and  universal  desertion  ! 

I  had  now  walked  at  least  six  miles. 
At  first  I  carefullly  avoided  the  habita- 
tions that  lay  in  ray  way,  and  feared  to 
be  seen  by  any  of  the  persons  ta  whom 
they  belonged,  lest  it  should  in  any  de- 
gree furnish  a  clue  to  the  researches  of 
my  pursuers.  As  I  went  forward,  I 
conceived  it  might  be  proper  to  relax  a 
part  of  my  precaution.  At  this  time 
I  perceived  several  persons  coming  out 
of  a  thicket  close  to  me.  I  immediately 
considered  this  circumstance  as  rather 
favourable  than  the  contrary.  It  was 
necessary  for  me  to  avoid  entering  any 
of  the  towns  and  villages  in  the  vici- 
nity. It  was  however  full  time  that 
I  should  procure  for  myself  some  species 
of  refreshment,  and  by  no  means  im- 
probable that   these   men  might   be  ii% 
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some  way  assisting  to  me  in  that  respect. 
In  my  situation  it  appeared  to  me  indif- 
ferent what  might  be  their  employment 
or  profession.  I  had  little  to  ?ipprehend 
from  thieves,  and  I  believed  that  they, 
as  well  as  honest  men,  could  not  fail  to 
have  some  compassion  for  a  person  under 
my  circumstances.  I  therefore  rather 
threw  myself  in  their  way,  than  avoided 
them. 

They  were  thieves.  One  of  the  com- 
pany cried  out.  Who  goes  there  ?  stand  I 
I  accosted  them  3  Gentlemen,  said  I,  I 

am  a  poor  traveller,  almost While  I 

spoke,  they  came  round  me^  and  he  that 
had  first  hailed  me,  said.  Damn  me,  tip 
us  none  of  your  palaver;  we  have  heard 
that  story  of  a  poor  traveller  any  time 
these  five  years.  -  Come,  down  with  your 
dust !  let  us  see  what  you  have  got !  Sir, 
I  replied,  I  liave  not  a  shilling  in  the 
world,  and  am  more  than  half  starved 
beside*      Not  a  shilBng!    answered  my 
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assailant,  what,  I  suppose  you  are  as  poor 
as  a  thief?  But,  if  you  have  not  moneys, 
you  have  clothes,  and  those  you  must 
resign. 

My  clothes!  rejoined  I  with  indigna^ 
tion,  you  cannot  desire  such  a  thing.  Is 
it  not  enough  that  I  am  pennyless  ?  I 
have  been  all  night  upon  the  open  heatb. 
It  is  now  the  second  day  that  I  have  not 
eaten  a  morsel  of  bread.  Would  yow 
strip  me  naked  to  the  weather  in  the 
midst  of  this  depopulated  forest  ?  No, 
no,  you  are  men  !  The  same  hatred  of 
oppression,  that  arms  you  against  the  in^ 
solence  of  wealth,  will  teach  you  to  re- 
lieve those  vvho  are  perishing  like  me. 
For  God's  sake,  give  me  food  1  do  not  strip 
me  of  the  comforts  I  still  possess! 

While  I  uttered  this  apostrophe,  the 
unpremeditated  eloquence  of  sentiment,  I 
could  perceive  by  their  gestures,  though 
the  day  had  not  yet  begun  to  dawn,  that 
the  feelings  of  one  or  two  of  the  com- 
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paiiy  appeared  to  take   my  part.     Tlie 
man,  who  had  ah'eady  undertaken  to  be 
their    spokesman,    perceived    the    same 
thing;    and,  excited  either  by  the   brii- 
tahty  of  his  temper  or  the  love  of  com- 
mand, hastened  to  anticipate  the  disgrace 
of  a  defeat.     He  brushed    suddenly   up 
to  me,   and   by  main   force  pushed  me 
several  feet  from  the  place  where  I  stood. 
The  shock  I  received  drove  me  upon  a 
second  of  the  gang,  not  one  of  those  who 
had  listened  to  my  expostulation;  and  he 
repeated    the    brutality.      My    indigna- 
tion was  strongly  excited  by  this  treat- 
ment; and,  after  being  thrust  backward 
and  forward  two  or  three  times  in  this 
manner,  I  broke  through  my  assailants, 
and  turned  round  to  defend  myself.    The 
first  that  advanced  within  my  reach,  was 
my  original  enemy.     In  the  present  mo- 
ment I  listened  to  nothing  but  the  dic- 
tates  of  passion,  and  I  laid  him  at   his 
length  on  the  earth.     I  was  immediately 
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assailed  with  sticks  and  bludgeons  on  all 
sides,  and  presently  received  a  blow  that 
almost  deprived  me  of  my  senses.  The 
man  I  had  knocked  down,  v^^as  now  upon 
his  feet  again,  and  aimed  a  stroke  at  me 
with  a  xjutlass  as  I  fell,  which  took  place 
in  a  deep  wound  upon  my  neck  and 
shoulder.  He  was  going  to  repeat  bis 
blow.  The  two  who  had  seemed  to 
waver  at  first  in  their  animosity,  after- 
wards appeared  to  me  to  join  in  the  at- 
tack, urged  either  by  animal  sympathy, 
or  the  spirit  of  imitation.  One  of  theni 
however,  as  I  afterwards  understood, 
seized  the  arm  of  the  man  who  was  go- 
ing  to  strike  me  a  second  time  with  his 
cutlass,  and  who  would  otherwise  pro- 
bably have  put  an  end  to  my  existence, 
I  could  hear  the  words.  Damn  it,  enough, 
enough !  that  is  too  bad,  Gines  I  How 
so?  replied  a  second  voice;  he  will  but 
pine  here  upon  the  forest,  and  die  by 
inches  r  it  will   be  an  act  of  charity  to 
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put  liim  out  of  his  pain. — It  will  be 
imagined  that  I  was  not  uninterested  in 
this  sort  of  debate.  I  made  an  effort  to 
speak;  my  voice  failed  me.  I  stretched 
out  one  hand  with  a  gesture  of  intreaty. 
You  shall  not  strike,  by  God  !  said  one 
of  the  voices ;  why  should  we  be  mur- 
derers?— The  side  of  forbearance  at 
length  prevailed.  They  therefore  con- 
tended themselves  with  stripping  me  of 
my  coat  and  waistcoat,  and  rolling  me 
into  a  dry  ditch.  They  then  left  me, 
totall}^  regardless  of  my  distressed  condi- 
tion, and  the  plentiful  effusion  of  blood 
which  streamed  from  my  wound. 
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In  this  woful  situation,  though  ex- 
tremely weak,  I  was  not  deprived  of 
sense.  I  tore  my  shirt  from  my  naked 
body,  and  endeavoured,  with  some  suc- 
cess, to  make  of  it  a  bandage  to  staunch 
the  flowing  of  the  blood.  I  then  exerted 
myself  to  crawl  up  the  side  of  the  ditch, 
1  had  scarcely  effected  the  latter,  when, 
with  equal  surprise  and  joy,  I  perceived  a 
man  advancing  at  no  great  distance.  I 
called  for  help  as  well  as  I  could.  The  man 
came  towards  me  with  evident  signs  of 
compassion,  and  the  appearance  I  exhi- 
bited was  indeed  sufficiently  calculated  to 
excite  it.  I  had  no  hat.  My  hair  was 
dishevelled,  and  the  ends  of  the  locks  clot- 
ted with  blood.  My  shirt  was  wrapped 
about  my  neck  and  shoulders^  and  was 
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plentifully  stained  with  red.  My  body, 
which  was  naked  to  my  middle,  was  va- 
riegated with  streams  of  blood  ;  nor  had 
my  lower  garments,  which  were  white, 
by  any  means  escaped. 

For  God's  sake,  my  poor  fellow  !  said 
he,  with  a  tone  of  the  greatest  imaginable 
kindness,  how  came  you  thus  ?  And,  say- 
ing this,  he  lifted  me  up,  and  set  me 
on  my  i^cet.  Can  you  stand  ?  added  he 
doubtfully.  Gh,  yes,  very  well,  I  re- 
plied. Having  received  this  answer,  he 
quitted  me,  and  began  to  take  off  his 
own  coat,  that  he  might  cover  me  from 
the  cold.  I  had  however  overrated  my 
strength,  and  was  no  sooner  left  to  my- 
self than  1  reeled,  and  fell  almost  at  my 
length  upon  the  ground.  But  I  broke 
my  fall  by  stretching  out  my  sound  arm, 
and  again  raised  myself  upon  my  knees. 
My  benefactor  nowcovered  me,  raised  me, 
and,  bidding  me  lean  upon  him,  told  me 
he  would  presently  conduct  me  to  a  place 
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where  I  sbould  be  taken  care  of.  Courage 
is  a  capricious  property ;  and,  though 
while  I  haJ  no  one  to  depend  upon  but 
myself,  I  possessed  a  mine  of  seemingly 
inexhaustible  fortitude,  yet  no  sooner 
did  I  find  this  unexpected  sympathy  on 
the  part  of  another,  than  my  resolution 
appeared  to  give  way,  and  I  felt  ready 
to  faint.  My  charitable  conductor  per- 
ceived this,  and  every  now  and  then  en- 
couraged me,  in  a  manner  so  cheerful^  so 
good-humoured  and  benevolent,  equally 
i'vee  from  the  torture  of  droning  expos- 
tulation, and  the  weakness  of  indulgence, 
that  I  thought  myself  under  the  conduct 
of  an  angel  rather  than  a  man.  I  could 
perceive  that  his  behaviour  had  in  it  no- 
thing of  boorishness,  and  that  he  was 
thoroughly  imbued  with  the  principles  of 
affectionate  civility. 

We  walked  about  three  quarters  of  a 
mile,  and  that  not  towards  the  open,  but 
the  most  uncouth  and  unfrequented  part 
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of  the  forest.  We  crossed  a  place  which 
had  once  been  a  moat,  but  which  was  now 
in  some  parts  dry,  and  in  others  contain- 
ed a  little  muddy  and -stagnated  water. 
Within  the  inclosure  of  this  moat,  I  could 
discover  only  a  pile  of  ruins,  and  several 
walls,  the  upper  part  of  which  seemed  to 
overhang  their  foundations,  and  to  totter 
to  their  ruin.  After  having  entered  how- 
ever  with  my  conductor  through  an  arch- 
way, and  passed  along  a  winding  pas- 
sage that  was  perfectly  dark,  we  came  to 
a  stand. 

At  the  upper  end  of  this  passage  was 
a  door,  which  I  was  unable  to  perceive. 
My  conductor  knocked  at  the  door,  and 
was  answered  by  a  voice  from  within, 
which,  for  body  and  force,  might  have 
been  the  voice  of  a  man,  but  with  a  sort 
of  female  sharpness  and  acidity,  enquir- 
ing, Who  is  there  ?  Satisfaction  was  no 
sooner  given  in  this  point,  than  I  heard 
two  bolts  pushed  back,  and  the  door  un- 
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locked.  The  apartment  opened,  and 
we  entered.  Tlve  interior  of  this  habita- 
tion by  no  means  corresponded  with  the 
appearance  of  my  protector,  but  on  the 
contrary  wore  a  face  of  discomfort,  care- 
lessness and  dirt.  The  only  person  I  saw 
within  was  a  woman,  rather  advanced  in. 
life,  and  w^hose  person  had  I  know  not 
what  of  extraordinary  and  loathsome. 
Her  eyes  were  red  and  blood-shot;  her 
hair  was  pendent  in  matted  and  shaggy 
tresses  about  her  shoulders ;  her  com*, 
plexion  swarthy,  and  of  the  consistency 
of  parchment ;  her  form  spare,  and  her 
whole  body,  her  arms  in  particular,  un- 
commonly vigorous  and  muscular.  Not 
the  milk  of  human  kindness,  but  the  fe*- 
verous  blood  of  savage  ferocity,  seemed 
to  flow  from  her  heart ;  and  her  whole 
figure  suggested  an  idea  of  unmitigable 
energy,  and  an  appetite  gorged  in  male- 
Tolence.  This  infernal  Thalestris  had 
no  sooner  cast  her  eyes  upon  us  as  we 
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entered,  than  she  exclaimed  in  a  discord- 
ant and  discontented  voice,'  What  have 
we  got  here  r  this  is  not  one  of  our  peo- 
ple !  My  conductor,  vvitliout  answering 
this  apostrophe,  bade  her  push  an  easy 
chair,  which  stood  in  one  corner,  and  set 
it  directly  before  the  fire.  This  she  did 
with  apparent  reluctance,  muttering,  Ah, 
you  are  at  your  old  tricks  -,  I  wonder 
what  such  folks  as  we  have  to  do  with 
charity  !  It  will  be  the  ruin  of  us  at  last, 
I  can  see  that !  Hold  your  tongue,  bel- 
dam ?  said  he,  with  a  stern  significance  of 
manner,  and  fetch  one  of  my  best  shirts, 
a  waistcoat  and  some  dressings.  Saying 
this,  he  at  the  same  time  put  into  her 
hand  a  small  bunch  of  keys.  h\  a  word, 
he  treated  me  with  as  much  kindness  as 
if  he  had  been  my  father.  He  examined 
my  wound,  washed  and  dressed  it^  at  the 
same  time  that  the  old  woman  by  his  ex- 
press order  prepared  for  me  such  nourish- 
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ment,  as  he  thought  most  suitable  to  my 
weak  and  languid  condition. 

These  operations  were  no  sooner  com- 
pleted, than  my  benefactor  recommend- 
ed to  me  to  retire  to  rest,  and  prepara- 
tions were  making  for  that  purpose,  when 
suddenly  a  trampling  of  feet  was  heard, 
succeeded  by  a  knock  at  the  door.  The 
old  woman  opened  the  door,  with  the 
same  precautions  as  had  been  employed 
upon  our  arrival,  and  immediately  six  or 
seven  persons  tumultuously  entered  the 
apartment.  Their  appearance  was  dif- 
ferent,  some  having  the  air  of  mere  rus- 
tics, and  others  that  of  a  tarnished  sort 
of  gentry.  All  had  a  feature  of  bold- 
ness, inquietude  and  disorder,  extremely 
unlike  any  thing  I  had  before  observed 
in  such  a  group.  But  my  astonishment 
was  still  increased,  when  upon  a  second 
glance  I  perceived  something  in  the  ge- 
neral air  of  several  of  them,  and  of  one 
in   particular,   that  persuaded  me   they 
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were  ^I^e  gang  from  which  I  had  just  es- 
caped,  aad  this  one  the  antagonist  by 
whose  animosity  I  #as  so  near  having 
been  finally  destroyed.  I  imagined  they 
had  entered  the  hovel  with  a  hostile  in- 
tention, that  my  benefactor  was  upon  the 
point  of  being  robbed,  and  I  probably 
murdered. 

This  suspicion  however  was  soon  re- 
moved. They  addressed  my  conductor 
with  respect  under  the  appellation  of 
captain.  They  were  boisterous  and  noi- 
sy in  their  remarks  and  exclamations,  but 
their  turbulence  was  tempered  by  a  cer- 
tain deference  to  his  opinion  and  autho- 
rity. I  could  observe  in  the  person  who 
had  been  my  active  opponent  some  awk- 
wardness and  irresolution  as  he  first  per- 
ceived me,  which  he  dismissed  with  a 
sort  of  effort,  exclaiming,  Who  the  devil 
is  here?  There  was  something  in  the 
tone  of  this  apostrophe,  that  roused  the 
attention  of  my  protector.  He  looked 
at  the   speaker  with   a  fixed  and  pene- 
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tiating  glance,  and  then  said.  Nay,  Gines, 
do  you  know  ?  Did  you  ever  see  the  per- 
son before  ?  Curse  it,  Gines  !  interrupted 
a  third,  you  are  damnably  out  of  luck. 
They  say  dead  men  walk,  and  you  see 
there  is  some  truth  in  it.  Truce  with 
your  impertinence,  Jeckols !  replied  my 
protector,  this  is  no  proper  occasion  for 
a- joke.  Answer  me,  Gines,  were  you 
the  cause  of  this  young  man  being  left 
naked  and  wounded  this  bitter  morning 
upon  the  forest  ? 

Mayhap  I  was.     What  then  ? 

What  provocation  could  induce  you 
to  so  cruel  a  treatment } 

Provocation     enouoh.       He    had    no 


money. 


What,  did  you  use  him  thus,  without 
so  much  as  being  irritated  by  any  resist- 
ance on  his  part  ? 

Yes,  he  did  resist.  I  only  hustled  him, 
and  he  had  the  impudence  to  strike  me. 

Gines!  you  are  an  incorrigible  fel- 
low. 
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Pooh,  what  signifies  what  I  am?  You, 
with  your  compassion,  and  your  fine  feel- 
ings, will  bring  us  all  to  the  gallows. 

I  have  nothing  to  say  to  you  ;  I  have 
no  hopes  of  you  !  Comrades,  it  is  for 
you  to  decide  upon  the  conduct  of  this 
man,  as  you  think  proper.  You  know 
how  repeated  his  offences  have  been ; 
you  know  what  pains  I  have  taken  to 
mend  him.  Our  profession  is  the  pro- 
fession of  justice.  [It  is  thus  that  the 
prejudices  of  men  universally  teach  them 
to  colour  the  most  desperate  cause  to 
which  they  have  determined  to  adhere.] 
We,  who  are  thieves  without  a  licence, 
are  at  open  war  with  another  set  of  men, 
who  are  thieves  according  to  law.  With 
such  a  cause  then  to  bear  us  out,  shall 
we  stain  it  with  cruelty,  malice  and  re- 
venge ? — A  thief  is,  of  course,  a  man 
living  among  his  equals ;  I  do  not  pre- 
tend therefore  to  assume  any  authority 
among  youj  act  as  you  think  proper; 
c  2 
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but,  SO  far  as  relates  to  myself,  I  vote  that 
Gines  be  expelled  from  among  us  as  a 
disgrace  to  our  society. 

This  proposition  seemed  to  meet  the 
general  sense.  It  was  easy  to  perceive 
that  the  opinion  of  the  rest  coincided 
with  that  of  their  leader ;  notwithstand- 
ing which  a  few  of  them  hesitated  as  to 
the  conduct  to  be  pursued.  In  the  mean 
time  Gine3  muttered  something  in  a  surly 
and  irresolute  way,  about  taking  care 
how  they  provoked  him.  This  insinua- 
tion instantly  roused  the  courage  of  my 
protector,  and  his  eyes  flashed  with  con- 
tempt. 

Rascal!  said  he,  do  you  menace  us? 
Ko  you  think  we  will  be  your  slaves  ? 
No,  no,  do  your  worst !  Go  to  the  next 
justice  of  the  peace,  and  impeach  us^^  I 
can  easily  believe  y  u  are  capable  of 
it.  Sir,  when  we  entered  into  this  gang, 
we  were  not  such  fools  as  not  to  know 
that  we  entered  upon  a  service  of  danger. 
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One  of  its  dangers  consists  in  the  trea- 
chery of  fellows  like  you.     But  we  did 
not  enter   at   first,  to  flinch  now.     Did 
you  believe  that  we  would  live  in  hourly 
fear  of  you,  tremble  at  your  threats,  and 
compromise,   whenever    you    should    so 
please,  with  your  insolence?  That  would 
be  a  blessed  life  indeed !  I  v/ould  rather 
see   my  flesh   torn   piecemeal   from  my 
bones  !  Go,  sir  !  I  defy  you  !     You  dare 
not  do  it !     You  dare  not  sacrifice  these 
gallant  fellov/s  to   your   rage,   and  pub- 
lish yourself  to  all  the  world  a  traitor  and 
a  scoundrel !  If  you  do,  you  will  punish 
yourself,  not  us  !  Begone  ! 

The  intrepidity  of  the  leader  commu- 
nicated itself  to  the  rest  of  the  company. 
Gines  easily  saw,  that  there  was  no  hope 
of  bringing  them  over  to  a  contrary  sen- 
timent. After  a  short  pause,  he  answer- 
ed, I  did  not  mean — No,  damn  it  I  I 
will  not  snivel  neither.  I  was  always 
frue   to  my  principles,  and  a  friend  to 
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you  all.     But,  since  you  are  resolved  to 
turn  me  out,  why — good  bye  to  you  ! 

The  expulsion  of  this  man,  produced  a 
remarkable  improvement  in  the  whole 
gang.  Those  "who  were  before  inclined 
to  humanity,  assumed  new  energy,  in  pro- 
portion as  they  saw  such  sentiments  like- 
ly to  prevail.  They  had  before  suffered 
themselves  to  be  overborne,  by  the  bois- 
terous insolence  of  their  antagonists ;  but 
now  they  adopted,  and  with  success,  a  dif- 
ferent conduct.  Those  who  envied  the 
ascendancy  of  their  comrade,  and  there- 
fore imitated  his  conduct,  began  to  he- 
sitate in  their  career.  Stories  were 
brought  forward  of  the  cruelty  and  bru- 
tality of  Gines,  both  to  men  and  animals, 
which  had  never  before  reached  the  ear 
of  tlie  leader.  The  stories  I  shall  not 
repeat.  They  could  excite  only  emo- 
tions of  abhorrence  and  disgust,  and 
some  of  them  argued  a  mind  of  such-  a 
ibtretch  of  depravity,  as  to  many  readers 


II.  CALEB    WILLIAMS. 


1 


would  appear  utterly  incredible.  And 
yet  this  man  had  his  virtues.  He  was 
enterprizing,  persevering,  and  faithful. 

His  removal  was  a  considerable  benefit 
to  me.  It  would  have  been  no  small 
hardship  to  have  been  turned  adrift  im- 
mediately under  my  unfavourable  circum- 
stances, with  the  additional  disadvantage 
of  the  wound  I  had  received ;  and  yet 
I  could  scarcely  have  ventured  to  re- 
main under  the  same  roof,  with  a  man, 
to  whom  my  appearance  was  as  a  guilty 
conscience,  perpetually  reminding  him 
of  his  own  offence,  and  the  counteraction 
of  his  leader.  His  profession  accustomed 
him  to  a  certain  degree  of  indifference 
to  consequences,  and  indulgence  to  the 
sallies  of  passion  ^  and  he  might  easily 
have  found  his  opportunity  to  insult  or 
injure  me,  when  I  should  have  had  no- 
thing, but  my  own  debilitated  exertions, 
to  protect  me. 

Freed   from  this  danger,  I  found  my 
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situation  sufficiently  fortunate  for  a  man 
under  my  circumstances.  It  was  attend- 
ed with  all  the  advantages  for  conceal- 
ment my  fondest  imagination  could  have 
hoped ;  and  it  was  by  no  means  desti- 
tute of  the  benefits  which  arise  from 
kindness  and  humanity.  Nothing  could 
be  more  unlike,  than  the  thieves  I  had 

seen  in jail,  and  the  thieves  of  my 

new  residence.  The  latter  were  general- 
ly full  of  cheerfulness  and  merriment. 
They  could  expatiate-freely  wherever  they 
thought  proper.  They  could  form  plans 
and  execute  them.  They  consulted  their 
inclinations.  They  did  not  impose  up- 
on themselves  the  task,  as  is  too  often 
the  case  in  human  society,  of  seeming 
tacitly  to  approve  that  from  which  they 
suffered  most ;  or,  which  is  worst,  of 
persuading  themselves  that  all  the  wrongs 
they  suffered  were  right ;  but  were  at 
open  war  with  their  oppressors.  On  the 
contrarv,    the   imprisoned   felons   I   had 
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lately  seen^  were  shut  up  like  wild  beasts 
in  a  cage,  deprived  of  activity,  and  pal- 
sied with  indolence.  The  occasional  de- 
monstrations that  still  remained  of  their 
former  enterprizing  life,  were  the  starts 
and  convulsions  of  disease,  not  the  me- 
ditated and  consistent  exertions  of  a  mind 
in  health.  They  had  no  more  of  hope,  of 
project,  of  golden  and  animated  dreams, 
but  were  reserved  to  the  most  dismal  pro- 
spects, and  forbidden  to  think  upon  any 
other  topic.  It  is  true,  that  these  two 
scenes  were  parts  of  one  whole,  the  one 
the  consummation,  the  hourly  to  be  ex- 
pected successor  of  the  other.  But  the 
men  I  now  saw,  were  wholly  inattentive 
to  this,and  in  that  respect  appeared  to  hold 
no  commerce  with  reflection  or  reason. 

I  might  in  one  view,  as  I  have  said, 
congratulate  myself  upon  my  present  re- 
sidence ;  it  answered  completely  the  pur- 
poses of  concealment.  It  was  the  seat  of 
merriment  and  hilarity;  but  the  hilarity 
c  5 
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that  characterised  it,  produced  no  corre- 
spondent feelings  in  my  bosom.  The 
persons  who  composed  this  society,  had 
each  of  them  cast  off  all  control  from 
established  principle  ;  their  trade  was  ter- 
ror, and  their  constant  object  to  elude 
the  vigilance  of  the  community.  The  in- 
fluence of  these  circumstances,  was  visible 
in  their  character.  I  found  among  them 
benevolence  and  kindness 3  they  were 
strongly  susceptible  of  emotions  of  gene- 
rosity. But,  as  their  situation  was  pre- 
carious, their  dispositions  were  propor- 
tionably  fluctuating.  Inured  to  the  ani- 
mosity of  their  species,  they  were  irri- 
table and  passionate.  Accustomed  to 
exercise  harshness  towards  the  subject  of 
their  depredations,  they  did  not  always 
confine  their  brutality  within  that  scope. 
They  were  habituated  to  consider  wounds 
and  bludgeons  and  stabbing,  as  the  ob- 
vious mode  of  surmounting  every  diffi- 
culty.    Uninvolved   in    the    debilitating 
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routine  of  human  affairs,  they  frequently 
displayed  an  energy  which,  from  every 
impartial  observer,  would  have  extorted 
veneration.  Energy  is  perhaps  of  all 
qualities  the  most  valuable;  and  a  just 
political  system  would  possess  the  means 
of  extractinij^  from  it,  thus  circumstanced, 
its  beneficial  qualities,  instead  of  consign- 
ing it,  as  now,  to  indiscriminate  destruc- 
tion. We  act  like  the  chemist,  who 
should  reject  the  finest  ore,  and  employ 
none  but  what  was  sufficiently  debased 
to  fit  it  immediately  for  the  vitest  uses. 
But  the  energy  of  these  men,  such  as  I 
beheld  it,  was  in  the  highest  degree  mis- 
applied, unassisted  by  liberal  and  enlight- 
ened views,  and  directed  only  to  the 
most  narrow  and  contemptible  puiposes. 
The  residence  I  have  been  describinsr, 
might  to  many  persons  have  appeared  at- 
tended with  intolerable  inconveniences. 
But,  exclusively  of  its  advantages  as  a 
field  for  speculation,  it  was  Elysium,  com  = 
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pared  with  that  from  which  I  had  just 
escaped.  Displeasing  conopany,  incom- 
modious apartments,  filthiness  and  riot, 
lost  the  circumstance  by  which  they 
could  most  effectually  disgust,  when  I 
was  not  compelled  to  remain  with  them. 
AH  hardships  I  could  patiently  endure, 
in  comparison  with  the  menace  of  a  vio- 
lent and  untimely  death.  There  was 
no  suffering  that  I  could  not  persuade 
myself  to  consider  as  trivial,  except  that 
which  flowed  from  the  tyranny,  the  fri- 
gid precaution,  or  the  inhuman  revenge 
of  my  own  species. 

My  recovery  advanced  in  the  most 
favourable  manner.  The  attention  and 
kindness  of  my  protector  were  incessant, 
and  the  rest  caught  the  spirit  from  his 
example.  The  old  woman  who  superin- 
tended the  houshold,  still  retained  her 
animosity.  She  considered  me  as  the 
cause  of  the  expulsion  of  Gines  from  the 
fraternity  5  Gines  had  been  the  object  of 
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her  particular  partiality ;  and,  zealous 
as  she  was  for  the  puhlic  concern,  she 
thought  an  old  and  experienced  sinner 
for  a  raw  probationer  but  an  ill  exchange. 
Add  to  which,  that  her  habits  inclined 
her  to  moroseness  and  discontent,  and 
that  persons  of  her  complexion  seem  un- 
able to  exist,  without  some  object  upon 
which  to  employ  the  superfluity  of  their 
gall.  She  lost  no  opportunity,  upon  the 
most  trifling  occasion,  of  displaying  her 
animosity ;  and  ever  and  anon  eyed  me 
with  a  furious  glance  of  canine  hunger 
for  my  destruction.  Nothing  was  more 
evidently  mortifying  to  her,  than  the  pro- 
crastination of  her  malice  3  nor  could  she 
bear  to  think  that  a  fierceness  so  gigan- 
tic and  iincontrolable,  should  show  itself 
in  nothing  more  terrific,  than  the  pigmy 
spite  of  a  chambermaid.  For  myself, 
I  had  been  accustomed  to  the  warfare  of 
formidable  adversaries,  and  the  encounter 
of  alarming   dangers ;    and   what  I  saw 
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of  her  spleen,  had  not  power  sufficient  to 
disturb  my  tranqnilhty. 

As  I  recovered,  I  told  my  story,  ex- 
cept so  far  as  related  to  the  detection  of 
Mr.  Falkland's  eventful  secret,  to  my 
protector.  That  particular  I  could  not 
as  yet  prevail  upon  myself  to  disclose, 
even  in  a  situation  like  this,  which  seem- 
ed to  preclude  the  possibihty  of  its  being 
made  use  of  to  the  disadvantage  of  my 
persecutor.  My  present  auditor  how- 
ever, whose  habits  of  thinking  were  ex- 
tremely opposite  to  those  of  Mr.  Forester, 
did  not,  from  the  obscurit}^  which  flowed 
from  this  reserve,  deduce  any  unfavour- 
able conclusion.  His  penetration  was 
such,  as  to  afford  little  room  for  an  im- 
postor to  hope  to  mislead  him  by  a  ficti- 
tious statement,  and  he  confided  in  that 
penetration.  So  confiding,  the  simpli- 
city and  integrity  of  my  manner,  carried 
conviction  to  his  mind,  and  insured  his 
good  opinion  and  friendship. 
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He  listened  to  my  story  with  eagerness, 
and  commented  on  the  several  parts  as  I 
related  them.  He  said,  that  this  was 
only  one  fresh  instance  of  the  tyranny 
and  perfidiousness,  exercised  by  the  pow- 
erful mernbers  of  the  community,  against 
those  who  were  less  privileged  than  them- 
selves.  Nothing  could  be  more  clear, 
than  their  readiness  to  sacrifice  the  hu- 
man species  at  large,  to  their  meanest  in- 
terest or  wildest  caprice.  Who  that  saw 
the  situation  in  its  true  light,  would  wait 
till  their  oppressors  thought  fit  to  decree 
their  destruction,  and  not  take  arms  in 
their  defence  while  it  was  yet  in  their 
power?  Which  was  most  meritorious, 
the  unresisting  and  dastardly  submission 
of  a  slave,  or  the  enterprise  and  gallantry 
of  the  man  who  dared  to  assert  his 
claims?  Since,  by  the  partial  adminis- 
tration of  our  laws,  innocence,  when 
power  was  armed  against  it,  had  nothing 
better  to  hope  for  than  guilt,  what  man 
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of  true  courage  would  fail  to  set  these 
laws  at  defiance,  and,  if  he  must  suffer  by 
their  injustice,  at  least  take  care  that  he 
had  first  shown  his  contempt  of  their 
yoke?  For  himself  he  should  certainly 
never  have  enabraced  his  present  calling,, 
had  he  not  been  stimulated  to  it  by  these 
cogent  and  irresistible  reasons  ;  and  he 
hoped,  as  experience  had  so  forcibly 
brought  a  conviction  of  this  sort  to  my 
mind,  that  he  should,  for  the  future,  have 
the  happiness  to  associate  me  to  his  pur- 
suits.— It  will  presently  be  seen  with  what 
event  these  hopes  were  attended. 

Numerous  were  the  precautions,  exer- 
cised by  the  gang  of  thieves  with  whom 
I  now  resided,  to  elude  the  vigilance  of 
the  satellites  of  justice.  It  was  one  of 
their  rUles,  to  commit  no  depredations, 
but  at  a  considerable  distance  from  the 
place  of  their  residence;  and  Gines  had 
transgressed  this  regulation,  in  the  at- 
tack to  which   I  was   indebted  for  my 
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present  asylum.  After  having  possessed 
themselves  of  any  booty,  they  took  care, 
in  the  sight  of  the  persons  whom  they 
had  robbed,  to  pursue  a  route,  as  nearly 
as  possible  opposite  to  that  which  led  to 
their  true  haunts.  The  appearance  of 
their  place  of  residence,  together  with  its 
environs,  was  peculiarly  desolate  and  for- 
lorn, and  it  had  the  reputation  of  being 
haunted.  The  old  woman  I  have  descri* 
bed,  had  long  been  its  inhabitant,  and 
was  commonly  supposed  to  be  its  only 
inhabitant;  and  her  person  well  accord- 
ed with  the  rural  ideas  of  a  witch.  Her 
lodgers  never  went  out  or  came  in,  but 
with  the  utmost  circumspection,  and 
generally  by  night.  The  lights  which 
were  occasionally  seen,  from  various  parts 
of  her  habitation,  were,  by  the  country 
people,  regarded  with  horror  as  super- 
natural; and,  if  the  noise  of  revelry  at 
any  time  saluted  their  ears,  it  was  imagi- 
ned to  proceed  from  a  carnival  of  devils. 
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With  all  these  advantages,  the  thieves 
did  not  venture  to  reside  here  but  by  in- 
tervals :  they  frequently  absented  them- 
selves for  nnonths,  and  resided  in  a  differ- 
ent part  of  the  country.  The  old  wo- 
man sometimes  attended  them  in  these 
transportations,  and  sometimes  remain- 
ed ;  but,  in  all  cases,  her  removal  took 
place  either  sooner  or  later  than  theirs, 
so  that  the  nicest  observer  could  scarcely 
have  traced  any  connection  between  her 
re-appearances,  and  the  alarms  of  de- 
predation that  were  frequently  given; 
and  the  festival  of  demons  seemed,  to  the 
terrified  rustics,  indifferently  to  take  place 
whether  she  were  present  or  absent. 
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CHAP.  III. 

One  day,  while  I  continued  in  this 
situation,  a  circumstance  occurred,  which 
involuntarily  attracted  my  attention.  Two 
of  our  people  had  been  sent  to  a  town  at 
some  distance,  for  the  purpose  of  procur- 
ing us  the  things  of  which  we  were  in 
want.  After  having  delivered  these  to 
our  landlady,  they  retired  to  one  corner 
of  the  room,  and,  one  of  them  pulling  a 
printed  paper  from  his  pocket,  they  mu- 
tually occupied  themselves  in  examining 
its  contents.  1  was  sitting  in  an  easy 
chair  by  the  fire,  being  considerably  bet- 
ter than  I  had  been,  though  still  in  a 
weak  and  languid  state.  Having  read 
for  a  considerable  time,  they  looked  at 
me,  and  then  at  the  paper,  and  then  at 
me  again.     They  then  went  out  of  the 
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room  together,  as  if  to  consult  without 
interruption  upon  something  which  that 
paper  suggested  to  them.  Some  time 
after  they  returned ;  and  my  protector^ 
who  had  been  absent  upon  the  former 
occasion,  entered  the  room  at  the  same 
instant. 

Captain  !  said  one  of  them  with  an  air 
of  pleasure,  look  here !  we  have  found  a 
prize  !  I  believe  it  is  as  good  as  a  bank- 
note of  a  hundred  guineas. 

Mr.  Raymond  (that  was  his  name) 
took  the  paper  and  read.  He  paused  for 
a  moment.  He  then  crushed  the  paper 
in  his  hand  ^  and,  turning  to  the  person 
from  whom  he  had  received  it^  said,  with 
the  tone  of  a  man  confident  in  the  suc- 
cess of  his  reasons. 

What  use  have  you  for  these  hundred 
guineas?  Are  you  in  want?  Are  you  in 
distress  ?  Can  you  be  contented  to  pur- 
chase them  at  the  price  of  treachery  ?  of 
violating  the  laws  of  hospitality  ? 
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Faith,  captain,  I  do  not  very  well 
know.  After  having  violated  other  laws, 
I  do  not  see  whj  we  should  be  frightened 
at  an  old  saw.  We  pretend  to  judge  for 
ourselves,  and  ought  to  be  above  shrink- 
ing from  a  bugbear  of  a  proverb.  Beside, 
this  is  a  good  deed,  and  I  should  think  no 
more  harm  of  being  the  ruin  of  such  a 
thief,  than  of  getting  my  dinner. 

A  thief!  You  talk  of  thieves  ! 


Not  so  fast,  captain.  God  defend  that 
I  should  say  a  word  against  thieving  as  a 
general  occupation!  But  one  man  steals 
in  one  way,  and  another  in  another.  For 
my  part,  I  go  upon  the  highway,  and 
take  from  any  stranger  I  meet,  what  it  is 
a  hundred  to  one  he  can  very  well  spare. 
I  see  nothing  to  be  found  fault  with  in 
that.  But  I  have  aa  much  conscience  as 
another  man.  Because  I  laugh  at  assizes 
and  great  wigs  and  the  gallows,  and  be- 
cause I  will  not  be  frightened  from  an 
innocent  action,  when  th^ lawyers  say  me 
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nay,  does  it  follow  that  I  am  to  have  a 
fellow-feeling  for  pilferers,  and  rascally 
servants,  and  people  that  have  neither 
justice  nor  principle?  No:  I  have  too 
much  respect  for  the  trade,  not  to  be  a 
foe  to  interlopers,  and  people  that  so 
much  the  more  deserve  my  hatred,  be- 
cause  the  world  calls  them  by  my  name. 
You  are  wrong,  Larkins !  You  cer- 
tainly ought  not  to  employ  against  peo- 
ple that  you  hate,  supposing  your  hatred 
to  be  reasonable,  the  instrumentality  of 
that  law  which  in  your  practice  you  defy. 
Be  consistent.  Either  be  the  friend  of 
law,  or  its  adversary.  Depend  upon  it 
that^  wherever  there  are  laws  at  all,  there 
will  be  laws  against  such  people  as  you 
and  me.  Either  therefore  we  all  of  us 
deserve  the  vengeance  of  the  law,  or  law 
is  not  the  proper  instrument  for  correct- 
ing the  misdeeds  of  mankind.  I  tell  you 
this,  because  I  would  fain  have  you 
aware,  that  an  rnformei*  or  a  king's  evi- 
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dence,  a  man  who  takes  advantage  of 
the  confidence  of  another  in  order  to  be- 
tray him,  who  sells  the  life  of  his  neigh- 
bour for  money,  or  coward-hke,  upon 
any  pretence,  calls  in  the  law  to  do  that 
for  him  which  he  cannot  or  dares  not 
do  for  himself,  is  the  vilest  of  rascals. 
But  in  the  present  case,  if  your  reasons 
were  the  best  in  the  world,  they  do  not 
apply. 

While  Mr.  Raymond  was  speaking, 
the  rest  of  the  gang  came  into  the  room. 
He  immediately  turned  to  them  and  said. 

My  friends,  here  is  a  piece  of  intelli- 
gence that  Larkins  has  just  brought  in, 
which  with  his  leave  I  will  lay  before 
you. 

Then  unfolding  the  paper  he  had 
received,  he  continued :  This  is  the  de- 
scription of  a  felon  with  the  offer  of  a 
hundred    guineas    for   his   apprehension. 

LarkinS  picked  it  up  at .     By  the 

time  and  other  circumstances^  but  par- 
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ticularly  by  the  minute  description  of 
his  person,  there  ean  be  no  doubt  but  the 
object  of  it  is  our  young  friend,  whose 
life  I  was,  a  while  ago,  the  instrument 
of  saving.  He  is  charged  here  with  hav- 
ing taken  advantage  of  the  confidence  of 
his  patron  and  benefactor,  to  rob  him  of 
property  to  a  large  amount.  Upon  this 
charge  he  was  committed  to  the  county 
jail,  from  whence  he  made  his  escape 
about  a  fortnight  ago,  without  venturing 
to  stand  his  trial,  a  circumstance  which  is 
stated  by  the  advertiser  as  tantamount  to 
-a  confession  of  his  guilt. 

My  friends,  I  was  acquainted  with  the 
particulars  of  this  story  some  time  before. 
This  lad  let  me  into  his  history,  at  a  time, 
that  he  could  not  possibly  foresee  that 
he  should  stand  in  need  of  that  precau- 
tion as  an  antidote  against  danger.  He 
is  not  guilty  of  what  is  laid  to  his  charge. 
Which  of  you  is  so  ignorant  as  to  sup- 
pose, that   his  escape  is   any  confirma- 
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tion  of  his  guilt  ?  Who  ever  thinks,  whea 
Jie  is  apprehended  for  trial,  of  his  inno* 
cence  or  guilt  as  being  at  all  material  to 
the  issue  ?  Who  ever  was  fool  enough  to 
volunteer  a  trial,  where  those  who  are  to 
decide,  think  more  of  the  horror  of  the 
thing  of  which  he  is  accused,  than  whe- 
ther he  were  the  person  that  did  it ;  and 
where  the  nature  of  our  motives  is  to  be 
collected  from  a  set  of  ignorant  witnesses^ 
that  no  wise  man  would  trust  for  a  fair 
representation  of  the  most  indifferent  ac- 
tion of  his  life  ? 

The  poor  lad's  story  is  a  long  one,  and 
I  will  not  trouble  you  with  it  now.  But 
from  that  story  it  is  as  clear  as  the  day 
that,  because  he  wished  to  leave  the  ser- 
vice of  his  master,  because  he  had  been 
perhaps  a  little  too  inquisitive  in  his 
master's  concerns,  and  because,  as  I  sus- 
pect, he  had  been  trusted  with  some  im- 
portant secrets,  his  master  conceived  an 
antipathy  against  him.     This  antipathy 
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gradually  proceeded  to  such  a  length,  as 
to  induce  the  master  to  forge  this  vile  ac- 
cusation. He  seems  willing  to  hang  the 
lad  out  of  the  way,  rather  than  suffer 
him  to  go  where  he  pleases,  or  get  beyond 
the  reach  of  his  power.  Williams  has  told 
me  the  story  with  such  ingenuousness, 
that  I  am  as  sure  that  he  is  guiltless  of 
what  they  lay  to  his  charge,  as  that  I  am 
so  myself.  Nevertheless  the  man's  ser- 
vants who  were  called  in  to  hear  the  ac- 
cusation, and  his  relation,  who  as  justice 
of  the  peace  made  out  the  mittimus,  and 
who  had  the  folly  to  think  he  could  be 
impartial,  gave  it  on  his  side  with  one 
voice,  and  thus  afforded  Williams  a  sam- 
ple of  what  he  had  expected  in  the  sequel. 
Larkins,  who  when  he  received  this 
paper  had  no  previous  knowledge  of  par- 
ticulars, was  for  taking  advantage  of  it 
for  the  purpose  of  earning  the  hundred 
guineas.  Are  you  of  that  mind,  now  you 
have  heard  them?  Will  you,  for  so  pal- 
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try  a  consideration,  deliver  up  the  lamb 
into  the  jaws  of  the  wolf?  Will  you  abet 
the  purposes  of  this  sanguinary  rascal, 
who,  not  contented  with  driving  his  late 
dependent  frcmi  house  and  home,  depri- 
ving him  of  character  and  all  the  ordi- 
nary means  of  subsistence,  and  leaving 
him  almost  without  a  refuge,  still  thirsts 
for  his  blood?  If  no  other  person  have 
the  courage  to  set  limits  to  the  tyranny 
of  courts  of  justice,  shall  not  we  ?  Shall 
we,  who  earn  our  livelihood  by  generous 
daring,  be  indebted  for  a  penny  to  the 
vile  artifices  of  the  informer?  Shall  we, 
against  whom  the  whole  species  is  in 
arms,  refuse  our  protection  to  an  indivi- 
dual, more  exposed  to,  but  still  less  deserv- 
ing of,  their  persecution  than  ourselves  ? 
The  representation  of  the  captain  pro- 
duced an  instant  effect  upon  the  whole 
company.  They  all  exclaimed.  Betray 
him  !  No,  not  for  worlds !  He  is  safe. 
We  will  protect  him  at  the  hazard  of  our 
d2 
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lives.  If  fidelity  and  honour  be  banljhed 
from  thieves,  where  shall  they  find  refuge 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth*  ?  Larkins  in 
particular  thanked  the  captain  for  his  in- 
terference, and  swore  that  he  would  ra- 
ther part  wi.th  his  right  hand,  than  injure 
so  worthy  a  lad,  or  assist  such  an  unheard- 
of  villainy.  Saying  this,  he  took  me  by 
the  hand,  and  bade  me  fear  nothing.  Un- 
der their  roof,  no  harm  should  ever  befal 
me ;  and,  even  if  the  understrappers  of 
the  law  should  discover  my  retreat,  they 
would  to  a  man  die  in  my  defence,  sooner 
than  a  hair  of  my  head  should  be  hurt.  I 
thanked  him  most  sincerely  for  his  good 
will^  but  I  was  principally  struck  with 
the  fervent  benevolenceof  my  benefactor. 
I  told  them,  I  found  that  my  enemies  were 
inexorable,  and  would  never  be  appeased 
but  with  my  blood  ;  and  I  assured  them 

•*  This  seems  to  be  the  parody  of  a  celebrated  say- 
ing of  John  King  of  France,  who  was  taken  prisoner 
hy  the  Black  Prince  at  the  battle  of  Poitiers, 
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with  the  most  solemn  and  earnest  vera- 
city, that  I  had  done  nothing  to  deserve 
the  persecution  which  was  exercised 
against  me.. 

The  spirit  and  energy  of  Mr.  Raymond 
had  been  such,  as  to  leave  no  part  for  me 
to  perform  in  repelling  this  unlooked-for 
danger.  Nevertheless,  it  left  a  very  se- 
rious impression  upon  my  mind.  I  had 
always  placed  some  confidence  in  the  re- 
turning equity  of  Mr.  Falkland.  Though 
he  persecuted  me  with  bitterness,  I  could 
not  help  believing  that  he  did  it  unwill- 
ingly, and  I  was  persuaded  it  would  not 
be  for  ever.  A  man,  whose  original 
principles  had  been  so  full  of  rectitude 
and  honour,  could  not  fail  at  some  time 
to  recollect  the  injustice  of  his  conduct, 
and  to  remit  his  asperity.  This  idea 
had  been  always  present  to  me,  and  had 
in  no  small  degree  conspired  to  instigate 
my  exertions.  I  said,  I  will  convince 
my  persecutor  that  I  am  of  more  value. 
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than  that  I  should  be  sacrificed  purely 
by  way  of  precaution.  These  expecta- 
tions on  my  part  had  been  encouraged 
by  Mr.  Falkland's  behaviour  upon  the 
question  of  my  imprisonment  and  by 
various  particulars,  which  had  occurred 
since. 

But  this  nevv  incident  gave  the  sub- 
ject a  totally  different  appearance.  I  saw 
him,  not  contented  with  blasting  my  re- 
putation, confining  me  for  a  period  in 
jail,  and  reducing  me  to  the  situation  of 
a  houseless  vagabond,  still  continuing 
his  pursuit  under  these  forlorn  circum- 
stances, with  unmitigable  cruelty.  Indig- 
nation and  resentment  seemed  now,  for 
the  first  time,  to  penetrate  my  mind.  I 
knew  his  misery  so  well,  I  was  so  fully 
acquainted  with  its  cause,  and  strongly 
impressed  with  the  idea  ef  its  being  un- 
merited, that,  while  I  suffered  deeply, 
I  still  continued  to  pity,  rather  than  hate 
my  persecutor.       But  this  incident  intro- 
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duced  some  change  into  my  feelings.  I 
said,  Surely  he  might  now  believe  that 
he  had  sufficiently  disarmed  me,  and 
might  at  length  suffer  me  to  be  at  peace. 
At  least  ought  he  not  to  be  contented  to 
leave  me  to  my  fate,  the  perilous  and  un- 
certain condition  of  an  escaped  felon, 
instead  of  thus  whetting  the  animosity 
and  vigilance  of  my  countrymen  against 
me  ?  Were  his  interference  on  my  behalf 
in  opposition  to  the  stern  severity  of 
Mr.  Forester,  and  his  various  acts  of 
kindness  since,  a  mere  part  that  he  played 
in  order  to  lull  me  into  patience  ?  Was 
he  perpetually  haunted  with  the  fear 
of  an  ample  retaliation,  and  for  that 
purpose  did  he  personate  remorse,  at  the 
very  moment  that  he  was  secretly  keep- 
ing every  engine  at  play  that  could  secure 
my  destruction  ?  The  very  suspicion  of 
such  a  fact,  filled  me  with  inexpressible 
horror,  and  struck  a  sudden  chill  through 
every  fibre  of 'my  frame. 
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My  wound  was  by  this  time  com- 
pletely healed,  and  it  became  absolutely 
necessary  that  I  should  form  some  deter- 
mination respecting  the  future.  My 
habits  of  thinking,  were  such  as  gave 
me  an  uncontrolable  repugnance  to  the 
vocation  of  my  hosts.  I  did  not  indeed 
feel  that  aversion  and  abhorrence  to  the 
men,  which  are  commonly  entertained, 
I  saw  and  respected  their  good  qualities 
and  their  virtues.  I  was  by  no  means 
inclined  to  believe  them  worse  men,  or 
more  hostile  in  their  dispositions  to  the 
welfare  of  their  species,  than  the  genera- 
lity of  those  that  look  down  upon  them 
with  most  censure.  But,  though  I  did 
not  cease  to  love  them  as  individuals,  my 
eyes  were  perfectly  open  to  their  mis- 
takes. If  I  should  otherwise  have  been 
in  danger  of  being  misled,  it  was  my  for- 
tune to  have  studied  felons  in  a  jail,  be- 
fore I  studied  them  in  their  state  of  com- 
parative prosperity  ;  and  this  was  an  in- 
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fallible  antidote  to  the  poison.  I  saw 
that  in  this  profession  were  exerted  un- 
common energy,  ingenuity  and  fortitude, 
and  I  could  not  help  recollecting  how 
admirably  beneficial  such  qualities  might 
be  made  in  the  great  theatre  of  human 
affairs  j  while,  in  their  present  direction, 
they  were  thrown  away,  upon  purposes 
diametrically  at  war  with  the  first  inter- 
ests of  human  society.  Nor  were  their 
proceedings  less  injurious  to  their  own 
interest,  than  incompatible  with  the  ge- 
neral welfare.  The  man  who  risks  or 
sacrifices  his  life  for  the  public  cause,  is 
rewarded  with  the  testimony  of  an  ap- 
proving conscience ;  but  persons,  who 
wantonly  defy  the  necessary,  though  atro- 
ciously exaggerated  precautions  of  go- 
vernment in  the  matter  of  property,  at 
the  same  time  that  they  commit  an  alarm- 
ing hostility  against  the  whole,  are,  as  to 
their  own  concerns,  scarcely  less  absurd 
and  self-neglectful,  than  the  man  who 
j>  5 
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should  set  himself  up  as  a  mark  for  a  file 
of  musqueteers  to  shoot  at. 

Viewing  the  subject  in  this  light,  I  not 
only  determined  that  I  would  have  no 
share  in  their  occupation  myself,  but 
thought  I  could  not  do  less,  in  return  for 
the  benefits  I  had  received  from  them, . 
than  endeavour  to  dissuade  them  from  an 
employment,  in  which  they  must  them- 
selves be  the  greatest  sufferers.  My  ex- 
postulation met  with  a  various  reception. 
All  the  persons  to  whom  it  was  addressed, 
had  been  tolerably  successful  in  persuad- 
ing themselves  of  the  innocence  of  their 
calling  J  and  what  remained  of  doubt  in 
their  mind,  was  smothered,  and,  so  to 
speak,  laboriously  forgotten.  Some  of 
them  laughed  at  my  arguments,  as  a  ri- 
diculous piece  of  missionary  quixotism. 
Others,  and  particularly  our  captain,  re- 
pelled them  with  the  boldness  of  a  man 
that  knows  he  has  got  the  strongest  side. 
But  this  sentiment  of  ease  and  self-satis^ 
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faction  did  not  long  remain.  They  had 
been  used  to  arguments  derived  from  reli- 
gion and  the  sacredness  of  law.  They  had 
long  ago  shaken  these  from  them,  as  so 
many  prejudices.  But  my  view  of  the 
subject  appealed  to  principles  which  they 
could  not  contest,  and  had  by  no  means 
the  air  of  that  customary  reproof,  which 
is  for  ever  dinned  in  our  ears  without 
finding  one  responsive  chord  in  our  hearts. 
Finding  themselves  urged  with  objections 
unexpected  and  cogent,  some  of  those 
to  whom  I  addressed  them,  began  to  grow 
peevish  and  impatient  of  the  importunate 
remonstrance.  But  this  was  by  no  means 
the  case  with  Mr.  Raymond.  He  was 
possessed  of  a  candour  that  I  have  seldom 
seen  equalled.  He  was  surprised  to  hear 
objections  so  powerful,  to  that  which,  as 
a  matter  of  speculation,  he  believed  he 
had  examined  on  all  sides.  He  revolved 
them  with  impartiality  and  care.  He 
admitted  them  slowly,  but  he  at  length 
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fully  admitted  them.     He  had  now  but 
one  rejoinder  in  reserve. 

Alas,  Williams,  said  he,  it  would  have 
been  fortunate  for  me,  if  these  views  had 
been  presented  to  me,  previously  to  my 
embracing  my  present  profession.  It  is 
now  too  late.  Those  very  laws  which, 
by  a  perception  of  their  iniquity,  drove 
me  to  what  I  am,  now  preclude  my  re- 
turn. God,  we  are  told,  judges  of  men 
hy  what  they  are  at  the  period  of  judg- 
ment, and,  whatever  be  their  crimes,  if 
they  have  seen  and  abjured  the  folly  of 
those  crimes,  receives  them  to  favour. 
But  the  institutions  of  countries  that  pro- 
fess to  worship  this  God,  admit  no  such 
distinctions.  They  leave  no  room  for 
amendment,  and  seem  to  have  a  brutal 
delight  in  confounding  the  demerits  of 
offenders.  It  signifies  not  what  is  the 
character  of  the  individual  at  the  hour  of 
trial.  How  changed,  how  spotless,  and 
how  useful,  avails  him  nothing.      If  they 
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discover,  at  the  distance  of  fourteen*,  or 
of  forty  years  |,  an  action  for  which  the 
law  ordains  that  his  life  shall  be  the  for- 
feit, though  the  interval  should  have  been 
spent  with  the  purity  of  a  saint  and  the 
devotedness  of  a  patriot,  they  disdain  to 
enquire  into  it.  What  then  cen  1  do? 
Am  I  not  compelled  to  go  on  in  folly, 
having  once  begun  ? 

*  Eugene  Aram.  See  Annual  Register,  for  I759. 
+  William  Andrew  Home.   Ditto,  ditto. 
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CHAP.  IV. 


I  WAS  extremely  affected  by  this  plea. 
I  could  only  answer,  that  Mr.  Raymond 
must  himself  be  the  best  judge  of  the 
course  it  became  him  to  hold  ;  I  trusted 
the  case  was  not  so  desperate  as  he  ima- 


gined. 


This  subject  was  pursued  no  further, 
and  was  in  some  degree  driven  from  my 
thoughts,  by  an  incident  of  a  very  extra- 
ordinary nature. 

I  have  already  mentioned  the  animo- 
sity that  was  entertained  against  me,  by 
the  infernal  portress  of  this  solitary  man- 
sion. Gines,  the  expelled  member  of 
the  gang,  had  been  her  particular  fa* 
vourite.  She  submitted  to  his  exile  in- 
deed, because  her  genius  felt  subdued  by 
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the  energy  and  inherent  greatness  of  Mr, 
llaymond  ;  but  she  submitted  with  mur- 
muring and  discontent.  Not  daring  to 
resent  the  conduct  of  the  principal  in  this 
affair,  she  collected  all  the  bitterness  of 
her  spirit  against  me. 

To  the  unpardonable  offence  I  had 
thus  committed  in  the  first  instance,  were 
added  the  reasonings  1  had  lately  offered 
against  the  profession  of  robbery.  Rob- 
bery was  a  fundamental  article  in  the 
creed  of  this  hoary  veteran,  and  she  lis- 
tened to  my  objections  with  the  same 
unaffected  astonishment  and  horror,  that 
an  old  woman  of  other  habits  would  lis- 
ten to  one,  who  objected  to  the  agonies 
and  dissolution  of  the  creator  of  the  world, 
or  to  the  garment  of  imputed  righteousness 
prepared  to  envelop  the  souls  of  the  elect. 
Like  the  religious  bigot,  she  was  suffi- 
ciently disposed  to  avenge  a  hostility 
against  her  opinions  with  the  weapons 
of  sublunary  warfare. 


64  ADVENTURES  OF  GH. 

Meanwhile  I  had  smiled  at  the  impo- 
tence  of  her  malice,  as  an  object  of  con- 
tempt, rather  than  alarm.  She  perceiv- 
ed, as  I  imagine,  the  slight  estimation 
in  which  I  held  .her,  and  this  did  not 
a  little  increase  the  perturbation  of  her 
thoughts. 

One  day  I  was  left  alone,  with  no  other 
person  in  the  house  than  this  swarthy 
sybil.  The  thieves  had  set  out  upon  an 
expedition  about  two  hours  after  sunset 
on  the  preceding  evening,  and  had  not 
returner!.,  as  they  were  accustomed  to 
do,  before  day-break  the  next  morning. 
This  was  a  circumstance  that  sometimes 
occurred,  and  therefore  did  not  produce 
any  extraordinary  alarm.  At  one  time 
the  scent  of  prey  would  lead  them  be- 
yond the  bounds  they  had  prescribed 
themselves,  and  at  another  the  fear  of 
pursuit :  the  life  of  a  thief  is  always  un- 
certain. The  old  woman  had  been  pre- 
paring during  the  night,  for  the  m^al  to 
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which  they  would  expect  to  sit  down  as 
soon  as  might  be  after  their  return. 

For  myself  I  had  learned  from  their 
habits,  to  be  indiiferent  to  the  regular  re- 
turn of  the  different  parts  of  the  day, 
and  in  some  degree  to  turn  day  into 
night,  and  night  into  day.  I  had  been 
now  several  weeks  in  this  residence,  and 
the  season  was  considerably  advanced.  I 
had  passed  some  hours  during  the  night 
in  ruminating  on  my  situation.  The  cha- 
racter and  manners  of  the  men  among- 
whom  I  lived,  were  disgusting  to  me. 
Their  brutal  ignorance,  their  ferocious 
habits,  and  their  coarse  behaviour,  instead 
of  becoming  more  tolerable  by  custom, 
hourly  added  force  to  my  original  aver- 
sion. The  uncommon  vigour  of  their 
minds,  and  acuteness  of  their  invention, 
in  the  business  they  pursued,  compared 
with  the  odiousness  of  that  business  and 
their  habitual  depravity,  awaked  in  me 
sensations  too  painful  to  be  endured.  Mo- 
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ral  disapprobation,  at  least  in  a  mind  un- 
subdued by  philosophy,  I  found  to  be  one 
of  the  most  fertile  sources  of  disquiet  and 
uneasiness.  From  this  pain  the  society 
of  Mr.  Raymond  by  no  means  relieved 
me.  He  was  indeed  eminently  superior 
to  the  vices  of  the  rest;  but  1  did  not 
less  exquisitely  feel  how  much  he  was 
out  of  his  place,  how  disproportionably 
associated,  or  how  contemptibly  em- 
ployed. I  had  attempted  to  counteract 
the  errors  under  v/hich  he  and  his  com- 
panions laboured  ;  but  I  had  found  the 
obstacles  that  presented  themselves  greater 
than  I  had  imagined. 

What  was  I  to  do  ?  Was  I  to  wait 
the  issue  of  this  my  missionary  under- 
taking, or  was  I  to  withdraw  myself  im- 
mediately ?  Whenl  withdrew,  ought  that 
to  be  done  privately,  or  with  an  open 
avowal  of  my  design,  and  an  endeavour 
to  supply  by  the  force  of  example  what 
was  deficient  in  my  arguments?     It  was 
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certainly  improper,  as  I  declined  all  par- 
ticipation in  the  pursuits  of  these  men, 
did  not  pay  my  contribution  of  hazard  to 
the  means  \^y  which  they  subsisted,  and 
had  no  congeniality  with  their  habits,  that 
I  should  continue  to  reside  with  them 
longer  than  was  absolutely  necessary. 
There  was  one  circumstance  that  ren- 
dered this  deliberation  particularly  press- 
ing. They  intended  in  a  i'ew  days  re- 
moving from  their  present  habitation,  to 
a  haunt  to  vvhich  they  were  accustomed, 
in  a  distant  county.  If  I  did  not  pro- 
pose to  continue  with  them,  it  would 
perhaps  be  wrong  to  accompany  them 
in  this  removal.  The  state  of  calamity 
to  which  my  inexorable  persecutor  had 
reduced  me,  had  made  the  encounter 
even  of  a  den  of  robbers  a  fortunate  ad- 
venture. But  the  time  that  had  since 
elapsed,  had  probably  been  sufficient  to 
relax  the  keenness  of  the  quest  that  was 
made  after  me.    I  sighed  for  that  solitude 
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and  obscurity,  that  retreat  from  the  vexa- 
tions of  the  world  and  the  voice  even  of 
common  fame,  which  I  had  proposed  to 
myself  when  I  broke  my  prison. 

Such  were  the  meditations  which  now 
occupied  my  mind.  At  length  I  grew 
fatigued  with  continual  contemplation, 
and  to  relieve  myself  pulled  out  a  pocket 
Horace,  the  legacy  of  my  beloved  Bright- 
wel !  I  read  with  avidity  the  epistle  in 
which  he  so  beautifully  describes  to  Fus- 
custhe  grammarian,  the  pleasures  of  rural 
tranquillity  and  independence.  By  this 
time  the  sun  rose  from  behind  the  eastern 
hills,  and  I  opened  my  casement  to  con- 
template it.  The  day  commenced  with 
peculiar  brilliancy,  and  was  accompanied 
with  all  those  charms,  which  the  poets  of 
nature,  as  they  have  been  styled,  have  so 
much  delighted  to  describe.  There  was 
something  in  this  scene,  particularly  as 
succeeding  to  the  active  exertions  of  in- 
tellect, that  soothed  the  mind   to   com* 
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posure.  Insensibly  a  confused  reverie  in- 
vaded  my  faculties,  I  withdrew  from  the 
window,  threw  myself  upon  the  bed,  and 
fell  asleep. 

I  do  not  recollect  the  precise  images 
which  in  this  situation  passed  through 
iny  thoughts,  but  I  know  that  they  con- 
cluded with  the  idea  of  some  pei'^on,  the 
agent  of  Mr.  Falkland,  approaching  to 
assassinate  me.  This  thought  had  pro- 
bably been  suggested,  by  the  project  I 
meditated  of  entering  once  again  into  the 
world,  and  throwing  myself  within  the 
sphere  of  his  possible  vengeance.  I  ima- 
gined that  the  design  of  the  murderer 
was  to  come  upon  me  by  surprise,  that  I 
was  aware  of  his  design,  and  yet  by  some 
fascination  had  no  thought  of  evading  it. 
I  heard  the  steps  of  the  murderer  as 
he  cautiously  approached.  I  seemed  to 
listen  to  his  constrained,  yet  audible 
breathings.  He  came  up  to  the  corner 
where  I  was  placed,  and  then  stopped. 
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The  idea  became  too  terrible,  I  started, 
opened  my  eyes,  and  beheld  the  exe- 
crable hag  before  mentioned,  standing 
over  me  with  a  butcher's  cleaver,  I 
shifted  my  situation  with  a  speed 'that 
seemed  too  swift  for  volition,  and  the 
blow  already  aimed  at  my  scull,  sunk  im- 
potent upon  the  bed.  Before  she  could 
wholly  recover  her  posture,  I  sprung  upon 
her,  seized  hold  of  the  weapon,  and  had 
nearly  wrested  it  from  her.  But  in  a  mo- 
ment she  resumed  her  strength  and  her 
desperate  purpose,  and  we  had  a  furious 
struggle,  she  impelled  by  inveterate  ma- 
lice, and  I  resisting  for  my  life.  Her 
vigour  was  truly  Amazonian,  and  at  no 
time  had  1  ever  occasion  to  contend  with 
a  more  formidable  opponent.  Her  glance 
was  sudden  and  exact,  and  the  shock 
with  which  from  time  to  time  she  impel- 
led her  whole  frame,  inconceivably  ve- 
hement. At  length  1  was  victorious, 
took  from   her  her  instrument  of  death. 
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and  threw  her  upon  the  ground.  Till 
now  the  studiedness  of  her  exertions  had 
curbed  her  rage ;  but  now  she  gnashed 
with  her  teeth,  her  eyes  seemed  as  if 
starting  from  their  sockets^  and  her  body 
heaved  with  uncontrolable  insanity. 

Rascal !  devil !  she  exclaimed,  what 
do  you  mean  to  do  to  me  ? 

Till  now  the  scene  had  passed  uninter- 
rupted by  a  single  word. 

Nothing,  I  replied:  begone,  infernal 
witch !  and  leave  me  to  myself. 

Leave  jou  !  No :  I  will  thrust  my 
fingers  through  your  ribs,  arid  drink 
your  blood  ! — You  conquer  me  ? — Ha, 
ha! — Yes,  yes!  you  shall ! — I  will  sit  upon 
you,  and  press  you  to  hell !  I  will  roast 
you  with  brimstone,  and  dash  your  en- 
trails into  your  eyes  ! — Ha,  ha  1 — ha  1 

Saying  this,  she  sprung  up,  and  pre- 
pared to  attack  me  with  redoubled  fury. 
I  seized  her  hands,  and  compelled  her  to 
sit  upon  the  bed.     Thus  restrained,  she 
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continued  to  express  the  tumult  of  her 
thoughts  by  grinning,  by  certain  furious 
motions  of  her  head,  and  by  occasional 
vehement  efforts  to  disengage  herself  from 
my  grasp.  These  contortions  and  starts 
were  of  the  nature  of  those  fitSj  in  which 
the  patients  are  commonly  supposed  to 
need  three  or  four  persons  to  hold  them. 
But  I  found  by  experience  that,  under 
the  circumstances  in  which  I  was  placed, 
my  single  strength  was  sufficient.  The 
spectacle  of  her  emotions  was  inconceiv- 
ably frightful.  Her  violence  at  length 
however  began  to  abate,  and  she  became 
persuaded  of  the  hopelessness  of  the  con- 
test. 

Let  me  go !  said  she.  Why  do  you 
hold  me  ?    I  will  not  be  held ! 

I  wanted  you  gone  from  the  first,  re- 
plied I.    Are  you  contented  to  go  now  ? 

Yes,  I  tell  you,  misbegotten  villain! 
Yes,  rascal ! 

I  immediately  loosed  my  hold.     She 
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flew  to  the  door,  and,  holding  it  in  her 
hand,  said,  I  will  be  the  death  of  you 
yet :  you  shall  not  be  your  own  man 
twenty-four  hours  longer !  With  these 
words  she  shut  the  door,  and  locked  it 
upon  me.  An  action  so  totally  unex- 
pected startled  me.  Whither  was  she 
gone?  What  was  it  she  intended?  To 
perish  by  the  machinations  of  such  a  hag 
as  this,  was  a  thought  not  to  be  endured. 
Death  in  any  form,  brought  upon  us  by 
surprise,  and  for  which  the  mind  has  had 
no  time  to  prepare,  is  inexpressibly  terri- 
ble. My  thoughts  wandered  in  breath- 
less horror  and  confusion,  and  all  within 
was  uproar.  I  endeavoured  to  break  the 
door,  but  in  vain.  I  went  round  the  room 
in  search  of  some  tool  to  assist  me.  At 
length  I  rushed  against  it  with  a  desperate 
effort,  to  which  it  yielded,  and  had  nearly 
thrown  me  from  the  top  of  the  stairs  to 
the  bottom. 

I  descended  with   all  possible  caution 
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and  vigilance.  I  entered  the  room  which 
served  us  for  a  kitchen,  but  it  was  de- 
serted. I  searched  every  other  apartment 
in  vain.  I  went  out  among  the  ruins; 
still  1  discovered  nothing  of  my  late  as- 
sailant. It  was  extraordinary  :  what  could 
be  become  of  her?  what  was  1  to  con- 
clude from  her  disappearance !  I  reflected 
on  her  parting  menace.  *'  I  should  not 
be  my  ow  n  man  twenty  four  houis  longer.'' 
It  was  mysterious  !  it  did  not  seem  to  be 
the  menace  of  assassination. 

Suddenly  the  recollection  of  the  hand- 
bill brought  to  us  by  Larkins,  rushed  upon 
my  memory.  Was  it  possible  she  alluded 
to  that  in  her  parting  words?  Would  she 
set  out  upon  such  an  expedition  by  her- 
self? Was  it  not  dangerous  to  the  whole 
fraternity,  if,  without  the  smallest  precau- 
tion, she  stiould  bring  the  officers  of  justice 
into  the  midst  of  them  ?  It  was  perhaps 
improbable  she  would  engage  in  an  un- 
dertaking thus   desperate.      It  was   riot 
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however  esisy  to  answer  for  the  conduct  of 
a  person  in  her  state  of  mind.  Should  I 
wait,  and  risk  the  preservation  of  my  li- 
berty upon  the  issue  ? 

To  this, question  I  returned  an  imme- 
diate negative.  I  had  resolved  in  a  short 
time  to  quit  my  present  situation,  and  the 
difference  of  a  little  sooner  or  a  little  later^ 
could  not  be  very  material.  It  promised 
to  be  neither  agreeable  nor  prudent  for 
me  to  remain  under  the  same  roof,  with  a 
person  who  had  manifested  such  a  fierce 
and  inexpiable  hostility.  But  the  consi- 
deration which  had  inexpressibly  the  most 
weight  with  me,  belonged  to  the  ideas 
of  imprisonment,  trial,  and  death.  The 
longer  they  had  formed  the  subject  of  my 
contemplation,  the  more  forcibly  was  I 
impelled  to  avoid  them.  I  had  entered 
upon  a  system  of  action  for  that  purpose ; 
I  had  already  made  many  sacrifices;  and 
I  believed  that  I  would  never  miscarry  irl 
this  project  through  any  neglect  of  mine. 
E  2 
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The  thought  of  what  was  reserved  for  me 
by  my  persecutors  sickened  my  very  soul ; 
a,nd  the  more  intimately  I  was  acquainted 
with  oppression  and  injustice,  the  more 
deeply  was  I  penetrated  with  the  abhor- 
rence to  which  they  are  entitled. 

Such  were  the  reasons  that  determined 
me,  instantly,  abruptly,  without  leave- 
taking,  or  acknowledgment  for  the  pecu- 
liar and  repeated  favours  I  had  received, 
to  quit  a  habitation  to  which,  for  six 
weeks,  I  had  apparently  been  indebted  for 
protection  from  trial,  conviction,  and  an 
ignominious  death.  I  had  come  hither 
pennyless;  I  quitted  my  abode  with  the 
sum  of  a  few  guineas  in  my  possession, 
M^y.  Raymond  having  insisted  upon  my 
taking  a  share,  at  the  time  that  each  man 
received  his  dividend  frona  the  common 
stock.  Though  I  had  reason  to  suppose 
that  the  heat  of  the  pursuit  against  me 
would  be  somewhat  remitted  by  the  time 
that  had  elapsed,  the  magnitude  of  the 
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mischief  that,  in  an  imfavourable  event, 
might  fall  on  me,  determined  me  to  ne- 
glect no  imaginable  precaution.  I  recol- 
lected the  hand-bill  which  was  the  soutcfe 
of  my  present  alarm,  and  conceived  that 
one  of  the  principal  dangers  which  threat- 
ened me,  was  the  I'^cognition  of  my  per- 
son, either  by  such  as  had  previously 
known  me,  or  even  by  strangers.  It 
seemed  prudent  therefore  to  disguise  it  as 
effectually  as  I  could.  For  this  purpose 
I  had  recourse  to  a  parcel  of  tattered  gar- 
ments, that  lay  in  a  neglected  corner  of 
our  habitation.  The  disguise  I  chose  was 
that  of  a  beggar.  Upon  this  plan  I  threw 
off  my  shirt.  I  tied  a  handkerchief  about 
my  head,  with  which  I  took  care  to  cover 
one  of  my  eyes.  Over  this  I  drew  a  piece 
of  an  old  woollen  night-cap.  I  selected 
the  worst  apparel  I  could  find,  and  this  I 
reduced  to  a  still  more  deplorable  condi- 
tion, by  rents  that  I  purposely  made  in 
various  places.     Thus  equipped,  I  sur- 
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vejed  myself  in  a  looking-glass.  I  had 
rendered  my  appearance  complete,  nor 
would  any  one  have  suspected  that  I  was 
not  one  of  the  fraternity  to  which  I  as- 
sumed to  belong.  I  said,  This  is  the  form 
in  which  tyranny  and  injustice  oblige  me 
to  seek  for  refuge  :  but  better,  a  thousand 
times  better  is  it,  thus  to  incur  contempt 
with  the  dregs  of  mankind,  than  trust  to 
the  tender  mercies  of  our  superiors  1 
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The  only  rule  that  I  laid  down  to 
myself  in  traversing  the  forest,  was  to 
take  a  direction  as  opposite  as  possible 
to  that  which  led  to  the  scene  of  my  late 
imprisonment.  After  about  two  hours 
walkino,  I  arrived  at  the  termination  of 
this  ruder  scene,  and  reached  that  part 
of  the  coiuity  which  is  inclosed  and  cul- 
tivated. Here  I  sat  down  by  the  side  of 
a  brook,  and,  pulling  out  a  crust  of  bread 
which  f  had  brought  away  with  me,  rest- 
ed and  refreshed  myself.  While  I  con- 
tinued in  this  place,  I  began  to  rumhiate 
upon  the  plan  I  should  lay  down  for  my 
future  proceedings;  and  my  propensity 
now  led  me,  as  it  had  done  in  a  former 
instance,  to  fix  upon  the  capital,  which 
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I  believed,  beside  its  other  recommen- 
dations, would  prove  the  safest  place  for 
concealment.  During  these  thoughts  I 
saw  a  couple  of  peasants  passing  at  a  small 
distance,  and  enquired  of  them  respect-* 
ing  the  London  road.  By  their  descrip- 
tion I  understood,  that  the  most  immedi- 
ate way  would  be  to  repass  a  part  of  the 
forest,  and  that  it  would  be  necessary  to 
approach  considerably  nearer  to  the  coun- 
ty-town, than  I  was  at  the  spot  which 
1  had  at  present  reached.  I  did  not 
imagine  that  this  could  be  a  circumstance 
af  considerable  importance.  My  disguise 
appeared  to  be  a  sufficient  security  against 
momentary  danger ;  and  I  therefore  took 
a  path,  though  not  the  most  direct  one, 
"which  led  towards  the  point  they  sug- 
gested. 

Some  of  the  occurrences  of  the  day  are 
deserving  to  be  mentioned.  As  I  passed 
along  a  road  which  lay  in  my  way  for  a 
e\r  miles,  I  saw  a  carriage  advancing  in 
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the  opposite  direction.  I  debated  with 
myself  for  a  moment,  whether  I  should 
pass  it  without  notice,  or  should  take  this 
occasion,  by  voice  or  gesture,  of  making  an 
essay  of  my  trade.  This  idle  disquisition 
wsks  however  speedily  driven  from  my 
mind,  when  I  perceived  that  the  carriage 
was  Mr.  Falkland's.  The  suddenness  of 
the  encounter  struck  me  with  terror, 
though  perhaps  it  would  have  been  dif- 
ficult for  cahn  reflection  to  have  disco- 
vered any  considerable  danger.  I  with- 
drew from  the  road,  and  skulked  behind 
a  hedge,  till  it  should  have  completely 
gone  by.  I  was  too  much  occupied 
with  my  own  feelings,  to  venture  to  ex- 
amine whether  or  no  the  terrible  adver- 
sary of  my  peace  were  in  the  carriage. 
I  persuaded  myself  that  he  was.  I  look- 
ed after  the  equipage,  and  exclaimed,. 
There  you  may  see  the  luxurious  accom- 
modations and  appendages  of  guilt,  and 
here  the  forlornness  that  waits  upon  in- 
E  5. 
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iiocence  l-^I  was  to  blame  to  imagine 
that  my  case  was  singular  in  that  respect. 
I  only  mention  it,  to  show  how  the  most 
trivial  circumstance  contributes  to  em- 
Initer  the  cup  to  the  man  of  adversity.^ 
The  thought  however  was  a  transient 
one.  I  had  learned  this  lesson  from  my 
sufferings,  not  to  indulge  in  the  luxury 
of  discontent.  As  my  mind  recovered 
its  tranquillity,  I  began  to  enquire  whe- 
ther the  phenomenon  I  had  jusf  seen 
could  have  any  relation  to  myself.  But 
though  my  mind  was  extremely  inquisi- 
tive and  versatile  in  this  respect,  1  could 
discover  no  sufficient  ground  upon  which 
to  build  a  judgment. 

At  night  I  entered  a  little  public 
house  at  the  extremity  of  a  village,  and, 
seating  myself  in  a  corner  of  the  kitchen, 
asked  for  some  bread  and  cheese.  While 
I  was  sitting  at  my  repast,  three  or  four 
labourers  came  in  for  a  little  refresh- 
iment  after  their  work.     Ideas  respecting 
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the  inequality  of  rank,  pervade  every  or- 
der in  society  ;  and,  as  mv  appearance 
was  meaner  and  more  conteiii}>tibIe  than 
theirs,  I  found  it  expedient  to  give  wa^ 
to  these  gentry  of  a  village  alehouse,  and 
remove  to  an  obscurer  station.  I  was 
surprised,  and  not  a  little  startled,  to  find 
them  fall  almost  immediately  into  con- 
versation about  my  history,  whom,  with 
a  slight  variation  of  circumstances,  they 
styled  the  notorious  housebreaker.  Kit 
Williams. 

Damn  the  fellow,  said  one  of  them, 
one  never  hears  of  any  thing  else.  O' 
my  life,  I  think  he  makes  talk  for  the 
whole  country. 

That  is  \ery  true,  rephed  another. 
I. was  at  the  market-town  to-day  to  sell 
some  oats  for  my  master,  and  there  was 
a  hue  and  cry,  some  of  them  thought 
they  had  got  him,  but  it  was  a  false 
alarm. 

That  hundred  guineas  is  a  fine  thing, 
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rejoined  the  first.     I  should  be  glad  if  so 
be  as  how  it  fell  in  my  way. 

Far  the  matter  of  that,  said  his  compa- 
nion, I  should  like  a  hundred  guineas  as 
well  as  another.  But  1  cannot  be  of 
your  mind  for  all  that.  I  should  never 
think  money  would  do  me  any  good,  that 
had  been  the  means  of  bringing  a  Chris- 
tian creature  to  the  gallows. 

Poh,  that  is  ail  my  granny  !  Some  folks 
must  be  hanged,  to  keep  the  wheels  of  our 
state-folks  a-going.  Beside,  I  could  for- 
give the  fellow  all  his  other  robberies, 
Lut  that  he  should  have  been  so  harden:- 
ed  as  to  break  the  house  of  his  own  mas- 
ter at  last,  that  is  too  bad. 

Lord,  lord,  replied  tlie  other,  I  see 
you  know  nothing  of  the  matter]  I  will 
tell  you  how  it  was,  as*I  learned  it  at  the 
town.  I  question  whether  he  ever  rob- 
bed his  master  at  all.  But  hark  you  i 
yon  must  know  as  how  that  squire  Falk- 
land was  once  tried  for  murder-—*- 
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^  Yes,  yes,  we  know  that. 

Well,  he  was  as  innocent  as  the  child 
unborn.     But  I  supposes  as  how  he  is  a^^ 
little  soft  or  so.     And  so  Kit  Williams — 
Kit  is  a  devilish  cunning  fellow,  you  may- 
judge  that  from  his  breaking  prison  no 

less    than    five    times, so,   I   say   he 

threatened  to  bring  his  master  to  trial 
at  'sizes  all  over  again,  and  so  frighten- 
ed him,  and  got  money  from  him  at 
divers  times.  Till  at  last  one  squire- 
Forester,  a  relation  of  toother,  found  it 
all  out.  And  he  made  the  hell  of  a 
rumpus,  and  ^jent  away  Kit  to  prison  in 
a  twinky,  and  I  believe  he  would  have 
been  hanged  ;  for  when  two  squires  lay 
their  heads  together,  they  do  not  much 
matter  Jaw,  you  know ;  or  else  they  twist 
the  law  to  their  own  ends,  I  cannot  ex- 
actly say  which ;  but  it  is  much  at  one,^ 
when  the  poor  fellow^s  breath  is  out  of 
his  body. 

Though   this  story  was   very  circum- 
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stantially  told  and  with  a  sufficient  de- 
tail of  particulars,  it  did  not  pass  un- 
questioned. Each  man  maintained  the 
justness  of  his  own  statement,  and  th^ 
dispute  was  long  and  obstinately  pursued. 
Historians  and  commentators  at,  length 
withdrew  together.  The  terrors  with 
which  I  was  seized  when  this  conversa- 
tion began,  were  extreme.  I  stole  a  side- 
long glance  to  one  quarter  and  another, 
to  observe  if  any  man's  attention  were 
turned  upon  me.  J  trembled  as  if  in  an 
ague-fit;  and,  at  first,  felt  continual  im- 
pulses to  quit  the  house,  and  take  to  my 
heels,  I  drew  closer  to  my  corner,  held 
aside  my  head,  and  seemed  from  time  to 
time  to  undergo  a  total  revolution  of  the 
animal  economy. 

At  length  the  tide  of  ideas  turned. 
Perceiving  thes'  paid  no.  attention  to  me, 
the  recollection  of  the  full  security  my 
disguise  afforded,  recurred  strongly  to  my 
thoughts  ',  and  I  began  inwardJy  to  exult. 


V.  CALEB    WILLIAMS.  S7 

though  1  did  not  venture  to  obtrude 
myself  to  examination.  By  degrees  I 
began  to  be  amused  at  the  absurdity  of 
their  tales,  and  the  variety  of  the  fals- 
hoods  I  heard  asserted  around  me.  My 
soul  seemed  to  expand  ;  I  felt  a  pride  in 
the  self-possession  and  lightness  of  heart 
with  which  I  could  listen  to  the  scene  ; 
and  I  determined  to  prolong  and  height- 
en the  enjoyment.  Accordingly,  when 
they  were  withdrawn,  I  addressed  myself 
to  our  hostess,  a  buxom,  bluff,  good- 
humoured  widow,  and  asked  what  sort 
of  a  man  this  Kit  Williams  might  be? 
She  replied  that,  as  she  was  informed, 
he  was  as  handsome,  likely  a  lad,  as  any 
in  four  counties  round;  and  that  she 
loved  him  for  his  cleverness,  by  which 
he  outwitted  all  the  keepers  they  could 
set  over  him,  and  made  his  way  through 
stone  walls,  as  if  they  were  so  many  cob- 
webs. I  observed  that  the  country  was 
so  thoroughly   alarmed,  that  I    did   not 


SJ^  ADVENTURES  OF  ©». 

think  it  possible  he  should  escape  Ihe 
pursuit  that  was  set  up  after  him.  This 
idea  excited  her  immediate  indignation : 
she  said,  she  hoped  he  was  far  enough 
away  by  this  time,  but^  if  not,  she  wished 
the  curse  of  God  might  light  on  them 
that  betrayed  so  noble  a  fellow  to  an 
ignominious  end  I — Though  she  little 
thought  that  the  person  of  whom  she 
spoke  was  so  near  her,  yet  the  sincere  and 
generous  warmth  with  which  she  interest- 
ed herself  in  my  behalf,  gave  me  consi- 
derable pleasure.  With  this  sensation,  to 
sweeten  the  fatigues  of  the  day  and  the 
calamities  of  my  situation,  1  retired  from 
the  kitdien  to  a  neighbouring  barn,  laid 
myself  down  upon  some  straw,  and  fell 
into  a  profound  sleep. 

The  next  day  about  noon  as  I  was 
pursuing  my  journey,  I  was  overtaken 
by  two  men  on  horseback,  who  stopped 
me,  to  enquire  respecting  a  person  that 
Ihey  supposed  might  have  passed  along 
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that  road.  As  they  proceeded  in  their 
description,  I  perceived,  with  astonish- 
ment and  terror,  that  I  was  myself  the 
person  to  whom  their  questions  related^ 
They  entered  into  a  tolerably  accurate 
detail  of  the  various  characteristics  by 
which  my  person  might  best  be  distin- 
guished. They  said,  they  had  good  rea- 
son to  believe  that  I  had  been  seen  at  a 
place  in  that  county  the  very  day  before. 
While  they  were  speaking,  a  third  per- 
son who  had  fallen  behind,  came  up  ; 
and  my  alarm  was  greatly  increased,  upon 
seeing  that  this  person  was  the  servant  of 
Mr.  Forester,  who  had  visited  me  in 
prison  about  a  fortnight  before  my  escape. 
My  best  resource  in  this  crisis  was  com- 
posure and  apparent  indifference.  It  was 
fortunate  for  me  that  my  disguise  was 
so  complete,  that  the  eye  of  Mr.  Falk- 
land itself  could  scarcely  have  penetrated 
it.  I  had  been  aware  for  some  time  be- 
fore, that  this  was  a  refuge  which  events 
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might  make  necessary,  and  had  endea- 
voured to  arrange  and  methodise  my 
ideas  upon  the  subject.  From  my  youth 
-I  had  possessed  a  considerable  facihty  in 
the  art  of  imitation  ;  and,  when  I  quit- 
ted my  retreat  in  the  habitation  of  Mr. 
-Raymond,  I  adopted,  along  with  my 
-beggar's  attire,  a  peculiar  slouching  and 
clownish  gait,  to  be  used  whenever  there 
should  appear  the  least  chance  of  my 
being  observed,  together  with  an  Irish 
brogue  which  I  had  had  an-  opportunity 
of  studying  in  my  [)rLson.  Such  are  the 
miserable  expedients  and  so  great  the  stu- 
died artifice,  which  man,  who  never  de- 
serves the  name  of  manhood  but  in  pro- 
portion as  he  is  erect  and  independent, 
may  find  it  necessary  to  employ,  for  the 
purpose  of  eluding  the  inexorable  ani- 
-mosity  and  unfeeling  tyranny  of  his  fel- 
low man  !  I  had  made  use  of  this  brogue, 
though  I  have  not  thought  it  necessary 
to  write  it  down  in  my  narrative,  in  the 
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conversation  of  the  village  alehouse: 
Air.  Forester's  servant,  as  he  came  up, 
observed  that  his  companions  were  en- 
gaged in  conversation  with  me ;  and, 
•guessing  at  the  subject,  asked  whether 
they  had  gained  any  intelhgence.  He 
added  to  the  information  at  which  they 
had  ah'eady  hinted,  that  a  resolution  was 
taken  to  spare  neither  diligence  nor  ex- 
pense for  my  discovery  and  apprehen- 
sion, and  that  they  were  satisfied-,  if  I 
were  above  ground  and  in  the  kingdom, 
it  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  escape 
them. 

Every  new  incident  that  had  occur- 
red to  me,  tended  to  impress  upon  my 
mind  the  extreme  danger  to  which  I 
was  exposed.  I  could  almost  have 
imagined  that  I  was  the  sole  subject  of 
general  attention,  and  that  the  whole 
world  was  in  arms  to  exterminate  me. 
The  very  idea  tingled  through  every 
iibre   of  my   frame.     But   terrible  as  it 


m 


ADVENTURES   OF  €H« 


appeared  to  my  imagination,  it  did  but 
give  new  energy  to  my  purpose ;  and  I 
determined  that  I  would  not  voluntarily 
resign  the  field,  that  is,  properly  speak- 
ing, my  neck  to  the  cord  of  the  execu- 
tioner, notwithstanding  the  greatest  supe- 
riority in  my  assailants.  But  the  incidents 
which  had  befallen  me,  though  they  did 
not  change  my  purpose,  induced  me 
to  examine  over  again  the  means  by 
which  it  might  be  effected.  The  con- 
sequence of  this  revisal  was,  to  deter- 
mine me  to  bend  my  course  to  the  nearest 
sea-port  on  the  west  side  of  the  island, 
and  transport  myself  to  Ireland.  1  can- 
not now  tell  what  it  was,  that  inclined 
me  to  prefer  this  scheme  to  that  which 
I  had  originally  formed.  Perhaps  the 
jatter,  wl]ich  had  been  for  some  time 
present  to  my  imagination,  for  that  rea- 
son appeared  the  more  obvious  of  the 
two;  and  I  found  an  appearance  of  com. 
plexity,  which  the   mind  did   not    stay 
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to  explain,  in  substituting  the  other  in  its 
stead. 

I  arrived  without  further  impediment 
at  the  place  from  which  I  intended  to  sail, 
enquired  for  a  vessel,  which  I  found  ready 
to  put  to  sea  in  a  few  hours,  and  agreed 
with  the  captain  for  my  passage.  Ire- 
land had  to  me  the  disadvantage  of  being 
a  dependency  of  the  British  government, 
and  therefore  a  place  of  less  security,  than 
most  other  countries  which  are  divided 
from  it  by  the  ocean.  To  judge  from 
the  diligence  with  which  I  seemed  to  be 
pursued  in  England,  it  was  not  impro« 
bable  that  the  zeal  of  my  persecutors 
might  follow  me  to  the  other  side  of  the 
channel.  It  was  however  sufficiently 
agreeable  to  my  mind,  that  I  was  upon 
the  point  of  being  removed  one  step  fur- 
ther, from  the  danger  which  was  so  griev- 
ous to  my  imagination. 

Could  there  be  any  peril  in  the  short 
interval  that  was  to  elapse,  before  the  ves- 


94  ADVENTURES  OF  '^  CH> 

sel  was  to  weigh  anchor,  and  quit  the 
English  shore?  Probably  not.  A  very 
short  time  had  intervened,  between  my 
determination  for  the  sea,  and  my  arrival 
at  this  place  3  and,  if  any  nevy  alarm 
had  been  given  to  my  persecutors,  it  pro- 
ceeded from  tiie  old  woman  a  very  few 
daj^s  before.  I  hoped  I  had  anticipated 
their  diligence.  Meanwhile,  that  I  might 
neglect  no  reasonable  precaution,  I  went 
instantly  on  board,  resolved  that  I  would 
not  unnecessarily,  by  walking  the  streets 
of  the  town,  expose  myself  to  any  un- 
toward accident.  This  was  the  first 
time  I  had  upon  any  occasion  taken 
leave  of  my  native  country. 
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The  time  was  now  nearly  elapsed 
that  was  prescribed  for  our  titay,  and  or- 
ders for  weighing  anchor  were  every 
moment  expected,  when  we  were  hailed 
by  a  boat  from  the  shore,  with  two  other 
men  in  it  beside  those  that  rowed.  They 
entered  our  vessel  in  an  instant.  They 
were  officers  of  justice.  The  passengers, 
iivd  persons  beside  myself,  were  ordered 
upon  deck  for  examination.  I  was  in- 
expressibly disturbed  at  the  occurrence 
of  such  a  circumstance  in  so  unseasonable 
a  moment.  I  took  it  for  granted  that  it 
was  of  me  that  they  were  in  search.  Was 
it  possible*  that,  by  any  unaccountable  ac- 
cident, they  should  have  got  an  intima- 
tion af  my  disguise  }  It   was   infinitely 


more  distressing  to  encounter  them  upon 
this  narrow  stage  and  under  these  point- 
ed circumstances,  thap^  iE^s  I  had  before 
encountered  ray  pursuers,,  under  the  ap- 
pearance of  au  vind ifferent  person.  My 
recollection  however  did  not  forsake  me. 
I  confided  in  my  conscious  disguise  and 
my  Irish  brogue,  as  a^  rop |;^  ^£  d^e^g^iclenqe 
against  all  accidents.^/  ,^,,,,  ^,4^,  ^,it  *,  < 
,  :}>|So  sooner  did  we  appear  upon  deck 
than,  to  my  great  consternation,  L  could 

.observe  the  attention  of  our  guests  prin- 
cipally turned  upon  me.  They  asked  a 
few  frivolous  questions  of  such  of  my  fel* 

^ow  passengers  as  happened  to  be  nearest 
tO;  them  5  and  then,  turning  to  me,  .,^|if- 
quired  my  name,  who  I  .wa|,-  wj^jenp^.  I 
came,  and  what  had  brought  me  there? 
I  had  scarcely  opened  my  mouth  to  reply, 
when  with  one  congent  they  laid  hol4  of 
me,  said  I  was  their pri3Qner,and|:|ecl4red 
that  my  accent^  togethe^r  .with  tlip^  cor- 
respondence of  my  person,  would  be  suf* 

.  ■■ 
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ficiettt  to  convict  me  before  any  court  in 
England.  I  was  hurried  out  of  the  ves- 
sel into  the  boat  in  which  they  came,  and 
seated  between  them,  as  if  by  way  of  pre- 
caution, lest  I  should  spring  overboard, 
and  by  any  means  escape  them, 

I  now  took  it  for  granted,  that  I  was 
once  more  in  the  power  of  Mr.  Falkland; 
and  tlie  idea  was  insupportably  mortify- 
ing and  oppressive  to  my  imagination. 
Escape  from  his  pursuit^  freedom  from 
his  tyranny,  were  objects  upon  which  my 
whole  soul  was  bent  -,  could  no  human 
ingenuity  and  exertion  effect  them?  Did 
his  power  reach  through  all  space,  and 
his  eye  penetrate  every  concealment? 
Was  he  like  that  mysterious  being,  to 
protect  us  from  whose  fierce  revenge 
mountains  and  hills,  we  are  told,  might 
fall  on  us  in  vain?  No  idea  is  more  heart- 
sickening  and  tremendous  than  this.  But, 
in  my  case,  it  was  not  a  subject  of  reason- 
ing or  of  faith ,  I  could  derive  no  com- 

VOL,  III.  F 
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fdrt>  either  directly  from  the  unbelief 
which/ upon  religious  subjects,  some  men 
avow  to  their  own  minds;  or  secretly 
from  the  remoteness  and  incomprehen- 
sibility of  the  conception :  it  was  an  af- 
fair of  sense ;  I  felt  the  fangs  of  the  tiger 
striking  deep  into  my  heart. 

But  though  this  impression  was  at 
first  exceedingly  strong,  and  accompa- 
nied with  its  usual  attendants  of  dejec- 
tion and  pusillanimity,  my  mind  soon 
began,  as  it  were  mechanically,  to  turn 
upon  the  consideration,  of  the  distance  be- 
tween this  sea-port  and  my  county  prison, 
and  the  various  opportunities  of  escape 
that  might  offer  themselves  in  the  inter- 
val. My  first  duty  was  to  avoid  betraj^- 
ing  myself  more,  than  it  might  afterwards 
appear  I  was  betrayed  already.  It  was 
possible  that,  though  apprehended,  my 
apprehension  might  have  been  determin- 
ed on  upon  some  slight  score,  and  that, 
by  my  dexterity,  I  might  render  my  dis- 
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mission  as  sudden,  as  my  arrest  had  been. 
It  was  even  possible  that  I  had  been  seized 
through  a  mistake,  and  that  the  present 
measure  might  have  no  connection  with 
Mr.  Falkland's  affair.  Upon  every  sup- 
position, it  was  my  business  to  gain  infor- 
mation, and  not  to  communicate  it. 

I  soon  found  the  benefit  of  this  resolu- 
tion. In  my  passage  from  the  ship  to  the 
town,  I  did  not  utter  a  word.  My  con- 
ductors commented  on  my  sulkiness,  but 
remarked  that  it  would  avail  me  nothing, 
I  should  inftilHbly  swing,  as  it  was  never 
known  that  any  body  got  off,  who  was 
tried  for  robbing  his  majesty's  mail.  It  is 
difficult  to  conceive  the  lightness  of  heart, 
which  was  communicated  to  me  by  these 
words :  I  persisted  however  in  the  silence 
I  had  meditated.  From  the  rest  of  their 
conversation,  which  was  sufficiently  vo- 
luble, I  learned  that  the  mail  from  Edin- 
burgh to  London  had  been  robbed  about 
ten  days  before  by  two  Irishmen,  that  one 
F  2 
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of  them  was  already  secured,  and  tbat  I 
was  taken  up  upon  suspicion  of  being  the 
other.  They  had  a  description  of  bis  per- 
son which,  though,  as  I  afterwards  found, 
it  disagreed  from  mine  in  several  material 
articles,  appeared  to  them  to  tally  to  the 
minutest  tittle.  The  intelligence  that  the 
whole  proceeding  against  me  was  founded 
in  a  mistake,  took  an  oppressive  load  from 
my  mind.  I  believed  that  I  should  im- 
mediately  be  able  to  establish  ray  innOf 
cence,  to  the  satisfaction  of  any  magis- 
trate  in  the  kingdom  -,  and,  though  crossed 
in  my  plans,  and  thwarted  in  my  design 
of  quitting  the  island,  even  after  I  was  al- 
ready at  sea,  this  was  but  a  trifling  incon- 
venience, compared  with  what  I  had  had 
but  too  much  reason  to  fear. 

As  soon  as  we  came  ashore,  I  was  con- 
ducted to  the  house  of  a  Justice  of  peace, 
a  man  who  had  formerly  been  the  captajn 
of  a  collier,  bi^t  whQ,  having  J>^ep;f^u,c. 
.cessful    in   the    world,    had    quitted  this 
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wandering  life,  and  for  some  years  had 
had  the  honour  td  represent  his  majesty's 
pt^rson.  We  w^re  detained  for  some  time 
in  a  sort  of  anti-room,  waiting  his  reve- 
rence's le'isiire.  The  persons  by  whom  I 
had  been  taken  up,  were  experienced  in 
their  trade,  and  insisted  upon  employing 
this  itlterva'Hn  searching  me,  in  presence 
of *tw6^*df  his ' worship's  servants.  They 
found  upon  me  fifteen  guineas  and  some 
silveR^  They  required  me  to  strip  myself 
perfectly  naked,  that  tfiey  might  examine 
whether  I  had  bank-notes  concealed  any 
where  about  my  person.  They  took  up 
the  detached  parcels  of  my  miserable  at- 
tire as  I  threw  it  from  me,  and  felt  them 
one  by  on6,  to  discover  whether  the  arti- 
cles of  which  they  were  in  search,  might 
by  any  device  be  sewn  up  in  thferti.  To 
ali  this  r  submitted  without  murmuring. 
*IFirftlg^t  probably  come  t6  the  same 
IHili^  Vti^^fast,  and  summary  justice  was 
"stffficfeiitiyi  Cdilicidetit   with   my   views. 
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my  principal  object  being  to  get,  as  soon 
as  possible,  out  of  the  clutches  of  the  re- 
spectacle  persons  who  now  had  me  in 
custody. 

This  operation  was  scarcely  completed, 
before  we  were  directed  to  be  ushered 
into  his  worship's  apartment.  My  ac- 
cusers opened  the  charge,  and  told  him 
they  had  been  ordered  to  this  town,  up- 
on an  intimation  that  one  of  the  persons 
who  robbed  the  Edinburgh  mail  was  to 
be  found  here ;  and  that  they  had  taken 
me  on  board  a  vessel  which  was  by  this 
time  under  sail  for  Ireland.  Well,  says 
his  worship,  that  is  your  story  ;  now  let 
us  hear  what  account  the  gentleman  gives 
of  himself.  What  is  your  name,  ha, 
sirrah  ?  and  from  what  part  of  Tippe- 
rary  are  you  pleased  to  come  ?  I  had 
already  taken  my  determination  upon 
this  article ;  and,  the  moment  I  learned 
the  particulars  of  the  charge  against  me, 
resolved,  for  the  present  at  least,  to  lay 
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aside  my  Irish  accent,  and  speak  my  na- 
tive tongue.  This  I  had  done  in  the  very 
(ew  words  I  had  spoken  to  my  conductors 
in  the  anti-room  :  they  stared  at  the  me- 
tamorphosis, but  they  had  gone  too  far 
for  it  to  be  possible  they  should  retract, 
in  consistence  with  their  honour.  I  now 
told  the  justice  that  I  was  no  Irishman, 
nor  had  ever  been  in  that  country:  I  was 
a  native  of  England.  This  occasioned 
a  consulting  of  the  deposition  in  which 
my  person  was  supposed  to  be  described, 
and  which  my  conductors  had  brought 
with  them  for  their  direction.  To  be 
sure  that  required  that  the  offender  should 
be  an  Irishman. 

Observing  his  worship  hesitate,  I 
thought  this  was  the  time  to  push  the 
matter  a  little  further.  I  referred  to  the 
paper,  and  showed  that  the  description 
neither  tallied  as  to  height  nor  complex- 
ion. But  then  it  did  as  to  years  and  the 
colour  of  the  hair  j  and  it  was  not  this 
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gentleman's  'fcabft,  as  he  informed  me, 
to  squabble  about  trifles,  or  to  let  a  mari*s 
heck  out  of  the  halter  for  a  pretended 
flaw  of  a  few  inches  in  his  stature.  If  a 
man  were  too  short,  he  said,  there  was  no 
ffemedy  like  a  little  stretching.  Themis- 
calculation  in  my  case  happened  to  be 
'Sfe'  opposite  way,  but  hii"  refereilce'did 
Ifbt  think  proper  to  lose  fils  Jesf.  ^  Up6ti 
the  whole  he  was  somevvhat  dl  a'ioss  fidvv 
to' proceed.  '"  ■  ^ 

My  conductors  observed  this,  and  be- 
gan to  tremble  for  the  reward,  'wfiich 
two  hours  ago  they  thought  as  good' as 
in  their  own  pocket.  To  retain  me  in 
custody  they  judged  to  be  a  safe  specula- 
tion ',  if  it  turned  out  a  mistake  at  last, 
they  felt  little  apprehension  of  a  suit  for 
false  imprisonment  from  a  pooV'maA^'  ac- 
coutred as  I  was,  in  rags.  They  there- 
fore urged  his  worship  to  comply  with 
their  views.  They  told  hirn' that  to* be 
sure  the   evidence   a^rainst   me  did  not 
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grov|D.^^9,  sttrong,    as  ^r  their  p^rt  they 
hearJtily^.;iybhed  it  had,,  hut  th^t ,  th^re 
were  .a    number   of  suspicious   circum- 
stance;?   respecting    me.      When   I   was 
brought  up  to  them  upon  the  deck  of  the 
yp^i^sel^  |I  sppl^e  a;S  fine  an  Irish  brogue  as 
.|jji^^jsli|atH,  h^af  in  a  summer*s  day;  and 
jipvy,  all  at  once,  there  was  not  the  least 
particle  of  it  left.     In  searching  me  they 
had  found  upon  me  fifteen  guineas ;  how 
should  a  poor  beggar  lad,  such  as  I  ap- 
p^9^i|ed^  come  honestly  by  fifteeri  guineas  ? 
Besjide,  iWhen  they  had  stripped  me  na- 
Jf^d,,  though   my  dress  was    so  shabby, 
my  skin  had  all  the  sleekness  of  a  gentle- 
rpan,     Iii  fiiie,  for  what  purpose  could  a 
poor, beggar,  who  had  never  been  in  Ire- 
land in  his.  life,  want  to  transport  himself 
to  tha,t  country  ?  It  was  as  clear  as  the  sun, 
that  I  was  no  better  than  I  should  be. 
This  reasoning,  together  with  some  sig- 
nifiqant,  winks  ar^d  gestures  between  the 
justice;  and  the   plaintiffs,    brought  hini 
w5 
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over  to  their  way  of  thinking.  He  said, 
I  must  go  to  Warwick,  where  it  seems  the 
other  robher  was  at  present  in  custody, 
and  be  confronted  with  him  ;  and,  if  then 
every  thing  appeared  fair  and  satisfac- 
tory, I  should  be  discharged. 

No  intelHgence  could  be  more  terrible, 
than  that  which  was  contained  in  these 
words.  That  I,  who  had  found  the  whole 
country  in  arms  against  me,  who  was  ex- 
posed to  a  pursuit  so  peculiarly  vigilant 
and  penetrating,  should  now  be  dragged 
to  the  very  centre  of  the  kingdom,  with- 
out power  of  accommodating  myself  to 
circumstances,  and  under  the  immediate 
custody  of  the  officers  of  justice,  seemed 
to  my  ears  almost  the  same  thing,  as  if 
he  had  pronounced  upon  me  a  sentence  of 
death  !  I  strenuously  urged  the  injustice 
of  this  proceeding.  I  observed  to  the 
magistrate,  that  it  was  impossible  I  should 
be  the  person  at  whom  the  description 
pointed.      It  required  an   Irishman  >  I 
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was  no  Irishman.  It  described  a  person 
shorter  than  I ;  a  circumstance  of  all 
others  the  least  capable  of  being  coun- 
terfeited. ''  There  was  not  the  slightest 
reason  for  detaining  me  in  custody.  I 
had  been  already  disappointed  of  my 
voyage,  and  lost  the  money  I  had  paid 
down,  through  the  ofTiciousness  of  these 
gentlemen  in  apprehending  me."  I  as- 
sured his  worship,  that  every  delay  under 
my  circumstances  was  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance to  me.  It  was  impossible  to 
devise  a  greater  injury  to  be  inflicted  on 
me,  than  the  proposal  that,  instead  of 
bedng  permitted  to  proceed  upon  my 
voyage,  I  should  be  sent  under  arrest 
into  the  heart  of  the  kingdom. 

My  remonstrances  were  vain.  The 
justice  was  by  no  means  inclined  to  digest 
the  being  expostulated  with  in  this  man- 
ner, by  a  person  in  the  habiliments  of  a 
beggar.  In  the  midst  of  my  address  he 
would  h^ve  silenced  me  for.  my  imperti- 
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nence,  but  that  I  spoke  with  an  earnest- 
ness with  which  he  was  wholly  unable  to 
contend.      When  I  had  finished,  he  told 
me  it  was  all  to  no  purpose,  and  that  it 
might  have  been  better  for  me,  if  I  had 
shown  myself  less  insolent.  "  It  was  clear 
that  I  was  a  vagabond  and  a  suspicious 
person.     The  more  earnest  I  showed  my- 
self to  get  off,  the  more  reason  there  was 
he  should  keep  me  fast.     Perhaps,  after 
all,  I  should  turn  out  to  be  the  felon  in 
question.     But,  if  I  was  not  that,  lie  had 
no  doubt  I  was  worse ;  a  poacher,  or,  fe>r  ^ 
what  he  knew,  a  murderer.     He  had; ^^ 
kind  of  a  notion  that  he  had  seen  my  face- 
before  about  some  such  affair;  out  of  all 
doubt  I  was  an  old  offender.      He  had  ^idi 
in  his  choice  to  send  me  to  hard  labour 
as  a  vagrant,  upon  the  strength  of  my  apn^ 
pearance  and  the  contradictions  in  niy 
story,  or  to  order  me  to  Warwick;  and, 
out  of  the  spontaneous  goodness  of  his  dis* 
position,  he  chose  the  milder  side  of  the 
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alternative.  He  could  assure  me  I  should 
not  slip  through  his  fingers.  It  was  of 
more  benefit  to  his  majesty's  government, 
to  hang  one  such  fellow  as  he  suspected 
me  to  be,  than,  out  of  mistaken  tender- 
ness, to  concern  one's  self  for  the  good 
of  all  the  beggars  in  the  nation.'* 

Finding  it  was  impossible  to  work,  in 
the  way  I  desired,  on  a  man  so  fully- 
impressed  with  his  own  dignity  and  im- 
portance and  my  utter  insignificance,  I 
claimed  that,  at  least,  the  money  taken 
from  my  person  should  be  restored  to  me. 
This  was  granted.  His  worship  perhaps 
suspected  that  he  had  stretched  a  point 
in  what  he  had  already  done,  and  was 
therefore  the  less  unwilling  to  relax  in 
this  incidental  circumstance.  My  con- 
ductors did  not  oppose  themselves  to  this 
indulgence,  for  a  reason  that  will  appear 
in  the  sequel.  The  justice  however  en- 
larged upon  his  clemency  in  this  pro- 
ceeding.    -*'  He  did  not  know  wiiether 
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he  was  not  exceeding  the  spirit  of  his 
commission  in  complying  with  my  de- 
mand. So  much  money  iu  my  posses- 
sion, could  not  be  honestly  come  by.  But 
it  was  his  temper,  to  soften,  as  far  as 
could  be  done  with  propriety,  the  strict 
letter  of  the  law.'* 

There  were  cogent  reasons,  ^vhy  the 
gentlemen,  who  had  originally  taken  me 
into  custody,  chose  that  I  should  conti- 
nue in  their  custody  when  my  examina- 
tion was  over.  Every  man  is,  in  his  dif- 
ferent mode,  susceptible  to  a  sense  of  ho- 
nour; and  they  did  not  choose  to  encoun- 
ter the  disgrace  that  would  accrue  to 
them,  if  justice  had  been  done.  Every 
man  is,  in  some  degree,  influenced  by  the 
love  of  power;  and  they  were  willing  I 
should  owe  any  benefit  I  received,  to  their 
sovereign  grace  and  benignity,  and  not 
to  the  mere  reason  of  the  case.  It  was 
not  however  an  unsubstantial  honour  and 
barren  power,  that  formed  the  objects  of 
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their  pursuit :  no,  their  views  were  deeper 
than  that.  In  a  word,  though  they 
chose  that  I  should  retire  from  the  seat 
of  justice,  as  I  had  come  before  it,  a  pri- 
soner, yet  the  tenor  of  mv  examination 
liad  obhged  them,  in  spite  of  themselves, 
to  suspect,  that  I  was  innocent  of  the 
charge  tiiey  alleged  against  me.  Appre- 
hensive therefore,  that  the  hundred  gui- 
neas which  had  been  oHered  as  a  reward 
for  taking  the  robber,  was  completely  out 
of  the  question  in  the  present  business, 
they  were  contented  to  strike  at  smaller 
game.  Having  conducted  me  to  an  inn, 
and  given  directions  respecting  a  vehicle 
for  the  journey,  they  took  me  aside,  while 
one  of  tliem  addressed  me  in  the  follow- 
ing manner  : 

You  see,  my  lad,  how  the  case  stands  ; 
hey  for  Warwick  is  the  word  !  and,  when 
we  are  got  there,  what  may  happen  then 
I  will  not  pretend  for  to  say.  Whether 
you  are  innocent  or  no,  is  no  business  of 
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mine ;  but  you  art^  not  such  a  chicken  as 
to  suppose,  if  so  be  as  you  are  innocent, 
that  that  will  make  your  game  altogether 
sure.     You  say,  your  business  calls  you 
another  way,  and  as  how  you  are  in  haste :, 
I  scorns  to  cross  any  man  in   his  cop^} 
cerns,  if  I  can  help  it.     If  therefore  yp^_^ 
will   give   us  them  there  fifteen  shiners^,^ 
why  snug  is  the  word.     They  are  of  no 
use  to  you;  a  beggar,  you  know,  is  aU 
wavs  at  home.     For  the  matter  of  that, 
we  could  Imve   had  them  in  the  waj  pf , 
business,  as  you   saw,   at   the  justice!^.'! 
But  1  am  a  man  of  principle  ;  I  loves., f^j 
do  things  above  board,  and  scorns  to  ex- 
tort a  shilling  from  any  man.  ,,  .^ 
He  who  is  tinctured  with  principles;  of 
moral  discrimination,  is  apt  upon  occa- 
sion to  be  run  away  with  by  his  feehngs 
in  that  respect,  and  to  forget  the  imme- 
diate interest  of  the  moment.     I  confess, 
that  the  first   sentiment  excited   in  myx 
mind  by  this  overture,  was  that  of  indig;- . 
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nation.  I  was  irresistibly  impelled  to 
give  utterance  to  this  feeling,  and  post- 
pone for  a  moment  the  consideration  of 
the'  future.  I  replied,  with  the  severity 
which  so  base  a  proceeding  appeared  to 
deserve.  My  bear-leaders  were  conside- 
rably surprised  with  my  firmness,  but 
seemed  to  think  it  beneath  them  to  con- 
test ivitH  'me  the  principles  I  delivered. 
H^'vvlia  had  made  the  overture,  content- 
ed id n^ self  with  replying,  Well,  well, 
n^y  lAd,  do*  as  you  will;  you  are  not  the 
fii^t*  iiidil^  thtit  has  been  hanged  rather 
t&in  payt  with  a  few  guineas.  His  words 
did  not  pass  unheeded  by  me.  They 
were  strikingly  applicable  to  my  situation, 
ahd  I  was  determined  not  to  suffer  the 
occasion  to  escape  me  unimproved. 

The  pride  of  these  gentlemen  however 
Was  too  great,  to  admit  of  further  parley 
fcir  the  present.  They  left  me  abruptly; 
having  first  ordered  an  old  man,  the  fa- 
ther of  the  landlady,  to  stay  in  the  room 
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with  me  while  they  were  absent.  The  old 
man  they  ordered^  for  security,  to  lock 
the  door,  and  put  the  key  in  his  pocket  y 
at  the  same  time  mentioning  below  stairs, 
the  station  in  which  they  had  left  me^ 
that  the  people  of  the  house  might  have 
an  eye  upon  what  went  forward,  and  not 
suffer  me  to  escape.  What  was  the  inten- 
tion of  this  manoeuvre  I  am  unable  cer- 
tainly to  pronounce.  Probably  it  was  a 
sort  of  compromise  between  their  pride 
and  their  avarice,  being  desirous,  for  some 
reason  or  other,  to  drop  me  as  soon  as 
convenient,  and  therefore  determining  ta 
wait  the  result  of  my  private  meditations 
on  the  proposal  they  had  made. 
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They  v^^ere  no  sooner  withdrawn,  than 
I  cast  my  eye  upon  the  old  man,  and; 
found  sometliing  extremely  venerable  and 
interesting  in  his  appearance.  His  form; 
was  above  the  middle  size.  It  indicated 
that  his  strength  had  been  once  conside- 
rable; nor  was  it  at  this  time  by  any 
means  annihilated.  His  hair  was  in  con« 
siderable  quantity,  and  was  as  white  as 
the  drifted  snow.  His  complexion  was 
healthful  and  ruddj^  at  the  same  time 
that  his  fi»ce  was  furrowed  with  wrinkles.. 
In  his  eye  there  was  remarkable  vivacity, 
and  his  whole  countenance  was  strongly 
expressive  of  good  nature.  The  boorish- 
ness  of  his  rank  in  societv,  was  lost,  in  the 
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cultivation    his   miud  had   derived    from 
habits  of  sensibility  and  bfenevolence, 
v:1fhe  view  of  his  figure  immediatdyin^^ 
troduced  a  train  of  ideas  into  rxiy  mind, 
respecting  the    advantage   to   be  drawn 
from  the  presence  of  such  a  person.     The 
attempt   to   take   any    step  Without   his 
consent  w^as  hopeless,  for,  though  I  shoWld 
succeed  with  regard  to  him,  he  could  ea- 
sily give  the  alarm  to  other  persons,  who 
would,  no  doubt,  be  within  call.     Add  to 
which,  I  could   scarcely   have  prevailed 
on  myself  to  offer  any  offence,  to  a  person 
whose   fust   appearance   so   strongly  en- 
gaged my  affection  and  esteem.     In  rea- 
lity my  thoughts  were  turned  into  a  dif- 
ferent channel.     I  was  impressed  with  an 
ardent  wish,  to  be  able  to  call  this  mati 
my  benefactor.     Pursued  by  a  train  't)F 
ill  fortune,  I  eould  no  longer  considefr 
myself  as  a  member  of  society,     I  was  a 
solitary  being,  cut  off  from  the  expecta- 
tion of  sympathy,  kindness,  and  the  good 
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will  of  mankind.  I  was  strongly  im- 
pelled, by  the  situation  in  which  the  pre- 
sent moment  placed  me,  to  indulge  in  a 
luxury,  which  my  destiny  seemed  to  have 
denied,  I  conld  not  conceive  the  small- 
est comparison,  between  the  idea  of  de- 
riving  my  liberty  from  the  spontaneous 
kindness  of  a  worthy  and  excellent  mind, 
and  that  of  being  indebted  for  it  to  the 
sehlsl)ness  and  baseness  of  the  vvorst  mem- 
l^^l^  of  society.  It  was  thus  that  I  al- 
lowed myself  in  tlie  wantonness  of  refine- 
ment, even  in  the  midst  of  destruction. 

Guided  by  these  sentiments,  I  requested 
his.  attention  to  the  circumstances  by 
which  I  had  been  brought  int©  my  pre- 
sent situatiion.  He  immediately  signified 
his  assent,  and  said  he  would  cheerfully 
listen  to  any  thing  I  thought  proper  to 
commiinicate.  I  told  him  the  persons 
who  had  just  left  me  in  charge  with  him, 
had  come  to  this  town  for  the  purpose  of 
apprehending  some  person  who  had  been 
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guilty  of  robbing  the  mail;  that  they  had 
chosen  to  take  me  up  under  this  warrant, 
and  had  conducted  me  before  a  justice  of 
the  peace ;  that  they  had  soon  detected 
their  mistake,  the  person  in  question  be- 
ing  an  Irishman,  and  differing  from  me 
both  in  country  and  stature  ^  but  that,  by 
collusion  between  them  and  the  justice, 
they  were  permitted  to  retain  me  in  cus- 
tody, and  pretended  to  undertake  to  con- 
duct me  to  Warwick  to  confront  me  with 
my  accomplice  ;  that,  in  searching  me  at 
the  justice*s,  they  had  found  a  sum  of 
money  in  my  possession  which  excited 
their  cupidity,  and  that  they  had  just  been 
proposing  to  me  to  give  me  my  liberty, 
upon  condition  of  my  surrendering  this 
sum  into  their  hands.  Under  these  cir- 
cumstances, I  requested  him  to  consider, 
whether  he  would  wish  to  render  him- 
self the  instrument  of  their  extortion.  I 
put  myself  into  his  hands,  and  solemnly 
averred  the  truth  of  the  facts  I  had  just 
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Stated.  If  he  would  assist  me  in  my  es- 
<^ape,  it  could  have  no  other  effect,  than 
to  disappoint  the  base  passions  of  my 
conductors.  I  would  upon  no  account, 
expose  him  to  any  real  inconvenience  ; 
but  I  was  well  assured  that  the  same  ge- 
nerosity that  should  prompt  him  to  a 
goo5  deed,  would  enable  him  effectually 
to  vindicate  it,  when  done  -,  and  that 
those  who  detained  me,  when  they  had 
lost  sight  of  their  prey,  would  feel  co- 
vered .with  confusion,  and  not  dare  to 
take  another  step  in  the  afiair. 

The  old  man  listened  to  what  I  related, 
with  curiosity  and  interest.  He  said,  that 
he  had  always  felt  an  abhorrence  to  the 
sort  of  people  who  had  me  in  their  hands, 
that  he  iiad  an  aversion  to  the  task  they 
had  just  imposed  upon  him,  but  that  he 
could  not  refuse  some  little  disagreeable 
offices  to  oblige  his  daughter  and  son-in* 
law.  He  had  no  doubt,  from  my  coun- 
tenance and  manner,  of  the  truth  of  what 
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I  had  asserted  to  him.  It  was  an  fextra^ 
ordinary  request  I  had  made,  and  he  did 
not  know  what  had  induced  me  to  think 
him  the  sort  of  person  to  whom,  with 
any  prospect  of  success,  it  might  be 
made.  In  reahty  however  his  ^habits 
of  thinking  were  uncommon,  and  he 
feh  more  than  half  incHned  to  act  as 
I  desired.  One  thing  at  least  he  would 
ask  of  me  in  return,  which  was  to  be 
faithfully  informed  in  some  degree  re- 
specting the  person  he  was  desired  to 
obhge.     What  was  my  name  ? 

The  question  came  upon  me  unpre- 
pared. But  whatever  might  be  the  con- 
sequence, I  could  not  bear  to  deceive 
the  person  by  whom  it  was  put,  and  in 
the  circumstances  under  which  it  was 
put.  The  practice  of  perpetual  falshood 
is  too  painful  a  task.  I  replied  that  my 
name  was  Williams. 

He  paused.  His  eye  was  fixed  upon 
rae.     I  saw  his  complexion  alter  at  the 
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repetition  of  that  word.   .He  progeeded 
With  Visible  anxiety. 

My  christian  name?  •     , 

Caleb.  '  '^    '^  '" 

,  Good  God  !  it  could  not  be  — — —  ? 
He  conjured  me  by  every  thing  that  was 
sacred,  to  answer  him  faithfully  to  one 
question  more.  I  was  not.-'- — no,  it  was 
impossible-^the  person  who  had  for- 
merly lived  servant  with    Mr.  Falkland 

J  told  him  that,  whatever  might  be 
the  meaning  of  his  question,  I  would  an* 
swer  him  truly.  I  was  the  individual  he 
m^ntioned^ 

As.  I  uttered  these  words,  the  old  man 
rose  from  his  seat.  He  was  sorry  that 
fortune  had  been  so  unpropitious  to  him, 
^%  for  him  ever  to  have  set  eyes  upon  me ! 
I  was  a  monster  with  whom  the  very  earth 
groaned  1 

I  intreated  that  Iiq  would  suffer  me  to 
explain  this  new  misapprehension,  as  he 
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had  done  in  the  former  instance.  I  had 
no  doubt  that  I  should  do  it  equally  to 
his  satisfaction. 

No !  no !  no !  he  would  upon  no  con- 
sideration admit,  that  his  ears  should  suf- 
fer such  contamination.  This  case  and 
the  other  were  very  different.  There  was 
no  criminal  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  no 
murderer,  half  so  detestable,  as  the  per- 
son who  could  prevail  upon  himself  to 
utter  the  charges  I  had  done,  by  way  of 
recrimination,  against  so  generous  a  mas- 
ter.— The  old  man  was  in  a  perfect  agony 
with  the  recollection. 

At  length  he  calmed  himself  enough 
to  say,  he  should  never  cease  to  grieve, 
that  he  had  held  a  moment's  parley  with 
me.  He  did  not  know  wlmt  was  the  con- 
duct severe  justice  required  of  him  ;  but, 
since  he  had  come  into  the  knowledge  of 
who  I  was,  only  by  my  own  confession,  it 
was  irreGOUcilably  repugnant  to  his  feel- 
ings, to  make  use  of  that  knowledge  to 
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my  injury.  Here  therefore  all  relation 
between  us  ceased;  as  indeed  it  would 
be  an  abuse  of  vvords^  to  consider  me  in 
the  light  of  a  human  creature.  He  would 
do  me  no  mischief;  but,  on  the  other 
hand,  he  would  not,  for  the  world,  be 
in  any  way  assisting  and  abetting  me. 
.  I  was  inexpressibly  affected  at  the  ab- 
horrence this  good  and  benevolent  crea 
ture  expressed  against  me.  I  could  not 
be  silent ;  I  endeavoured  once  and  again 
to  prevail  upon  him  to  hear  me.  But 
his  determination  was  unalterable.  Our 
contest  lasted  for  some  time,  and  he  at 
length  terminated  it  by  ringing  the  bell, 
and  calling  up  the  waiter.  A  very  little 
while  after,  my  conductors  entered,  and 
the  other  persons  withdrew. 

It  was  a  part  of  the  singularity  of  my 
fate,  that  it  hurried  me  from  one  species 
of  anxiety  and  distress  to  another,  too 
rapidly  to  suffer  any  one  of  them  to  sink 
deeply  into  my  mind.  I  am  apt  to  be- 
g2 
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lieve  in  the  retrospect,  that  half  the  ca- 
lamities I  was  destined  to  endure,  would 
infallibly  have  overwhelmed  and  destroy- 
ed me.  But,  as  it  was,  I  had  no  leisure 
to  chew  the  cud  upon  misfortunes  as  they 
befel  me,  but  was  under  the  necessity 
of  forgetting  them,  to  guard  against  peril 
that  the  next  moment  seemed  ready  to 
crush  me. 

The  behaviour  of  this  incomparable 
and  amiable  old  man,  cut  me  to  the 
heart.  It  was  a  dreadful  prognostic  for 
all  my  future  life.  But,  as  I  have  just 
observed,  my  conductors  entered,  and 
another  subject  called  imperiously  upon 
my  attention.  I  could  have  been  con- 
tent, mortified  as  I  was  at  this  instant, 
to  have  been  shut  up  in  some  impene- 
trable solitude,  and  to  have  wrapped 
myself  in  inconsolable  misery.  But  the 
grief  I  endured,  had  not  such  power  over 
me,  as  that  I  could  be  content  to  risk 
the  being  led  to  the  gallows.     The  love 


VII.  CALEB  WILLIAMS.  126' 

of  Jife^  and  still  more  a  hatred  against 
oppression,  steeled  my  heart  against  that 
species  of  inertness.  In  the  scene  that 
had  just  passed,!  had  indulged,  as  I  have 
said,  in  a  wantonness  and  luxury  of  re- 
finement. It  was  time  that  indulgence 
should  be  brought  to  a  period.  It  was 
dangerous  to  tritle  any  more  upon  the 
brink  of  fate ;  and,  penetrated  as  I  was 
with  sadness  by  the  result  of  my  last  at- 
tempt, I  was  little  disposed  to  unneces- 
sary circumambulation. 
,,I  was  exactly  in  the  temper,  in  which 
the  gentlemen  who  had  me  in  their 
power  would  have  desired  to  find  me. 
Accordingly  w^e  entered  immediately 
upon  business;  and,  after  some  chaffer- 
ing,  they  agreed  to  accept  eleven  gui- 
neas, as  the  price  of  my  freedom.  To 
preserve  however  the  chariness  of  their 
reputation,  they  insisted  upon  conduct- 
ing me  with  them  for  a  few  miles  on  the 
outside  of  a  stage-coach.      They  then 
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pretended  that  the  road  they  had  to 
travel,  lay  in  a  cross  country  direction  5 
and,  having  quitted  the  vehicle,  they 
suffered  me,  almost  as  soon  as  it  was  out 
of  sight,  to  shake  off  this  troublesome 
association,  and  follow  my  own  inclina^. 
tions.  It  may  be  worth  remarking  by 
the  way,  that  these  fellows  outwitted 
themselves  at  their  own  trade.  They 
had  laid  hold  of  me  at  first,  under  the 
idea  of  a  prize  of  a  hundred  guineas; 
they  had  since  been  glad  to  accept  a 
composition  of  eleven  5  but,  if  they  had 
retained  me  a  little  longer  in  their  pos- 
session, they  would  have  found  the  pos^ 
sibility  of  acquiring  the  sum  that  had 
originally  excited  their  pursuit,  upon  a 
different  score. 

The  mischances  that  had  befallen  me, 
in  my  late  attempt  to  escape  from  my 
pursuers  by  sea,  deterred  me  from  the 
thought  of  repeating  that  experiment, 
I  therefore  once  more  returned  to  the 
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suggestion  of  hiding  myself,  at  least  for 
the  present,  amidst  the  crowds  of  the 
metropolis.  Meanwhile,  I  by  no  means 
thought  proper  to  venture  by  the  direct 
route,  and  the  less  so,  as  that  was  the 
course  which  would  be  steered  by  my 
late  conductors ;  but  took  my  road  along 
the  borders  of  Wales.  The  only  inci- 
dent worth  relating  in  this  place,  oc- 
curred in  an  attempt  to  cross  the  Severn 
in  a  particular  point.  The  mode  was 
by  a  ferry;  but  by  some  strange  inad- 
vertence 1  lost  my  way  so  completely,  as 
to  be  wholly  unable,  that  night,  to  reach 
the  ferry,  and  arrive  at  the  town  which 
I  had  destined  for  my  repose. 

This  may  seem  a  petty  disappoint- 
ment, in  the  midst  of  the  overwhelming- 
considerations,  that  might  have  been  ex- 
pected to  engross  every  thought  of  my 
mind.  Yet  it  was  borne  by  me  with  sin- 
gular impatience.  I  was  that  day  un- 
commonly fatigued.     Previously  to  the 
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time  that  I  mistook  or  at  least  was 
'^aWare  of  the  mistake  of  the  road,  the 
sky  had  become  bhick  and  lowering, 
and  soon  after  the  clouds  burst  down  in 
sheets  of  rain.  I  was  ia  the  midst  of  a 
heath,  without  a  tree  or  covering  of  any 
sort  to  shelter  me.  I  was  thoroughly 
drenched  in  a  moment.  I  pushed  on 
with  a  sort  of  sullen  determination.  By 
and  by  the  rain  gave  place  to  a  storm  of 
hail.  The  hail-stones  were  large  and 
frequent.  I  was  ill  defended  by  the  mi- 
serable covering  I  wore,  and  they  seem- 
ed  to  cut  me  in  a  thousand  directions. 
The  hail- storm  subsided,  and  was  again 
succeeded  by  a  heavy  rain.  By  this 
time  it  was,  that  I  had  perceived  I  W^s 
wholly  out  of  my  road.  I  could  discover 
neither  man,  nor  beast,  nor  habitation  of 
any  kind.  I  walked  on,  measuring  at 
every  turn  the  path  it  would  be  proper 
to  pursue,  but  in  no  instance  finding  a 
suflicient  reason  to  reject  one  %r  prefer 
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another.  My  mind  was  bursting  with 
4p|)rf^sion  and  anguish.  ,1  muttered 
i];^precations  and  murmuring,  as  I  passed 
9long<,,u  t,iyas  full  of  loathing  and  ab- 
horrence of  life,  and  all  that  life  carries 
iPr  its  train.  After  wandering  without 
^ipiy  certain  direction  for  two  hours,  I  was 
,^ertaken  by  the  night.  The  scene  was 
pearly  pathless,  and  it  was  vain  to  think 
^proceeding  any  farther. 
E.^,jJHere  J  was,  without  comfort,  without 
^^^^l^ef,  ,and  without  food.  There  was 
^jt;  a  p.article  of  my  covering,  that  was 
xjgti^as  w^t  as  if  it  had  been  fished  from 
jl;ii,e,,  bottom  of  the  ocean.  My  teeth 
chattered.  I  trembled  in  every  limb. 
J^y  heart  burned  with  universal  fury. 
At  one  moment  I  stumbled  and  fell  over 
some  unseen  obstacle.  At  another  I  was 
turned  back  by  an  impediment  I  could 
not  overcome. 

There   was   no   strict  connection  be- 
tween these  casual  inconveniencies,  and 
G  5 
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the  persecution  under  which  I  laboured. 
But  my  distempered  thoughts  confounded 
them  together.  I  cursed  the  whole  sys* 
tern  of  human  existence.  I  said,  Here  I 
am,  an  outcast,  destined  to  perish  with 
hunger  and  cold.  All  men  desert  me. 
All  men  hate  me.  I  am  driven  with 
mortal  threats,  from  the  sources  of  com- 
fort and  existence.  Accursed  world  I 
that  hates  without  a  cause,  that  over- 
whelms innocence  with  calamities  which 
ought  to  be  spared  even  to  guilt !  Ac- 
cursed world  !  dead  to  every  manly  sym- 
pathy; with  eyes  of  horn,  and  hearts  of 
steel !  Why  do  I  consent  to  live  any 
longer  .f*  Why  do  I  seek  to  drag  on  an 
existence,  which,  if  protracted,  must  be 
protracted  amidst  the  lairs  of  these  hu- 
man tigers  ? 

This  paroxysm  at  length  exhausted 
itself.  Presently  after,  I  discovered  a  soli* 
tary  shed,  which  I  was  contented  to  resort 
to  for  shelter.     In  a  corner  of  the  shed  I 


Vir.  CALEB    WILLIAMS. 


131 


found  some  clean  straw,  I  threw  off  my 
rags,  placed  them  in  a  situation  where 
they  would  best  be  dried,  and  buried 
myself  amidst  this  friendly  warmth.  Here 
I  forgot,  by  degrees,  the  anguish  that  had 
racked  me.  A  wholesome  shed  and  fresh 
straw  may  seem  but  scanty  benefits;  but 
they  offered  themselves  when  least  expect- 
ed, and  my  whole  heart  was  lightened 
by  the  encounter  Through  fatigue  of 
mind  and  body,  it  happened  in  this  in- 
stance, though  in  general  my  repose  was 
remarkably  short,  that  I  slept  till  almost 
noon  of  the  next  day.  When  I  rose,  I 
found  that  I  was  at  no  great  distance 
from  the  ferry,  which  I  crossed,  and  en- 
tered the  town  where  I  intended  to  have 
rested  the  preceding  night. 

It  was  market-day.  As  I  passed  near 
the  cross,  I  observed  two  people  look  at 
me  with  great  earnestness:  after  which 
one  of  them  exclaimed,  I  will  be  damned, 
if  I  do  not  think  that  is  the  very  fellow 
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those ^^picn  were  enquiring  for,  who  &^.p 
off  an  hour  a,go  by  the  coach  for  — trrrm* 
I  was  extremely  alarmed  at  this  inform^'- 
tion;  and,  quickening  my  pace,  turii- 
ed  sharp  down  a  narrow  lane.  Tlie 
moment  I  was  out  of  sight,  I  ran  with 
all  the  speed  I  could  exert,  and  did  not 
think  myself  safe,  till  I  was  several  miles 
distant  from  the  place  where  this  inform- 
ation had  reached  my  ears.  I  have 
always  believed,  that  the  men  to  whom 
it  related,  were  the  very  persons  who  had 
apprehended  me  on  board  the  ship  ,in 
which  I  had  embarked  for  Ireland ;  that, 
by  some  accident,  they  had  met  with  the 
description  of  my  person  as  published 
on  the  part  of  Mr.  Falkland;  and  that, 
from  putting  together  the  circumstances, 
they  had  been  led  to  believe  that  this 
was  the  very  individual  who  had  lately 
been  in  their  custody.  Indeed  it  was  a 
piece  of  infatuation  in  me,  for  which  I 
am  now  unable  to  account,  that,  after 
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the  various  indicfitioils  which  had  oc- 
curred in  that  affair,  proving  tO  them 
that  I  M^as  a  man  in  critical  and  peculiar 
circumstances,  I  should  have  persisted  in 
wearing  the  same  disguise  without  the 
smallest  alteration.  My  escape  in  the 
present  case  was  eminently  fortunate.  If 
I  had  riot  lost  my  way  in  consequence  of 
the 'toil-storm  of  the  preceding  night,  or 
if  I  had  not  so  greatly  overslept  myself 
this' very  morning,  I  must  almost  infal- 
liblj^^have  fallen  into  the  hands  of  these 
infernal  blood-hunters. 

The  town  they  had  chosen  for  their 
next  stagef,  the  name  of  which  I  had  thus 
caught  in  the  market-place,  was  the 
town  to  which,  but  for  this  intimation, 
I  should  have  immediately  proceeded. 
As  it  was,  I  determined  to  take  a  road 
as  wide  of  it  as  possible.  In  the  first 
place  to  which  I  came,  in  which  it  was 
practicable  to  do  so,  I  bought  a  great 
coat,   which   I   drew   over   my  beggar^s 
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weeds,  and  a  better  hat.  The  hat  I  slouch- 
ed over  my  face,  and  covered  one  of  my 
eyes  with  a  green-silk  shade.  The  hand-» 
kerchief,  which  I  had  hitherto  worn 
about  my  head,  I  now  tied  about  the 
lower  part  of  my  visage,  so  as  to  cover 
my  mouth.  By  degrees,  1  discarded  every 
part  of  my  former  dress,  and  wore .  for 
my  upper  garment  a  kind  of  carman's 
frock,  which,  being  of  the  better  sort, 
made  me  look  like  the  son  of  a  reputable 
farmer  of  the  lower  class.  Thus  equip- 
ped, I  proceeded  on  my  journey,  and, 
after  a  thousand  alarms,  precautions,  and 
circuitous  deviations  from  the  direct 
path,  arrived  safely  in  London. 
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Here  then  was  the  termination  of  an 
immense  series  of  labours,  upon  which 
no  man  could  have  looked  back  with- 
out astonishment,  or  forward  without  a 
sentiment  bordering  on  despair.  It  was 
at  a  price  which  defies  estimation,  that  I 
had  purchased  this  resting  place  ;  whe- 
ther we  consider  the  efforts  it  had  cost 
me  to  esca})e  from  the  walls  of  my  pri- 
son,  or  the  dangers  and  anxieties  to 
which  I  had  been  a  prey,  from  that  hour 
to  the  present. 

But  why  do  I  call  the  point  at  which 
I  was  now  arrived  a  resting  place  ?  Alas, 
it  was  diametrically  the  reverse!  It  was 
my  first  and  immediate  business  to  re* 
view  all  the  projects  of  disguise  I  had 
hitherto  conceived,  to  derive   every  im- 
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provement  I  could  invent  from  the  prac- 
tice to  which  I  had  been  subjected,  and 
to  manufacture  a  veil  of  concealment 
more  impenetrable  than  ever.  This^^as 
an  effort  to  vi'hich  1  could  see  no^frrd. 
In  ordinary  cases  the  hue  and  cry  after 
a  supposed  offender  is  a  matter  of  tem- 
porary operation;  but  ordinary^  cases 
formed  no  standard  for  the  colossal  inftelK 
ligence  of  Mr.  Falkland.  For  the  same 
reason,  London,  which  appear^s  an  iq^ 
exhaustible  reservoir  of  concealment  t^ 
the  majority  of  mankind,  brought.  nQ 
such  consolatory  sentiment  to'  my  mind^ 
Whether  life  were  worth  accepting,  on 
such  terms  I  cannot  pronounce.  I  only 
know  that  I  persisted  in.  this  exertion 
of  my  faculties,  through  a  sort  of  pa- 
rental love  that  men  are  accustomed,  to 
entertain  for  their  intellectual  offspring .| 
the  more  thought  I  had  expended rjfi 
rearing  it  to  its  present  perfection,  tJie 
less  did  I  find  myself  disposed  to  abau^ 
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don  it.  Another  motive,  not  less  stre- 
nuously exciting  me  to  perseverance, 
was  the  ever-growing  repugnance  I  felt 
to  injustice  and  arbitrary  power. 

The  first  evening  of  my  arriv  iil  in  town, 
I  slept  at  an  obscure  inn  in  the  borough 
of  Southwark,  choosing  that  side  of  the 
metropolis,  on  account  of  its  lying  en- 
tirely wide  of  the  part  of  England  from 
which  I  came.  I  entered  the  inn  in  the 
evening  in  my  countryman's  frock;  and, 
having  paid  for  my  lodging  before  I 
went  to  bed,  equipped  myself  next  morn- 
ing 'as  differently  as  my  wardrobe  would 
allow,  and  left  the  house  before  day.  The 
frock  I  made  up  into  a  small  packet ;  and, 
having  carried  it  to  a  distance  as  great  as 
I  thought  necessary,  I  dropped  it  in  the 
corner  of  an  alley  through  which  I  passed. 
My  next  care  was  to  furnish  myself  with 
another  suit  of  apparel,  totally  different 
from  any  to  which  I  had  hitherto  had  re- 
course.    The  exterior  which  I  was  now 
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induced  to  assume  was  that   of  a  Jew. 

One   of  the  gang  of  thieves  upon 

forest,  had  been  of  that  race  ;  and,  by  the 
talent  of  mimicry,  which  I  have  already 
stated  myself  to  possess,  I  could  copy 
their  pronunciation  of  the  English  lan- 
guage, sufficiently  to  ansvi'cr  such  occa* 
sions  as  were  likely  to  present  themselves. 
One  of  the  preliminaries  I  adopted,  was 
to  repair  to  a  quarter  of  the  tovvn  in 
which  great  numbers  of  this  people  re* 
side,  and  study  their  complexion  and 
countenance.  Having  made  such  provi- 
sion as  my  prudence  suggested  to  me,  I 
retired  for  that  night,  to  an  inn  in  the  mid 
way  between  Mile-End  and  Wapping. 
Here  I  accoutred  myself  in  my  new  ha- 
biliments 3  and,  having  employed  the 
same  precautions  as  before,  retired  from 
my  lodging  at  a  time  least  exposed  to 
observation.  It  is  unnecessary  to  describe 
the  particulars  of  my  new  equipage^ 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that  one  of  my   carea 
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was  to  discolour  my  complexion,  and 
give  it  the  dun  and  sallow  hue  which 
is  in  most  instances  characteristic  of  the 
tribe  to  which  1  assumed  to  belongs  and 
that  when  my  metamorphosis  was  finish- 
ed, I  could  not  upon  the  strictest  exami- 
nation conceive,  that  any  one  could  have 
traced  out  the  person  ot"  Caleb  Williams, 
in  this  new  disguise. 

Thus  far  advanced  in  the  execution 
of  my  projfict,  1  deemed  it  advisable  to 
procure  a  lodging,  and  change  my  late 
wandering  life  for  a  stationary  one.  In 
this  lodging  I  constantly  secluded  myself 
from  the  rising  to  the  setting  of  tiie  sunj 
the  periods  I  allowed  for  exercise  and  air 
were  few,  and  those  few  by  night.  I  was, 
even  cautious  of  so  much  as  approaching 
the  window  of  my  apartment,  though 
upon  the  attic  story  ;  a  principle  I  laid 
down  to  myself,  was,  not  wantonly  and 
unnecessarily  to  expose  myself  to  risk, 
however  slight  that  risk  might  appear. 
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Here  let  me  pause  for  a  moment,  to 
bring  before  the  reader,  in  tbe^^aj^iin 
which  it  was  impressed :  upon  tny  mind, 
the  nature  of  my  situation.  I  waa  born 
free:  I  was  born  healthy,  vigorous  and 
active,  complete  in  all  the  lineaments 
and  members  of  a  human  body.  I  was 
not  born  indeed  to  the  possession  of  he- 
reditary wealth  ;  but  I  had  a  better  inhe- 
ritance, an  enterprising  mind,  an  inqui- 
sitive spirit,  a  liberal  ambition.  In  a 
word,,!  accepted  my  lot  with  willingness 
and  content ;  I  did  not  fear  but  L^hould 
make  mv  cause  uood  in  the  lists  of  exists 
ence.  1  was  satisfied  to  aim  at  small 
things ;  I  was  pleased  to  play  at  first  for 
a  slender  stake;  I.  was  more  willing  to 
grow,  than  to  descend,  in  my  individual 
significance. 

The  free  spirit  and  the  firm  heart  witi> 
which  I  commenced,  one  circumstance 
was  sufficient  to  blast.  I  w^as  ignorant  of 
the  power  which   the   institutions  of  so- 
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ciety  give  to  one  man  over  others;  I 
had  fallen  unwarily  into  the  hands  of  a 
person,  who  held  it  as  his  fondest  wish, 
to  oppress  and  destroy  me. 

I  found  myself  subjected,  undeserved- 
ly on  my  part,  to  all  the  disadvantages 
which  mankind,  if  they  reflected  upon 
them,  w^ould  hesitate  to  impose  on  ac- 
knowledged guilt.  In  every  human 
countenance  I  feared  to  find  the  coun- 
tenance of  an  enemy.  I  shrunk  from 
the  vigilance  of  every  human  eye.  I 
dared  not  open  my  heart  to  the  best  af- 
fections of  our  nature.  I  was  shut  up  a 
deserted,  solitary  wretch  in  the  midst  of 
my  species.  1  dared  not  look  for  the 
consolations  of  friendship;  but,  instead 
of  seeking  to  identify  myself  with  the 
joys  and  sorrows  of  others,  and  exchang- 
ing the  delicious  gifts  of  confidence  and 
sympathy,  was  compelled  to  centre  my 
thoughts  and  my  vigilance  in  myself. 
My  life  was  all  a  lie.     I  had  a  counter- 
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feit  character  to  support*  I  had  coun*. 
terfeit  manners  to  assume,  My  gait,  my 
gestures,  my  accents  were  all  of  them 
to  be  studied.  I  was  not  free  to  indulge^ 
no  not  one,  honest  sally  of  the  soul.  At- 
tended with  these  disadvantages,  I  was 
to  procure  myself  a  subsistence,  a  sub- 
sistence, to  be  acquired  with  infinite 
precautions,  and  to  be  consumed  with^ 
out  the  hope  of  enjoyment. 

This,  even  this,  I  was  determined  to 
endure;  to  put  my  shoulder  to  the  bur^ 
then,  and  support  it  with  unshrinking 
firmness.  Let  it  not  however  be  sup- 
posed, that  I  endured  it  without  repin^ 
ing  and  abhorrence.  My  time  was  di- 
vided, between  the  terrors  of  an  animal 
that  skulks  from  its  pursuerSj  the  obsti- 
nacy of  unshrinking  firmness,  and  that 
elastic  revulsion  that  from  time  to  time 
seems  to  shrivel  the  very  hearts  of  the 
miserable.  If  at  some  moments  I  fiercely 
defied   all   the    rigours    of   my   fate,    at 
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others,  and  those  of  frequent  recurrence,' 
I  sunk  into  helpless  despondence^  I 
looked  forward  without  hope  through 
tJie  series  of  my  existence,  tears  of  an* 
guish  rushed  from  my  eyes,  my  courage 
became  extinct,  and  I  cursed  the  con- 
scious life  that  was  reproduced  with 
every  returning  day. 

Why,  upon  such  occasions  I  was  ac- 
customed to  exclaim, — why  am  I  over- 
whelmed with  the  load  of  existence  ? 
Why  are  all  these  engines  at  work  to  tor* 
ment  me  ?  I  am  no  murderer  ;  yet,  if 
I  were,  -what  worse  could  I  be  fated  to 
suffer  ?  H(5w  vile,  squalid  and  disgrace- 
ful is  the  state  to  which  I  am  condemn-' 
ed  ?  This  is  not  my  place  in  the  roll  of 
existence,  the  place  for  which  either  my 
temper  or  my  understanding  has  pre- 
pared me  !  To  what  purpose  serve  the 
restless  aspirations  of  my  soul,  but  to 
make  me,  like  a  frighted  bird,  beat  my- 
self in  vain  against  the  inclosure  of  my 
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cage?  Nature,  barbarous  nature,  to  me 
,thou  hast  proved  indeed  the  worst  of 
step-mothers;  endowed  me  with  wishes 
insatiate,  and  sunk  me  in  never-ending 
degradation. 

I  might  have  thought  myself  more 
secure  if  I  had  been  in  possession  of 
money  upon  which  to  subsist.  The  ne- 
cessity of  earning  for  myself  the  means 
of  existence,  evidently  tended  to  thwart 
the  plan  of  secrecy  to  which  I  was  con- 
demned. Whatever  labour  I  adopted,  or 
deemed  myself  qualified  to  discharge,  it 
was  first  to  be  considered  how  I  was  to 
be  provided  with  employment,  and  where 
I  was  to  find  an  employer  or  purchaser 
for  my  commodities.  In  the  mean  time 
I  had  no  alternative.  The  little  money 
with  which  I  had  escaped  from  the  blood - 
hunters,  was  almost  expended. 

After  the  minutest  consideration  I  was 
able  to  bestow  upon  this  question,  I  de- 
termined  that   literature   should   be   the 
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field  of  my  first  experiment.  1  had  read 
of  money  being  acquired  in  this  way, 
and  of  prices  given  by  the  speculators 
in  this  sort  of  ware  to  its  proper  manu- 
facturers. My  qualifications  I  estimated 
at  a  slender  valuation.  I  was  not  with- 
out a  conviction,  that  experience  and 
practice  must  pave  the  way  to  excellent 
production.  But,  though  of  these  I  was 
utterly  destitute,  my  propensities  had  al- 
ways led  me  in  this  direction ;  and  my 
early  thirst  of  knowledge,  had  conducted 
me  to  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with 
books,  than  could  perhaps  have  been  ex- 
pected under  my  circumstances.  If  my 
literary  pretensions  were  slight,  the  de- 
mand I  intended  to  make  upon  them,  was 
not  great.  All  I  asked  was  a  subsistence, 
and  I  was  persuaded  few  persons  could 
subsist  upon  slenderer  means  than  myself. 
I  also  considered  this  as  a  temporary  ex- 
pedient, and  hoped  that  accident  or  time 
might  hereafter  place  me  in  a  less  preca- 
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rious  situation.  The  reasons  that  prin*. 
cipally  determined  my  choice,  were,  that 
this  employment  called  upon  me  for  the 
least  preparation,  and  could,  as  I  thought, 
be  exercised  with  least  observation. 

There  was  a  solitary  woman  of  middle 
age,  who  tenanted  a  chamber  in  this 
house,  upon  the  same  floor  with  my  own, 
I  had  no  sooner  determined  upon  the  des- 
tination of  my  industry,  than  I  cast  my 
eye  upon  her  as  the  possible  instrument 
for  disposing  of  my  productions.  Ex- 
cluded as  I  was  from  all  intercourse  with 
my  species  in  general,  I  found  pleasure  in 
the  occasional  exchange  of  a  iew  words, 
with  this  inoffensive  and  good-humoured 
creature,  who  was  already  of  an  age  to 
preclude  scandal.  She  lived  upon  a  very 
small  annuity,  allowed  her  by  a  distant 
relation,  a  woman  of  quality,  who,  pos- 
sessed of  thousands  herself,  had  no  other 
anxiety  with  respect  to  this  person,  than 
that  she  should  not  contaminate  her  al- 
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iiance  by  the  exertion  of  honest  indus- 
try. This  humble  creature  was  of  a  uni- 
formly cheerful  and  active  disposition, 
unacquainted  alike  with  the  cares  of 
wealth,  and  the  pressure  of  misfortune. 
Though  her  pretensions  were  small,  and 
her  information  slender,  she  was  by  no 
means  deficient  in  penetration.  She  re- 
marked the  faults  and  follies  of  mankind 
with  no  contemptible  discernment;  but 
her  temper  was  of  so  mild  and  forgiving 
a  cast,  as  would  have  induced  most  per- 
sons to  believe,  that  she  perceived  no- 
thing of  the  matter.  Her  heart  overflow- 
ed with  the  milk  of  kindness.  She  was 
sincere  -and  ardent  in  her  attachments, 
and  never  did  she  omit  a  service,  which 
she  perceived  herself  able  to  render,  to  a 
human  being. 

Had  it  not  been   for  these  qualifica- 
tions of  temper,  I  should  probably  have 
found    that   my  appearance,    that   of  a 
deserted,   sohtary  lad  of  Jewish  extrac- 
h2 
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tion,  effectnaliy  precluded  013^  demands 
upon  her  kindness.  But  I  speedily  per- 
ceived, from  lier  manner  of  receiving 
and  returning  civilities  of  an  indifferent 
sort,  that  her  heart  was  too  noble,  to  have 
its  elfusions  checked  by  any  base  and  un- 
worthy considerations.  Encouraged  by 
these  preliminaries,  I  determined  to  select 
her  as  my  agent.  I  found  her  willing 
and  alert  in  the  business  I  proposed  to 
her.  That  I  might  anticipate  occasions 
of  suspicion,  I  frankly  told  her  that,  for 
reasons  whicli  I  wished  to  be  excused 
from  relating,  but  which,  if  related,  I 
was  sure  would  not  deprive  me  of  her 
good  opinion,  I  found  it  necessary,  for 
the  present,  to  keep  myself  private.  With 
this  statement  she  readily  acquiesced,  and 
told  me  that  she  had  no  desire  for  any  fur- 
ther information,  than  I  found  it  expe- 
dient to  give. 

My  first  productions  were  of  the  poeti- 
cal kind.     After  having  finished  two  or 
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three,  I  directed  this  generous  creature  to 
take  them  to  the  office  of  a  newspaper; 
but  they  were  rejected  with  contempt 
by  the  Aristarchus  of  that  phice,  who, 
having  bestowed  on  them  a  superficial 
glance,  told  her  that  such  matters  were 
not  in  his  way.  I  cannot  help  mention- 
ing in  this  place,  that  the  countenance  of 
Mrs.  Marney  (that  was  the  name  of  my 
ambassadress)  was  in  ali  cases  a  perfect 
indication  of  her  success,  and  rendered 
explanation  by  words  whollj''  unneces- 
sary. She  interested  herself  so  unre- 
servedly in  what  she  undertook,  that  she 
felt  either  miscarriage  or  good  fortune, 
much  more  exquisitely  than  I  did,  I  had 
an  unhesitating  confidence  in  my  own 
resources,  and,  occupied  as  I  was  in  me- 
ditations more  interesting  and  more  pain- 
ful, I  regarded  these  matters  as  altoge- 
ther trivial. 

I   quietly   took   t!ie   pieces  back,  and 
'laid  them  upon  my  table.      Upon  revisa! 
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J  altered  and  transcribed  one  of  them,  and 
joining  it  with  two  others^  dispatched 
tliem  together  to  the  editor  of  a  maga- 
zine. He  desired  they  might  be  left  with 
him  till  the  day  after  to-morrow.  When 
that  day  came,  he  told  my  friend  they 
s li ould  b e  i n  se r t e d  ^  h n t ,  M  r ?.  M a r n ey 
asking  respecting  the  price,  he  replied,  it 
■was  their  constant  rule  to  give  nothing 
for  poetical  compositions,  the  letter-box 
being  always  full  of  writings  of  that  sort; 
but,  if  the  gentleman  would  try  his  hand 
in  prose,  a  short  essay  or  a  tale,  he  would 
see  what  he  could  do  for  him. 

With  the  requisition  of  my  literary 
dictator  I  immediately  complied.  I  at- 
tempted a  paper  in  the  style  of  Addison's 
Spectators,  which  was  accepted.  In  a 
short  time  I  was  upon  an  established 
footing  in  this  quarter.  I  however  dis- 
trusted my  resources  in  the  way  of  moral 
disquisition,  and  soon  turned  my  thoughts 
to  his  other  suggestion,  a  tale.      His  de- 
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niands  upon  me  were  now  frequent,  and, 
to  facilitate  my  labour,  I  bethought  my- 
self of  the  resource  of  translation.  I  had 
scarcely  nuy  convenience  witii  respect  to 
the  procuring  of  books;  but,  as  my  me- 
mory was  rttentive,  I  frequently  trans- 
lated or  modelled  my  narratives  upon  a 
reading  of  some  years  before.  By  a  fa-  ^' 
tality  for  which  I  do  not  exactly  know 
how  to  account,  my  thoughts  frequently  \ 
led  me  to  tlie  histories  of  celebrated  rob- 
bers ;  and  I  retailed  from  time  to  time  . 
incidents  and  anecdotes  of  Cartouche, 
Gusman  d'Alfarache  and  other  memc- 
rable  worthies,  whose  career  was  termi- 
nated upon  the  galfows  or  the  scaffold. 

In  the  mean  time  a  retrospect  to  my 
own  situation,  rendered  a  perseverance 
even  in  this  industry,  ditlicult  to  be 
maintained.  1  often  threw  down  my 
pen  in  an  ecstacy  of  despair.  Sometimes, 
for  wliole  days  together  I  was  incapable 
of  action,  and  sunk  into  a  sort  of  partial 
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stupor  too  wretched  to  be  described. 
Youth  and  health  howeter  enabled  me, 
from  time  to  time,  to  get  the  better  of  my 
dejection ;  and  to  rouse  myself  to  some- 
thing like  a  gaiety,  which,  if  it  had  been 
permanent,  might  have  made  this  interval 
of  my  story  tolerable  to  my  reflections. 


IX.  CA.LEB    WILLIAMS. 


153 


CHAP.  IX. 

While  I  was  thus  endeavouring  to  oc- 
cupy and  provide  for  the  intermediate 
period,  till  the  violence  of  the  pursuit 
after  me  might  be  abated,  a  new  source 
of  danger  opened  upon  me,  of  which  I 
liad  no  previous  suspicion. 

Gines,  the  thief  who  had  been  ex- 
pelled from  captain  Raymond's  gang, 
had  fluctuated  during  the  last  years  of 
his  life,  between  the  two  professions,  of 
a  violator  of  the  laws,  and  a  retainer  to 
their  administration.  He  had  originally 
devoted  himself  to  the  first,  and  proba- 
bly his  initiation  in  the  mysteries  of 
thieving,  qualified  him  to  be  peculiarly 
expert  in  the  profession  of  a  thief-taker, 
a  profession  he  had  adopted,  not  from 
choice,  but  necessity.  In  this  employ- 
h5  .       ■ 
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ment  his  reputation  was  great,  though 
perhaps  not  equal  to  his  merits;  for  it 
happens  here,  as  in  other  departments  of 
human  society,  tiiat,  iiowever  the  subal- 
terns may  furnish  wisdom  and  skill,  the 
principals  exclusively  possess  the  eclat. 
Fie  was  exercising  this  art  in  a  very  pro- 
sperous manner,  when  it  happened,  by 
some  accident,  that  one  or  two  of  his 
achievements,  previous  to  his  having 
shaken  off  the  dregs  of  unlicensed  depre- 
dation, were  in  danger  of  becoming  sub* 
jects  of  public  attention.  Having  had 
repeated  intimations  of  this,  he  thought 
it  prudent  to  decamp,  and  it  was  during 
this  period  of  his  retreat,  that  he  entered 

into  the g^^ng* 

Such  was  the  history  of  this  nnan,  an- 
tecedently to  his  being  placed  in  the  situ- 
ation in  which  I  had  first  encountered 
him.  At  the  time  of  that  encounter  he 
was  a  veteran  of  captain  Raymond's 
gangj    for^    thieves   being   a   short-lived 
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race,  the  character  of  veteran  costs  the 
Jess  time  in  ac(|!iiring.  Upon  his  expul- 
sion from  this  community,  he  returned 
once  more  to  his  lawful  profession,  and 
by  his  old  comrades  was  received  with 
congratulatiojj,  as  a  lost  sheep.  In  the 
vulgar  classes  of  society  no  length  of 
time  is  sufficient  to  expiate  a  crime  ;  but, 
among  the  honouraole  fraternity  of  thief- 
takers,  it  is  a  rule,  never  to  bring  one  of 
their  own  brethren  to  a  reckonings  wheil 
it  can  with  any  decency  be  avoided. 
They  are  prohably  reluctant  to  fix  an 
unnecessary  stain  upon  the  ermine  of 
their  profession.  Another  rule,  observed 
by  those  who  have  passed  through  the 
same  gradations  as  Gines  had  done,  and 
which  was  adopted  by  Gines  himself,  is 
always  to  reserve  such  as  have  been  the 
accomplices  of  their  depredations  to  the 
last,  and  on  no  account  to  assail  them, 
without  great  necessity,  or  powerful  temp- 
tation.    For    this   reason,   according   to 
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Gines's  system  of  tactics,  captain  Ray- 
mond and  his  confederates  were,  as  he 
would  have  termed  it,  safe  from  his  reta- 
liation. 

Butj  though  Gines  was,  in  this  sense 
of  the  term,  a  man  of  strict  honour,  my 
case  unfortunately  did  not  fall  within 
4:he  laws  of  honour  he  acknowledged. 
Misfortune  had  overtaken  me,  and  I  was 
on  all  sides  without  protection  or  shel- 
ter. The  persecution  to  which  I  was  ex- 
posed, was  founded  upon  the  supposition 
of  my  having  committed  felony  to  an 
immense  amount.  But  in  this  Gines  had 
had  no  participation ;  he  was  careless 
whether  the  supposition  were  true  or  false, 
and  hated  me  as  much,  as  if  my  inno- 
cence had  been  established  beyond  the 
reach  of  suspicion. 
,  The    blood-hunters    who    had     taken 

me    into    custody    at — ,    related, 

as  usual  among  their  fraternity,    a  part 
of  their  adventure,  and  told  of  the  rea- 
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son  which  inclined  them  to  suppose, 
that  the  individual  who  had  passed 
through  their  custody,  was  the  very  Ca- 
leb Williams  for  whose  apprehension  a 
reward  had  been  offered  of  a  hundred 
guineas.  Gines,  whose  acuteness  was 
eminent  in  the  way  of  his  profession,  by 
comparing  facts  and  dates,  was  induced 
to  suspect  in  his  own  mind,  that  Caleb 
Wilhams  was  the  person  he  had  hustled 

and  wounded  upon forest.     Against 

that  person  he  entertained  the  bitterest 
aversion.  I  had  been  the  innocent  occa- 
sion of  his  being  expelled  with  disgrace 
from  captain  Raymond's  gang  ;  and 
Gines,  as  I  afterwards  understood,  was 
intimately  persuaded  that  there  was  no 
comparison,  between  the  liberal  and  man- 
ly profession  of  a  robber,  from  which  I 
had  driven  him,  and  the  sordid  and  me- 
chanical occupation  of  a  blood-hunter, 
to  which  he  was  obliged  to  return.  He 
no   sooner  received  the    information   I 
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have  mentioned,  than  he  vowed  revenge. 
He  determined  to  leave  all  other  ol^jects, 
and  consecrate  every  faculty  of  his  mind 
to  the  unkenneling  me  from  my  hiding- 
place.  The  offered  reward,  \vhich  his 
vanity  made  liim  consider  as  assuredly 
]]ls  own,  appeared  as  the  complete  in- 
demnification of  his  labour  and  expense. 
Thus  I  had  to  encounter  the  sagacity 
he  possessed  in  the  way  of  his  profes- 
sion, wlietted  and  stimulated  hy  a  sen- 
timent of  vengeance,  in  a  mind  that 
knew  no  restraint  from  conscience  or 
humanity. 

When  I  drew  to  myself  a  picture  of 
my  situation  soon  after  having  fixed  on 
my  present  abode,  I  foolishly  tliought, 
as  the  unhappy  are  accustomed  to  do, 
that  my  calamity  would  admit  of  no  ag- 
gravation. The  aggravation  which,  un- 
known to  me,  at  this  time  occurred,  was 
the  most  fearful  that  any  imagination 
could  have  devised.    Nothing  could  have 


IX.  CALEB  WILLIAMS.  159 

happened  more  critical!}'  liostile  to  my 
future   peace,  than  my  fatal  encounter 

with  Gines  upon forest.       By  this 

means,  as  it  now  appears,  I  liad  fastened 
upon  myself  a  second  enemy,  of  that 
singuhir  and  dreadful  sort,  tliat  is  deter- 
iliined  never  to  dismiss  its  animosity  as 
long  as  life  shall  endure.  While  Falk- 
land was  tlie  hungry  lion  whose  roarings 
astonished  and  appalled  me,  Gines  was 
a  noxious  insect,  scarcely  less  formidable 
and  tremendous,  that  hovered  about  my 
goings,  and  perpe*tually  menaced  me 
with  the  poison  of  his  sting. 

The  first  step  pursued  by  him  in  exe* 
cution  of  his  project,  was  to  set  out  for 
the  sea-port  town  where  I  had  formerly 
been  apprehended.  From  thence  he 
traced  me  to  the  banks  of  the  Severn, 
and  from  the  banks  of  the  Severn  to 
Jjotidou,  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  ob- 
serve that  this  is  always  practicable,  pro- 
vide<i  the  pursuer  have  motives  strong 
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enough  to  excite  Iiim  to  perseverance, 
unless  the  precautions  of  the  fugitive  be 
in  the  higliest  degree,  both  judicious  in 
the  conception,  and  fortunate  in  the  exe- 
cution. Gines  indeed,  in  the  course  of 
his  pursuit,  was  often  obliged  to  double 
his  steps;  and,  like  the  harrier,  Avhen- 
ever  he  was  at  a  fault,  return  to  the 
place  where  he  had  last  perceived  the 
scent  of  the  animal  whose  death  he  had 
decreed.  He  s|)ared  neither  pains  nor 
time  in  tlie  gratification  of  the  passion, 
which  choice  had  made  his  ruling  one. 

Upon  my  arrival  in  town  he  for  a  mo- 
ment lost  all  trace  of  me,  London  being 
a  place  in  which,  on  account  of  the  mag- 
nitude of  its  dimensions,  it  might  well  be 
supposed  that  an  individual  could  remain 
hidden  and  unknown.  But  no  difficulty 
could  discourage  this  new  adversary,  lie 
went  from  inn  to  inn  (reasonably  sup- 
posing that  there  was  no  private  house  to 
which  1  could  immediately  repair),  till  he 
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found,  by  the  description  he  gave,  and 
the  recollections  he  excited,  that  I  had 
slept  for  one  night  in  the  borough  of 
Southwark.  But  he  could  get  no  further 
information.  The  people  of  the  inn  had 
no  knowledge  what  had  become  of  me 
the  next  morning. 

This  however  did  but  render  him 
more  eager  in  his  pursuit.  The  describe 
ing  me  was  now  more  difficult,  on  ac- 
count  of  the  partial  change  of  dress 
I  had  made  the  second  day  of  my  being 
in  town.  But  Gines  at  length  overcame 
the  obstacle  from  that  quarter. 

Having  traced  me  to  my  second  inn, 
he  was  here  furnished  with  a  more  co- 
pious information.  I  had  been  a  subject 
of  speculation  for  the  leisure  hours  of 
some  of  the  persons  belonging  to  this 
inn.  An  old  woman  of  a  most  curious 
and  loquacious  disposition  who  lived  op- 
posite to  it,  and  who  that  morning  rose 
early  to  her  w^ashing,  had  espied  me  from 
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her  window,  by  the  light  of  a  large  lamp 
which  hung  over  the  inn,  as  I  issued 
from  the  gate.  She  had  but  a  very  im- 
perfect view  of  me,  but  she  thought 
there  w^as  soniethiog  Jewish  in  my  ap- 
pearance. She  was  accustomed  to  hold 
a  confeience  every  morning  with  the 
landlady  of  the  inn,  i^ome  of  the  waiters 
and  chambermaids  occasionally  assisting 
at  it.  in  the  course  of  the  dialogue  of 
this  morniDg,  she  asked  some  questions 
about  the  Jew  who  had  slept  there  the 
night  before.  No  Jew  had  slept  there. 
The  curiosity  of  the  landlady  was  ex- 
cited in  her  turn.  By  the  time  of  the 
morning  it  could  be  no  one  but  me. 
It  was  very  strange  !  They  compared 
notes  respecting  my  appearance  and  dress. 
No  two  things  could  be  more  dissimilar. 
The  Jew  Christian,  upon  any  dearth  of 
subjects  of  intelhgence,  repeatedly  fur- 
nislied  matter  for  their  discourse. 

Ttie  information  thus  afforded  to  Gines, 
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appeared  exceedingly  material.  But  the 
performance  did  not,  for  some  time,  keep 
pace  with  the  promise.  lie  could  not  en- 
ter every  private  house  into  which  lodgers 
were  ever  admitted,  in  the  same  manner 
that  he  had  treated  the  inns.  He  walked 
the  streets,  and  examined  with  a  curious 
and  inquisitive  eye  the  countenance  of 
every  Jew  about  my  stature ;  but  in  vain. 
He  repaired  to  Duke*s  place  and  the  syn- 
agogues. It  was  not  here  that  in  reality 
he  could  calculate  upon  finding  me ;  but 
he  resorted  to  these  means,  in  despair,  and 
as  a  last  hope.  He  was  more  than  once 
upon  the  poiwt  of  giving  up  the  pursuit; 
but  he  was  recalled  to  it  by  an  insatiable 
and  restless  appetite  for  revenge. 

It  was  during  this  perturbed  and  fluc- 
tuating state  of  his  mind,  that  he  chanced 
to  pay  a  visit  to  a  brother  of  his,  who  was 
the  head-workman  of  a  printing-office. 
Tl»ere  was  little  Intercourse  between  these 
two  persons,  their  dispositions  and  habits 
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of  life  being  extremely  dissimilar.  The 
printer  was  industrious,  sober,  inclined 
to  methodism,  and  of  a  propensity  to 
accumulation.  He  was  extremely  dis- 
satisfied with  the  character  and  pursuits 
of  his  brother,  and  had  made  some  inef- 
fectual attempts  to  reclaim  him.  But, 
though  they  by  no  means  agreed  in  their 
habits  of  thinking,  they  sometimes  saw 
each  other.  Gines  loved  to  boast  of  as 
many  of  his  achievements  as  he  dared 
venture  to  mention;  and  his  brother  was 
one  more  hearer,  in  addition  to  the  set  of 
his  usual  associates.  The  printer  was 
amused  with  the  blunt  sagacity  of  re- 
mark, and  novelty  of  incident,  that  cha- 
racterised Gines's  conversation.  He  was 
secretly  pleased,  in  spite  of  all  his  sober 
and  church-going  prejudices,  that  he  Vvas 
brother  to  a  man  of  so  much  ingenuity 
and  fortitude. 

After    having   listened   for  some  time 
upon  this  occasion,  to  the  wonderful  sto- 
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lies  which  Gines,  in  his  rugged  waj^ 
condescended  to  tell,  the  printer  felt  an 
ambition  to  entertain  his  brother  in  his 
turn.  He  began  to  retail  some  of  my  sto- 
ries of  Cartouche  and  Gusman  d'Alfa- 
rache.  The  attention  of  Gines  was  ex- 
cited. His  first  emotion  was  wonder;  his 
second  was  envy  and  aversion.  Where 
did  the  printer  get  these  stories  ?  This 
question  was  answered.  I  will  tell  you 
what,  said  the  printer,  we  none  of  us 
know  what  to  make  of  the  writer  of  these 
articles.  He  writes  poetry  and  morality 
and  history  :  I  am  a  printer,  and  corrector 
of  the  press,  a,nd  may  pretend  without, 
vanity  to  be  a  tolerably  good  judge  of 
these  matters :  he  writes  them  all  to  my 
mind  extremely  fine,  and  yet  he  is  no 
more  than  a  Jew.  [To  my  honest  printer 
this  seemed  as  strange,  as  if  they  had  been 
written  by  a  Cherokee  chieftain  at  the 
falls  of  the  Missisippi.] 
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A  Jew  !  How  do  you  know  ?  Did  you 
ever  see  him  ? 

No;  the  matter  is  ahvays  brought  to 
us  by  a  woman.  But  my  master  hates 
mysteries  ;  he  likes  to  see  his  authors 
himself.  So  he  plagues  and  plagues  the 
old  woman  ;  but  he  can  never  get  any 
thing  out  of  her,  except  that  one  day  she 
happened  to  drop  that  the  young  gentle- 
man was  a  Jew. 

A  Jew  !  a  young  gentleman  !  a  per- 
son who  did  every  thing  by  proxy,  and 
made  a  secret  of  all  his  motions !  Here 
was  abundant  matter  for  the  speculations 
and  suspicions  of  Gines.  He  was  con- 
firmed in  them,  without  adverting  to  the 
process  of  his  own  mind,  by  tiie  subject 
of  my  lucubrations,  men  who  died  by 
the  hands  of  the  executioner.  He  said 
little  more  to  his  brother,  except  asking, 
as  if  casually,  what  sort  of  an  old  woman 
this  was  ?  of  what  age  she  might  be  ?  and 
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whether  she  often  brought  him  materials 
of  this  kind  ?  Miid  soon  alter  took  occa- 
sion to  leave  him. 

It   was  with  vast  pleasure  that  Gines 
had  listened    to    this   unhoped-for    infor- 
mation.     Having  collected  from  his  bro- 
ther sufficient  hints  relative  to  the  person 
and  appearance  of  Mrs.  Marney,  and  un- 
derstanding that  he  expected  to  receive 
something  from   me  the  next  day,  Gines 
took  his  stand  in  the  street  early,  that  he 
might  not  risk  miscarriage  by  negligence. 
He  waited  several  hours,  but  not  without 
success.    Mrs.  Marney  came  ;  he  watched 
her   into    the    house;    and,    after   about 
twenty  minutes    delay,  saw  her   return. 
He  dogged  her  from  street  to  street ;  ob- 
served her  finally  enter  the  door  of  a  pri- 
vate  house  ;   and   congratulated   himself 
upon  having  at  length  arrived  at  the  con- 
summation of  his  labours. 

The  house  she  entered  was  not  her  own 
habitation.      By  a  sort  of  miraculous  ac- 
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cident  she  had  observed  Gines  following 
her  in  the  street.  As  she  went  home, 
she  saw  a  woman  who  had  fallen  down  in 
a  fainting  fit.  Moved  by  the  compas- 
sion that  was  ever  alive  in  her,  she  ap- 
proached her,  in  order  to  render  her  assist- 
ance. Presently  a  crovvd  collected  round 
them.  Mrs.  Marney,  having  done  what 
she  was  able,  once  more  proceeded  home- 
wards. Observing  the  crowd  round  her, 
the  idea  of  pick-pocJ<ets  occurred  to  her 
mind ;  she  put  her  hands  to  her  sides,  and 
at  the  same  time  looked  round  upon  the 
populace.  She  had  left  the  circle  some- 
what abruptly  ;  and  Gines,  who  had  been 
obliged  to  come  nearer,  lest  he  should 
lose  her  in  the  confusion,  was  at  that  mo- 
ment standing  exactly  opposite  to  her. 
His  visage  was  of  tiie  most  extraordinary 
kind ;  habit  had  written  the  characters 
of  malignant  cunning,  and  dauntless  ef- 
frontery, in  every  line  of  his  face  ;  and 
Mrs.  Wfarney,  who  was  neither  philoso- 
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pher  nor  physiognomist,  was  nevertheless 
struck.  This  good  woman,  like  most 
persons  of  her  notable  character,  had  a 
peculiar  way  of  going  home,  not  through 
the  open  streets,  but  by  narrow  lanes  and 
alleys,  with  intricate  insertions  and  sud- 
den turnings.  In  one  of  these,  by  some 
accident,  she  once  again  caught  a  glance 
of  her  pursuer.  This  circumstance,  to- 
gether with  the  singularity  of  his  ap- 
pearance, awakened  her  conjectures. 
Could  he  be  following  her?  It  was  the 
middle  of  the  day,  and  she  could  have  no 
fears  for  herself.  But  could  this  circum- 
stance have  any  reference  to  me  ?  She  re- 
collected the  precautions  and  secrecy  I 
practised,  and  had  no  doubt  that  I  had 
reasons  for  what  I  did.  She  recollected 
that  she  had  always  been  upon  her  guard 
respecting  me;  but  had  she  been  suffi- 
ciently so  ?  She  thought  that,  if  she 
should  be  the  means  of  any  mischief  to 
me,  she  should  be  miserable  for  ever. 
She  determined  therefore,  by  way  of  pre- 
VOL.  iir,  I 
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caution  in  case  of  the  worst,  to  call  at  a 
friend's  house,  and  send  me  word  of  what 
had  occurred.  Having  instructed  her 
friend,  she  went  out  immediately  upon  a 
visit  to  a  person  in  the  exactly  opposite 
direction,  and  desired  her  friend  to  pro- 
ceed upon  the  errand  to  me,  fire  minutes 
after  she  left  the  house.  By  this  pru- 
dence she  completely  extricated  me  from 
the  present  danger. 

Meantime  the  intelligence  that  was 
brought  me  by  no  means  ascertained  the 
greatness  of  the  peril.  For  any  thing 
I  could  discover  in  it,  the  circumstance 
might  be  perfectly  innocent,  and  the  fear 
solely  proceed  from  the  over-caution  and 
kindness  of  this  benevolent  and  excellent 
woman.  Yet  such  was  the  misery  of  my 
situation,  I  had  no  choice.  For  this 
menace  or  no  menace,  I  was  obliged  to 
desert  my  habitation  at  a  minute's  warn- 
ings taking  with  me  nothing  but  what  I 
could  carry  in  my  hand ;  to  see  my  ge- 
nerous benefactress  no  more  ^  to  quit  my 
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little  arrangements  and  provisioli ;  and'to 
seek  once  again,  in  some  forlorn  retreat, 
new  projects,  and,  if  of  that  I  could  have 
any  rational  hope,  a  new  friend.     I  cfe- 
scended  into  the  street  witli  a  heavy,  not 
an  irresolute  heart.      It  was  broad  day. 
I  said,  Persons  are  at  this  moment  sup- 
posed to  be  roaming  the  street  in  search 
of  me:  I  must  not  trust  to  the  chance  of 
their  pursuing  one  direction,  and   I   an- 
other.    I  traversed  half  a  dozen  streets, 
and  then  dropped  into  an  obscure  house 
of  entertainment  for  persons  of  small  ex- 
pence.     In  this  house  I  took  some  re- 
freshment, passed  several  hours  of  active, 
but  melancholy  thinking,  and  at  last  pro- 
oured  a  bed.     As  soon  however  as  it  v^as 
dark,  I  went  out  (for  this  was  indispensi- 
ble)  to  purchase  the  materials  of  a  new 
disguise.     Having  adjusted  it  as  well  as 
I  could  during  the  night,  I  left  this  asy- 
lum, with  the  same  precautions  that  I  had 
employed  in  former  instances.  . 
i  2 
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I  PKOCURED  a  new  lodging.  By  some 
bias  of  the  mind,  it  may  be,  gratifying 
itself  with  images  of  peril,  I  inclined  to 
believe  that  Mrs.  Marneys's  alarm  had 
not  been  without  foundation.  I  was 
however  unable  to  conjecture  through 
what  means  danger  had  approached  me ; 
and  had  therefore  only  the  unsatisfactorj'- 
remedy  of  redoubling  my  watch  upon  all 
my  actions.  Still  I  had  the  joint  consi- 
derations pressing  upon  me,  of  security 
and  subsistence,  I  had  some  small  re- 
mains  of  the  produce  of  my  former  indus^ 
try;  but  this  was  but  small,  for  my  em- 
ployer was  in  arrear  with  me,  and  I  did 
not  choose  in  any  method  to  apply  to 
him  for  payment.  The  anxieties  of  my 
mind,  in  spite  of  all  my  struggles,  preyed 
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upon  my  health.  I  did  not  consider  myself 
as  in  safety  for  an  instant.  My  appear- 
ance was  wasted  to  a  shadow;  and  I 
started  at  every  sound  that  was  nnex- 
pected.  Sometimes  I  was  half  tempted 
to  resign  myself  into  the  hands  of  the 
law,  and  brave  its  worst ;  but  resentment 
and  indignation  at  those  times  speedily 
flowed  back  upon  my  mind,  and  re-ani- 
mated my  perseverance. 

I  knew  no  better  resource  with  respect 
to  subsistence,  than  that  I  had  employed 
in  the  former  instance,  of  seeking  some 
third  person  to  stand  between  me  and  the 
disposal  of  my  industry.  I  might  find 
an  individual  ready  to  undertake  this  of- 
fice in  my  behalf,  but  where  should  I  find 
the  benevolent  soul  of  Mrs,  Marney  ? 
The  person  I  fixed  upon  was  a  Mr.  Spur- 
rel,  a  man  who  took  in  work  from  the 
watch-makers,  and  had  an  apartment 
upon  our  second  floor.  I  examined  him 
two  or  three  times  with  irresolute  glances, 
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as  we  passed  upon  the  stairs,  before  I 
would  vepture:  to  accost  him.  He  ob- 
served this,  and  at  length  kindly  invited 
me  i'nto  his  apartment. 

Being  seated,  he  condoled  with  me 
upoft  my  seeming  bad  health,  and  the  so- 
litary mode  of  my  livins:,  and  wished  to 
know  whether  he  could  be  of  any  service 
to  me.  *'  From  the  first  moment  he  saw 
me,  he  had  conceived  an  affection  for  me.'* 
In  my  present  disguise  I  appeared  twisted 
and  deformed,  and  in  other  respects  by 
no  means  an  object  of  attraction.  But  it 
seemed,  Mr.  Spurrel  had  lost  an  only  son 
about  six  months  before,  and  I  was  "the 
very  picture  of  him."  If  I  had  put  off 
my  counterfeited  ugliness,  I  should  pro- 
bably have  lost  all  hold  upon  his  adec- 
tions.  "  He  v/as  now  an  old  man,"  as  he 
observed,  "just  dropping  into  the  grave, 
and  his  son  had  been  his  only  consola- 
tion. The.  poor  lad  was  always  ailing, 
but  he  had  been  a  nurse  to  him  s  and,  the 
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more  tending  he  required  while  he  was 
alivey  the  more  he  missed  him  now  he  was 
•dead.  Now  he  had  not  a  friend,  nor  any 
body  that  cared  for  him  in  the  whole 
world.  If  1  pleased,  I  should  be.  instead 
of  that  son  to  him,  and  he  would  treat 
me  in  all  respects  with  the  same  attention 
and  kindness." 

I  expressed  my  sense  of  these  benevo- 
lent offers;  but  told  him  that  I  should 
be  sorry  to  be  in  any  way  hurt  hen  some 
to  him.  '•  My  ideas  at  prtrseni  led  me  to 
a  private  and  solitary  life,  and  my  chief 
difficulty  was  to  reconcile  tiiisir>vith  some 
mode  of  earning  necessary  subsLsieiKe.  If 
he  would  condescend  to  lend  me  jhs  assist- 
ance in  smoothing  this  difficuli^y.,  it  would 
be  the  greatest  benefit  ne  could  confer 
on  me.'*  1  added,  tliat  my  inind  had 
always  had  a  mechanical  and  ujdu.^trious 
turn,  and  that  1  did  not  doubt  of  soon 
mastering  any  craft  to  which  1  seriously 
applied  myself,    "  I  had  not  heeu  brought 
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up  to  any  trade;  but,  if  he  would  fa- 
vour me  with  his  instructions,  I  would 
work  with  him  as  long  as  he  pleased  for 
a  bare  subsistence.  I  knew  that  I  was 
asking  of  him  an  extraordinary  kindness, 
but  I  was  urged  on  the  one  hand  by  the 
most  extreme  necessity,  and  encouraged 
on  the  other  by  the  persuasiveness  of  his 
friendly  professions.'* 

The  old  man  dropped  some  tears  over 
my  apparent  distress,  and  readily  con- 
sented to  every  thing  I  proposed.  Our 
agreement  was  soon  made,  and  I  enter- 
ed upon  my  functions  accordingly.  My 
new  friend  was  a  man  of  a  singular  turn 
of  mind.  Love  of  money,  and  a  cha- 
ritable officiousness  of  demeanour,  were 
his  leading  characteristics.  He  lived  in 
the  most  penurious  manner,  and  denied 
himself  every  indulgence  I  entitled  my- 
self almost  immediately,  as  he  frankly 
acknowledged,  to  some  remuneration  for 
my  labours,  and  accordingly  he  insisted 
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upon  my  being  paid.  He  did  not  liovv- 
ever,  as  some  persons  would  have  done 
under  the  circumstances,  pay  me  the 
whole  amount  of  my  earnings,  but  pro- 
fessed to  subtract  from  them  twenty  per 
cent,  as  an  equitable  consideration,  for 
instruction,  and  commission-money  in 
procuring  me  a  channel  for  my  industry. 
Yet  he  frequently  shed  tears  over  me,  was 
uneasy  in  every  moment  of  our  indispen- 
sable separation,  and  exhibited  perpetual 
tokens  of  attachment  and  fondness.  I 
found  him  a  man  of  excellent  mecha- 
nical contrivance,  and  received  consider- 
able pleasure  from  his  communications. 
My  own  sources  of  information  were 
various  ;  and  he  frequently  expressed  his 
wonder  and  delight  in  the  contemplation 
of  my  powers,  as  well  of  amusement,  as 
exertion. 

Thus  I  appeared  to   have  attained   a 
situation,  not  less  eligible,  than  in  my  con*- 
n^ction  with  Mrs.  Marney.     I  was- haw- 
1  5 
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ever  still  more  unhappy.  My  fits  of  de- 
spondence were  deeper,  and  of  more  fre- 
quent recurrence.  Aly  health  every  day 
grew  worse ;  and  Mr.  Spurrel  was  not 
without  apprehensions,  that  he  should  lose 
me,  as  he  before  lost  his  only  son. 

I  had  not  been  long  however  in  this 
new  situation,  before  an  incident  occur- 
red, which  filled  me  with  greater  alarm 
and  apprehension  than  ever.  I  was  walk- 
ing out  one  evening,  after  a  long  visita- 
tion of  languor,  for  an  hour's  exercise  and 
air,  when  my  ear  was  struck  with  two  or 
three  casual  sounds  from  the  mouth  of  a 
hawker  who  was  bawling  his  wares.  I 
stood  still  to  inform  myself  more  exactly, 
when,  to  my  utter  astonishment  and  con- 
fusion, I  heard  him  deliver  himself  nearly 
in   these   words.     *'  Here  you   have   the 

MOST    WONDERFUL    AND     SURPRISING    HIS- 
TORY, AND    MIRACULOUS    ADVENTURES    OF 

CALEB  WILLIAMS:  you  are  injorjneci  hoxv 
he  first  rohbedy  and  then  brought  false  ac- 
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cusations  against  his  master ;  as  also  of 
his  attejnpting  divers  times  to  break  out  of 
prison^  till  at  last  he  efftcted  his  escape  in 
the  most  wonderful  and  uncredihk  manner  ; 
as  also  of  his  travelling  the  kiniidom  in  va- 
rious disguises,  and  the  robberies'  he  com- 
mitted  with  a  most  desperate  af^d  daring 
gang  of  thieves ;  and  of  his  coming  up  to 
London,  tvhcre  it  is  supposed  he  now  lies 
co7icealed ;  with  a  true  and  faithlul  copy 
of  the  hue  and  cry  printed  and  published 
by  one  of  his  Majtsty^s  most  principal  se- 
cretaries oj  state,  offering  a  reicard  of  one 
hundred  guineas  for  apprthcnding  him.  All 
for  the  price  if  one  halfpenny 

Petri  lied  as  I  vvas  at  these  amazing  and 
dreadful  sounds,  I  bad  the  temerity  to  go 
up  to  the  man  and  purchase  one  of  his 
papers.  I  was  desperate! \  resolved  to 
know  the  exact  state  of  the  faci,  and  what 
I  had  to  depend  upon.  I  earned  it  with 
me  a  httie  way,  till,  no  longer  able  to 
endure  the  tumult  of  my  impatience,  I 
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contrived  to  make  out  the  chief  part  of 
its  contents,  by  the  help  of  a  lamp,  at 
the  upper  end  of  a  narrow  passage.  I 
found  it  contain  a  greater  number  of 
circumstances,  than  could  have  been  ex- 
pected in  this  species  of  publication.  I 
was  equalled  to  the  most  notorious  house- 
breaker in  the  art  of  penetrating  through 
walls  and  doors,  and  to  the  most  accom- 
plished swindler  in  plausibleness,  dupli- 
city and  disguise.  The  hand-bill  which 
Larkins  had  first  brought  to  us  upon  the 
forest,  was  printed  at  length.  All  my  dis- 
guises, previously  to  the  last  alarm  that 
had  been  given  me  by  the  providence  of 
Mrs.  Marney,  were  faithfully  enume- 
rated; and  the  public  were  warned  to  be 
upon  their  watch  against  a  person  of  an 
uncouth  and  extraordinary  appearance^ 
and  who  lived  in  a  recluse  and  solitary 
manner.  I  also  learned  from  this  paper 
that  my  former  lodgings  had  been  search- 
ed on  the  \cry  evenhig  of  my  escape 
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and  that  Mrs.  Marney  liad  been  sent  to 
Newgate,  upon  a  charge  of  misprision  of 
felony. — This  last  circumstance  affected 
me  deepl}^  In  the  midst  of  my  own 
sufferings,  my  sympathies  flowed  undi- 
minished. It  was  a  most  cruel  and  into- 
lerable idea,  if  I  were  not  only  myself  to 
be  an  object  of  unrelenting  persecution, 
but  my  very  touch  were  to  be  infectious, 
and  every  one  that  succoured  me  was  to 
be  involved  in  the  common  ruin.  My  in- 
stant feeling  was  that  of  a  willingness  to 
undergo  the  utmost  malice  of  my  ene- 
mies, could  I  by  that  means  have  saved 
this  excellent  woman  from  alarm  and 
peril. — I  afterwards  learned  that  Mrs. 
Marney  was  delivered  from  confinement, 
by  the  interposition  of  her  noble  relation. 

My  sympathy  for  Mrs.  Marney  how- 
ever was  at  this  moment  a  transient  one. 
A  more  imperious  and  irresistible  consi- 
deration demanded  to  be  heard. 

With  what  sensations  did  I  Vuminatc 
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Upon  this  paper  ?  Every  word  of  it  car- 
ried despair  to  my  heart.  The  actual 
apprehension  that  I  dreaded,  would  per- 
haps have  been  less  horrible.  It  would 
have  put  an  end  to  that  lingering  terror 
to  which  I  was  a  prey.  Disguise  was  no 
longer  of  use.  A  numerous  class  of  in-- 
dividuals,  through  every  department,  al- 
most every  house  of  the  metropolis,  would 
be  induced  to  look  with  a  suspicious  eye 
upon  every  stranger,  especially  every 
solitary  stranger,  that  fell  under  their 
observation.  The  prize  of  one  hun^ 
dred  guineas  was  held  out  to  excite  their 
avarice,  and  sharpen  their  penetration. 
It  was  no  longer  Bow-street,  it  was  a 
million  of  men,  in  arms  against  me.  Nei- 
ther had  I  the  refuge,  which  few  men  have 
been  so  miserable  as  to  want,  of  one  single 
individual  with  whom  to  repose  my  alarms, 
and  who  might  shelter  me  from  the  gaze 
of  indiscriminate  curiosity. 

What  could  exceed  the  horrors  of  this 
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situation  ?  My  heart  knocked  against  my 
ribs,  my  bosom  heaved,  I  gasped  and 
panted  for  breath.  There  is  no  end  then, 
said  I,  to  my  persecutors  !  My  unwea- 
ried and  long  continued  labours  lead  to 
no  termhiation  !  Termination  !  No  !  the 
lapse  of  time,  that  cures  all  other  things, 
makes  my  case  more  desperate  !  Why 
then,  exclaimed  I,  anew  train  of  thought 
suddenly  rushing  into  my  mind, — Why. 
should  I  sustain  the  contest  any  longer? 
I  can  at  least  elude  my  persecutors  in 
death.  1  can  bury  myself,  and  the  traces 
of  my  existence  together,  in  friendly  ob- 
livion; and  thus  bequeath  eternal  doubt, 
and  ever  new  alarm,  to  those  who  have 
no  peace  but  in  pursuing  me  ! 

In  the  midst  of  the  horrors  with  which 
I  v^^as  now  impressed,  this  idea  gave  me 
pleasure,  and  I  hastened  to  the  Thames 
to  put  it  in  instant  execution.  Such  was 
the  paroxysm  of  my  mind,  that  my 
powers   of  vision  became   partially  sus- 
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pended.  I  was  no  longer  conscious  to 
the  feebleness  of  disease,  bnt  rushed  along 
with  fervent  impetuosity.  I  passed  from 
street  to  street,  without  observing  what 
direction  I  pursued.  After  wandering  I 
know  not  how  long,  I  arrived  at  London- 
Bridge.  I  hastened  to  the  stairs,  and  saw 
the  river  covered  with  vessels. 

No  human  being  must  see  me,  said  I, 
at  the  instant  that  I  vanish  for  ever. — 
This  thought  required  some  consider-^ 
ation.  A  portion  of  time  had  elapsed 
since  my  first  desperate  purpose.  My 
understanding  began  to  return.  The 
sight  of  the  vessels  suggested  to  me  the 
idea  of  once  more  attempting  to  leave  my 
native  country. 

1  enquired,  and  speedily  found  that  the 
cheapest  passage  I  could  procure,  was  in 
a  vessel  moored  near  the  Tower,  and 
which  was  to  sail  in  a  few  days  for  Mid- 
dleburg  in  Holland.  I  would  have  gone 
instantly  on  board,  and  have  endeavoured 
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to  prevail  with  the  captain  to  let  me  re- 
main there  till  he  sailed 3  but  unfortu*- 
nately  I  had  not  money  enough  in  my 
pocket  to  defray  my  passage. 

It  was  worse  than  this.  I  had  not 
mohey  enough  in  the  world.  I  however 
paid  the  captain  half  his  demand,  and 
promised  to  return  with  the  rest.  I  knew 
not  in  what  manner  it  was  to  be  pro- 
cured, but  1  believed  that  I  should  not 
fail  in  it.  I  had  some  idea  of  applying 
to  Mr.  Spurrel.  Surely  he  would  not  re- 
fuse me  ?  He  appeared  to  love  me  with 
parental  affection,  and  I  thought  I  might 
trust  myself  for  a  moment  in  his  hands. 

I  approaclied  my  place  of  residence 
with  a  heavy  and  foreboding  heart.  Mr. 
Spurrel  was  not  at  home;  and  I  was 
obliged  to  wait  for  his  return.  Worn 
out  with  fatigue,  disappointment,  and 
the  ill  state  of  my  health,  I  sunk  upon 
a  chair.  Speedily  however  T  recollected 
myself.      1  had  work  of  Mr.  Spurrel's  in 
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my  trunk,  which  had  been  delivered  out 
to  me  that  very  morning,  to  five  times 
tlie  amount  I  w^anted.  I  canvassed  for  a 
moment,  whether  I  should  make  use  of 
this  property  as  if  it  were  my  own  ;  but 
I  rejected  the  idea  with  disdain.  I  had 
never  in  the  smallest  degree  merited  the 
reproaches  that  were  cast  upon  me ; 
and  I  determined  I  never  w^ould  merit 
them.  I  sat  gasping,  anxious,  full  of 
the  blackest  forebodings.  My  terrors 
appeared,  even,  to  my  own  mind,  greater 
and  more  importunate  than  the  circum- 
stances authorised. 

It  was  extraordinary  that  Mr.  Spurrel 
should  be  abroad  at  this  hour ;  I  had 
never'  known  it  happen  before.  His  bed- 
time was  between  nine  and  ten.  Ten 
0*clock  came,  eleven  o'clock,  but  not 
Mr.  Spurrel.  At  midnight  1  heard  his 
knock  at  the  door.  Every  soul  in  the 
house  was  in  bed.  Mr.  Spurrel,  on  ac- 
count of  his  regular  hours,   was  unpro- 
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vicied  with  a  key  to  open  for  himself.  A 
gleam,  a  sickly  gleam  !  of  the  social  spirit, 
came  over  my  heart.  I  flew  nimbly  down 
stairs,  and  opened  the  door. 

I  could  perceive,  by  the  little  taper  in 
my  hand,  something  extraordinary  in  his 
countenance.  I  had  not  time  to  speak, 
before  I  saw  two  other  men  follow  him. 
At  the  first  glance  I  was  sufticiently  as- 
sured what  sort  of  persons  they  were.  At 
the  second,  I  perceived  that  one  of  them 
was  no  other  than  Gines  himself.  I  had 
understood  formerly  that  he  had  been  of 
this  profession,  and  I  was  not  surprised  to 
fnid  him  in  it  again.  Though  I  had  for 
three  hours  endeavoured,  as  it  were,  to 
prepare  myself,  for  the  unavoidable  ne- 
cessity of  falling  once  again  into  the  hands 
of  the  officers  of  law,  the  sensation  I 
felt  at  their  entrance  was  indescribably 
agonizing.  I  was  beside  not  a  little  asto- 
nished at  the  time  and  manner  of  their 
entrance  ,  and  I  felt   anxious  to  ^know 
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whether    Mr.    Spurrel    could     be    base 
enough  to  have  been  their  introducer. 

I  was  not  long  held  in  perplexit}^  He 
no  sooner  saw  his  followers  within  the 
door,  than  he  exclaimed  with  convulsive 
eagerness,  There,  there,  that  is  your 
man  !  thank  God  !  thank  God  !  Gines 
looked  eagerly  in  my  face,  with  a  coun- 
tenance expressive  alternately  of  hope  and 
doubt,  and  answered.  By  God,  and  I  do 
not  know  w^hether  it  be  or  no  I  I  am 
afraid  we  are  in  the  wrong  box  !  Then 
recollecting  himself,  We  will  go  into  the 
house,  and  examine  further  however. 
We  all  went  up  stairs  into  Mr.  SpurrePs 
room  ;  I  set  down  the  candle  upon  the 
table.  I  had  hitherto  been  silent;  but 
I  determined  not  to  desert  myself,  and 
was  a  little  encouraged  to  exertion  by 
the  scepticism  of  Gines.  With  a  calm 
and  deliberate  manner  therefore,  in  my 
feigned  voice,  one  of  the  characteristics 
of  which  was  lisping,  I  asked.  Pray,  geiu 
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tlenien,  what  may  be  your  pleasure  with 
me  ?  Why,  said  Gines,  our  errand  is  with 
one  Caleb  Williams,  and  a  precious  ras- 
cal he  is !  I  ought  to  know  the  chap  well 
enough  ^  but  they  say  he  has  as  many 
faces  as  there  are  days  in  the  year.  So 
you  please  to  pull  off  your  face ;  or  if  you 
cannot  do  that,  at  least  you  can  pull  off 
your  clothes,  and  let  us  see  what  your 
hump  is  made  of, 

I  remonstrated,  but  in  vain.  I  stood  ^ 
detected  in  part  of  my  artifice  ;  and  Gines, 
though  still  un<:ertain,  was  every  moment 
more  and  more  confirmed  in  his  suspi- 
cions. Mr.  Spurrel  perfectly  gloted, 
with  eyes  that  seemed  ready  to  devour 
every  thing  that  passed.  As  my  imposture 
gradually  appeared  more  palpable,  he 
repeated  his  exclamation.  Thank  God! 
thank  God  !  At  last,  tired  with  this  scene 
of  mummery,  and  disgusted  beyond  mea- 
sure with  the  base  and  hypocritical  figure 
I  seemed  to  exhibit,  1  exclaimed,  W>11, 


1 90  ADVENTtJRES  OV  Clf. 

I  am  Caleb  Williams ;  conduct  me  where^ 
ever  you  please  !    And  now,  Mr.  Spur* 

lel !    He  gave  a  violent  start.     The 

instant  I  declared  myself  his  transport 
had  been  at  the  highest,  and  was,  to  any 
power  he  was  able  to  exert,  absolutely 
uncontrolable.  But  the  unexpectedness 
of  my  address,  and  the  tone  in  which  I 

spoke,   electrified  him.- Is  it  possible, 

continued  I,  that  you  should  have  been 
the  wretch  to  betray  me  ?  What  have  I 
done  to  deserve  this  treatment?  Is  this 
the  kindness  you  professed  ?  the  afFection 
that  was  perpetually  in  your  mouth  ?  to 
be  the  death  of  me  ! 

My  poor  boy  !  my  dear  creature  !  cried 
Spurrel,  whimpering,  and  in  a  tone  of 
the  humblest  expostulation,  indeed  I 
could  not  help  it !  1  would  have  helped 
it  if  I  could  !  I  hope  they  will  not  hurt 
my  darling  !  I  am  sure,  I  shall  die  if 
they  do !  - 

Miserable    driveller!     interrupted    I, 
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with  a  stern  voice,  do  you  betray  me  into 
the  remorseless  fangs  of  the  law,  and 
then  talk  of  my  not  being  hurt  ?  I  know 
my  sentence,  and  am  prepared  to  meet 
it !  You  have  fixed  the  halter  upon  my 
neck,  and  at  the  same  price  would  have 
done  so  to  your  only  son  !  Go,  count 
your  accursed  guineas  !  My  life  would 
have  been  safer  in  the  hands  of  one  I  had 
never  seen,  than  in  yours,  whose  mouth 
and  whose  eyes  for  ever  ran  over  with 
crocodile  affection  ! 

I  have  always  believed  that  my  sick- 
ness, and,  as  he  apprehended,  approach- 
ing death,  contributed  its  part  to  the 
treachery  of  Mr.  Spurrel.  He  predicted 
to  his  own  mind  the  time  when  I  should 
no  longer  be  able  to  work.  He  recol- 
lected with  agony  the  expence  that  at- 
tended his  son's  illness  and  death.  He 
was  determined  to  afford  me  no  assistance 
of  a  similar  kind.  He  feared  however 
the  reproach  of  deserting  me.     He  feared 
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the  tenderness  of  his  nature.  He  feh, 
that  I  was  growing  upon  his  affections, 
and  that,  in  a  short  time,  he  could  not 
have  deserted  me.  He  was  driven  by  a 
sort  of  impHcit  impulse,  for  the  sake  of 
avoiding  one  ungenerous  action,  to  take 
refuge  in  another,  the  basest  and  most 
diabolical.  This  motive,  conjoining  with 
the  prospect  of  the  prolTered  reward,  w^as 
an  incitement  too  powerful  for  him  to 
resist. 
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CHAP.  XI. 

•  Having  given  vent  to  my  resent- 
ment, 1  left  Mr.  Spurrel,  motionless,  and 
unable  to  utter  a  word.  Gines  and  his 
companion  attended  me.  It  is  unneces- 
sary to  repeat  all  the  insolence  of  this 
man.  He  alternately  triumphed  in  the 
completion  of  his  revenge,  and  regretted 
the  loss  of  the  reward  to  the  shrivelled 
old  curmudgeon  we  had  just  quitted, 
whom  however  he  swore  he  would  cheat 
of  it  by  one  means  or  another.  He 
claimed  to  himself  the  ingenuity  of  hav- 
ing devised  the  halfpenny  legend,  the 
thought  of  which  was  all  his  own,  and 
was  an  expedient  that  was  impossible  to 
fail.  There  was  neither  law  nor  justice, 
he  said,  to  be  had,  if  Hunks,  who  had 
done  nothing)  were  permitted  to  pocket 
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the  cash,  and  his  merit  were  left  undis- 
tinguished  and  pennyle.'/S. 

I  paid  bui  little  attention  to  his  storj. 
It  struck  upon  my  seuse,  and  I  was  able 
to  recollect  it  at  my  nearest  leisure, 
though  I  thuuglit  not  ot  it  at  the  time. 
For  the  present  1  was  busily  employed 
reflecti.vii  on  my  new  situation,  and  the 
conduct  lo  be  observed  in  it.  The  thought 
of  suK  idt  had  twice,  in  moments  of  un- 
common despair,  suggested  itseh  to  my 
mind  ;  but  it  was  far  from  my  habitual 
meditations.  At  present,  and  in  all  cases 
where  death  was  immediately  threatened 
me  from  the  injustice  of  others,  I  felt 
myself  disposed  to  contend  tp  the  last. 

My  prospects  were  indeed  sufficiently 
gloomy  and  discouragmg.  How  much  la- 
bour had  I  exerted,  first  to  extricate  my- 
self from  prison,  and  next  to  evade  the 
dihgence  oiniy  pursuers  ;  and  the  result  of 
all,  to  be  brought  back  to  the  point  from 
which  I  began  !     I  had  gained  fame  in- 
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deed,  the  miserable  fame  to  have  my 
story  bawled  forth  by  hawkers  arid  ballad- 
mongers,  to  have  tny  praises  as  an  active 
and  enterprising  villain  celebrated  among 
footmen  and  chambermaids ;  but  I  was 
neither  an  Erostratus  nor  an  Alexander, 
to  die  contented  with  that  species  of  eu- 
logium.  With  respect  to  all  that  was 
solid,  what  chance  could  I  ascribe  to  new 
exertions  of  a  similar  nature  ?  Never 
was  a  human  creature  pursued  by  enemies 
more  inventive  or  envenomed.  I  could 
have  small  hope  that  they  would  ever 
cease  their  persecution,  or  that  my  future 
attempts  would  be  crowned  with  a  more 
desirable  issue. 

They  were  considerations  like  these 
that  dictated  my  resolution.  My  mind 
had  been  gradually  weaning  from  Mr. 
Falkland,  till  its  feelings  rose  to  some- 
thing like  abhorrence.  I  had  long  che- 
rished a  reverence  for  him,  which  not 
even  animosity  and  subornation  on  his 
k2 
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part  could  readily  destroy.  But  I  now 
ascribed  a  character  so  inhumanly  sangui- 
nary to  his  mind ;  I  saw  something  so 
fiend-hke  in  the  thus  hunting  me  round 
the  world,  and  determining  to  be  satisfied 
with  nothing  less  than  my  blood,  while 
at  the  same  time  he  knew  my  innocence, 
my  indisposition  to  mischief,  nay  I  might 
add,  my  virtues  ;  that  henceforth  I  tram- 
pled reverence  and  the  recollection  of 
former  esteem  under  my  feet.  I  lost  all 
regard  to  his  intellectual  greatness,  and 
all  pity  for  the  agonies  of  his  soul.  I 
also  would  abjure  forbearance.  I  would 
show  myself  bitter  and  inflexible  as  he 
Iiad  done.  Was  it  wise  in  him  to  drive 
me  into  extremity  and  madness?  Had 
he  no  fears  for  his  own  secret  and  atro- 
cious offences? 

I  had  been  obliged  to  spend  the  re- 
mainder of  the  niglit  upon  which  I  had 
been  apprehended,  in  prison.  During 
the  interval  I  had  thrown  off  every  ves- 
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tige  of  disguise,  and  appeared  the  next 
morning  in  my  own  person.  I  was  of 
course  easily  identified  3  and,  this  being 
the  whole  with  which  the  magistrates  be- 
fore whom  I  now  stood,  thought  them- 
selves concerned,  they  were  proceeding 
to  make  out  an  order  for  my  being  con- 
ducted back  to  my  own  county.  I  sus- 
perwled  the  dispatch  of  this  measure,  by 
observing  that  I  had  something  to  dis- 
close. This  is  an  overture,  to  which  men 
appointed  for  the  administration  of  cri- 
minal justice,  never  fail  to  attend. 

I  went  before  the  magistrates  to  whose 
office  Gines  and  his  comrade  conducted 
me,  fully  determined  to  publish  those 
astonishing  secrets,  of  which  I  had 
hitherto  been  the  faithful  depository; 
and  once  for  all  to  turn  the  tables  upon 
my  accuser.  It  was  time  that  the  real 
criminal  should  be  the  sufferer,  and  not 
that  innocence  should  for  ever  labour 
under  the  oppression  of  guilt. 


198 


ADVENTURES   ©F  CH. 


I  said  that  I  had  alvvays  protected  my 
innocence,  and  must  now  repeat  the 
protest. 

In  that  case,  retorted  the  senior  ma- 
gistrate abruptly,  what  can  you  have  to 
disclose  ?  If  you  are  innocent,  that  is  no 
business  of  ours  1  We  act  officially. 

I  always  declared,  continued  I,  that  I 
was  the  perpetrator  of  no  guilt,  but  that 
the  guilt  wholly  belonged  to  my  accuser. 
He  privately  conveyed  these  effects 
among  my  property,  and  then  charged 
me  with  the  robbery.  I  now  declare 
more  than  that,  that  this  man  is  a  mur- 
derer, that  I  detected  his  criminality,  and 
that,  for  that  reason,  he  is  determined  to 
deprive  me  of  life.  I  presume,  gentle- 
men, that  you  do  consider  it  as  your 
business  to  take  this  declaration.  I  am 
persuaded  vou  will  be  by  no  means  dis- 
posed, actively  or  passively,  to  contribute 
to  the  atrocious  injustice  under  which  I 
suffer,   to   the   imprisonment    and    con- 
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demnation  of  an  innocent  man,  in  order 
that  a  murderer  may  go  free.  I  sup- 
pressed this  story  as  long  as  I  could.  I 
was  extremely  averse  to  be  the  author  of 
the  unhappiness  or  the  death  of  a  human 
being.  But  all  patience  and  submission 
have  their  Nmits. 

Give  me  leave,  sir,  rejoined  the  ma- 
gistrate, with  an  air  of  affected  modera- 
tion, to  ask  you  two  questions.  Were 
you  any  way  aiding,  abetting,  or  contri- 
buting to  this  murder? 

No. 

And  pray,  sir,  who  is  this  Mr.  Falk- 
land, and  what  may  have  been  the  nature 
of  your  connection  with  him  ? 

Mr.  Falkland  is  a  gentleman  of  six 
thousand  per  annum,  i  lived  with  him 
as  his  secretary. 

In  other  words  you  were  his  servant? 

As  you  please. 

Very  well,  sir,  that  is  quite  enough  for 
me,     Fir^t  1  have  to  tell  you,  as  a  ma.. 


^^  ADVENTURES  OF  CM. 


gistrate^  that  I  can  have  nothing  to  do 
with  your  declaration.  If  you  had  been 
concerned  in  the  murder  you  talk  of, 
that  would  alter  the  case.  But  it  is  out 
of  all  reasonable  rule,  for  a  magistrate  to 
take  an  information  from  a  felon,  except 
against  his  accomplices.  Next,  I  think 
it  right  to  observe  to  you,  in  my  own 
proper  person,  that  you  appear  to  me  to 
be  the  most  impudent  rascal  I  ever  saw. 
Why,  are  you  such  an  ass  as  to  suppose, 
that  the  sort  of  story  you  have  been  tell- 
ing, can  be  of  any  service  to  you,  either 
here,  or  at  the  assizes,  or  any  where  else  ? 
A  fine  time  of  it  indeed  it  would  be,  if, 
when  gentlemen  of  six  thousand  a-j^ear 
take  up  their  servants  for  robbing  them, 
those  servants  could  trump  up  such  ac- 
cusations as  these,  and  could  get  any  ma- 
gistrate or  court  of  justice  to  listen  to 
them!  Whether  or  no  the  felony  with 
which  you  stand  charged  would  have 
brought  you  to   the  gallows,  I  will  not 
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pretend  to  say.  But  I  am  sure  this  story 
will.  There  would  be  a  speedy  end  to 
all  order  and  good  government,  if  fellows 
that  trample  upon  ranks  and  distinctions 
in  this  atrocious  sort,  were  upon  any  con- 
sideration suffered  to  get  off. 

And  do  you  refuse,  sir,  to  attend  to  the 
particulars  of  the  charge  I  allege? 

Yes,  sir,  I  do. — But,  if  I  did  not,  pray 
what  witnesses  have  you  of  the  murder? 

This  question  staggered  me. 

None. — But  I  believe  I  can  make  out  a 
circumstantial  proof,  of  a  nature  to  force 
attention  from  the  most  indifferent  hearer. 

So  I  thought. — Officers,  take  him  from 
the  bar ! 

Such  was  the  success  of  this  ultimate 
resort  on  my  part,  upon  which  I  had 
built  with  such  undoubting  confidence. 
Till  now,  I  had  conceived,  that  the  unfa- 
vourable situation  in  which  I  was  placed, 
was  prolonged  by  my  own  forbearance  |. 
K  5 


202  AI>VKNTURES  OF 


CH. 


and  I  had  determined  to  endure  all  that 
human  nature  could  support,  rather  than 
have  recourse  to  this  extreme  recrimina- 
tion. That  idea  secretly  consoled  me 
under  all  my  calamities :  it  was  a  volun- 
tary sacrifice,  and  was  cheerfully  made. 
I  thought  myself  allied  to  the  army  of 
martyrs  and  confessors  ^  I  applauded  my 
fortitude  and  self-denial  -,  and  I  pleased 
myself  with  the  idea,  that  I  had  the  power, 
though  I  hoped  never  to  employ  it,  by 
an  unrelenting  display  of  all  my  resources, 
to  put  an  end  at  once  to  my  sufferings  and 
persecutions. 
.  And  this  at  last  was  the  justice  of  man- 
kind !  A  man,  under  certain  circum- 
stances, shall  not  be  heard  in  the  detec- 
tion of  a  crime,  because  he  has  not  been 
a  participator  of  it !  The  story  of  a  fla- 
gitious murder,  shall  be  listened  to  with 
inditTerence,  while  an  innocent  man  is 
hunted,  like  a  wild  beast,  to  the  furthest 


Xr.  CALEB   WILLIAMS.  203 

corners  of  the  earth  !  Six  thousand  a  year 
shall  protect  a  man  from  accusation ;  and 
the  validity  of  an  impeachment  shall  be 
superseded,  because  the  author  of  it  is  a 
servant ! 

I  was  conducted  back  to  the  very  pri- 
son, from  which  a  few  months   before  I 
had  made  my  escape.     With  a  bursting 
heart  1  entered  those  walls,  compelled  to 
feel   that    a!l    my   more    than    Herculean 
labours    served   for  my  own  torture,  and 
for  no  other  end.     Since  my  escape  from 
prison,  I   had  acquired   some  knowledge 
of  the  world  ;   I  had  learned  bv  bitter  ex- 
perience,  by  how  many  links  society  haa 
a  hold    upon    me,   and    how    cU>seIy  the 
snares  of  despotism  beset  me.    I  no  longer 
beheld   the  world,  as  my  youfhhd   fancy 
had  once  induced  me  to  <io,  as  a  scene, 
in  which   to  hide   or    to  appear,  and  to 
exhibit  the  freaks  of  a  wanton  vivacity. 
I  saw  my  whole  species,  as  ready,  in  one 
mode  or  other,  to  be  made  the  instru- 
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mcnts  of  the  tjrant.  Hope  died  away 
in  the  bottom  of  my  heart.  Shut  up  for 
the  first  night  in  my  dungeon,  I  was 
seized  at  intervals  with  temporary  frenzy. 
From  time  to  time,  I  rent  the  universal 
silence  with  the  roarings  of  unsupportable 
despair.  But  this  was  a  transient  distrac- 
tion. I  soon  returned  to  the  sober  recol- 
lection of  myself  and  my  miseries. 

My  prospects  were  more  gloomy,  and 
my  situation  apparently  more  irremedi- 
able than  ever.  I  was  exposed  again,  if 
that  were  of  any  account,  to  the  insolence 
and  tyranny  that  are  uniformly  exercised 
within  those  walls.  Why  should  I  re- 
peat the  loathsome  tale  of  all  that  was 
endured  by  me,  and  is  endured  by  every 
man,  who  is  unhappy  enough  to  fall  un- 
der the  government  of  these  consecrated 
ministers  of  national  jurisprudence  ?  The 
sufferings  I  had  already  experienced,  my 
anxieties,  my  flight,  the  perpetual  expect- 
ation   of  being   discovered,   worse  tfhaii 
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the  discovery  itself,  would  perhaps  have 
been  enough  to  satisfy  the  nnost  insensible 
individual  in  the  court  of  his  own  con- 
science, if  I  had  even  been  the  felon  I 
was  pretended  to  be.  But  the  law  has 
neither  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  bowels  of  hu- 
manity; and  it  turns  into  marble  the 
hearts  of  all  those  that  are  nursed  in  its 
principles. 

I  however  once  more  recovered  my 
spirit  of  determination.  I  resolved  that, 
while  I  had  life,  I  would  never  be  de- 
serted by  this  spirit.  Oppressed,  annihi- 
lated I  might  be;  but,  if  I  died,  I  would 
die  resisting.  What  use,  what  advantage, 
what  pleasurable  sentiment,  could  arise 
from  a  tame  surrender  ?  There  is  no  man 
that  is  ignorant,  that  to  hum.ble  yourself 
at  the  feet  of  the  law  is  a  bootless  task ; 
in  her  courts  there  is  no  room  for  amend- 
ment and  reformation. 

My  fortitude  may  to  some  persons  ap- 
pear above  the  standard  of  human  na« 
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ture.  But,  if  I  draw  back  the  veil  from 
my  heart,  they  will  readily  confess  their 
mistake.  My  heart  bled  at  every  pore. 
My  resolution  was  not  the  calm  senti- 
ment of  philosophy  and  reason.  It  was  a 
gloomy  and  desperate  purpose  \  the  crea- 
ture, not  of  hope,  but  of  a  mind  austerely 
held  to  its  design,  that  felt,  as  it  were, 
satisfied  with  the  naked  effort,  and  pre- 
pared to  give  success  or  miscarriage  to  the 
winds.  It  was  to  this  miserable  condi- 
tion, which  might  awaken  sympathy  in 
the  most  hardened  bosom,  that  Mr.  Falk- 
land had  reduced  me. 

In  the  mean  time,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  here,  in  prison,  subject  to  innu- 
merable hardships,  and  in  the  assured  ex- 
pectation ot  a  sentence  of  death,  I  recover- 
ed my  health.  I  ascribe  this  to  tlie  state 
of  my  mind,  which  was  now  changed, 
from  perpetual  anxiety,  terror,  and 
alarm,  the  too  frequent  inmates  of  a  pri- 
son, but   which   I,  upon   this  occasion, 
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did  not  seem  to  bring  along  with  me,  to 
a  desperate  firmness. 

I  anticipated  the  event  of  my  trial.  I 
was  determined  once  more  to  escape  from 
my  prison,  nor  did  I  doubt  of  my  ability 
to  effect,  at  least,  this  first  step  towards  my 
future  preservation.  The  assizes  however 
were  near,  and  there  were  certain  consi- 
derations, unnecessary  to  be  detailed,  that 
persuaded  me  there  might  be  benefit  in 
waiting  till  my  trial  should  actually  be 
terminated,  before  I  made  my  attempt. 

It  stood  upon  the  list  as  one  of  the 
latest  to  be  brought  forward,  I  was 
therefore  extremely  surprised,  to  find  it 
called  out  of  its  order,  early  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  second  day.  But,  if  this  were 
unexpected,  how  much  greater  was  my 
astonishment,  when  my  prosecutor  was 
called,  to  find  neither  Mr.  Falkland,  nor 
Mr.^ Forester,  nor  a  single  individual  of 
any  description  appear  against  me  !  The 
recognizances  into  which  my  prosecutors 
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had  entered,  were  declared  to  be  forfeit- 
ed ;  and  I  was  dismissed  without  further 
impediment  from  the  bar. 

The  effect  which  this  incredible  reverse 
jKoduced  upon  my  mind,  it  is  impossible 
to  express.  I,  who  had  come  to  that  bar 
with  the  sentence  of  death  already  in  idea 
ringing  in  my  ears,  to  be  told  that  I  was 
free  to  transport  myself  whithersoever  I 
pleased  !  Was  it  for  this  that  I  had  bro- 
ken through  so  many  locks,  and  bolts, 
and  the  adamantine  walls  of  my  prison; 
that  I  had  passed  so  many  anxious  days, 
and  sleepless,  spectre-haunted  nights  ; 
that  I  had  racked  my  invention  for  ex- 
pedients of  evasion  and  concealment ; 
that  my  mind  had  been  roused  to  an 
energy  of  which  I  could  scarcely  have  be- 
jieved  it  capable;  that  my  existence  had 
been  enthralled  to  an  ever-living  tor- 
ment, such  as  I  could  scarcely  have  sup- 
posed it  in  man  to  endure }  Great  God  i 
what  is  man  ?  Is  he  thus  blind  to  the  fiw 
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ture,  thus  totally  unsuspecting  of  what  is 
to  occur  in  the  next  moment  of  his  ex- 
istence? I  have  somewhere  read,  that 
heaven  in  mercy  hides  from  us  the  fu- 
ture incidents  of  our  hfe.  My  own  ex- 
perience does  not  well  accord  with  this 
assertion.  In  this  instance  at  least,  I 
should  have  been  saved  from  insupport- 
able labour  and  undescribable  anguish, 
could  I  have  foreseen  the  catastrophe  of 
this  most  interesting  transaction. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  took  my  ever- 
lasting leave  of  this  detested  and  miser- 
able scene.  My  heart  was  for  the  pre&ent 
too  full  of  astonishment  and  exultation  in 
this  unexpected  deliverance,  to  admit  of 
anxiety  about  the  future.  I  withdrew 
from  the  town,  I  rambled  with  a  slow 
and  thoughtful  pace,  now  bursting  with 
exclamation,  and  now  buried  in  profound 
and  undefmable  reverie.  Accident  led 
me  towards  the  very  heath  which  had  first 
sheltered  me,  when,  upon  a  former  occa- 
sion, I  hroke  out  of  my  prison.  1  wan- 
dered among  its  cavities  and  its  vallies. 
It  was  a  forlorn  and  desolate  solitude.  I 
continued  here,  I  know  not  how  long. 
Night  at  length  overtook  me  unperceiv- 
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ed,  and  I  prepared  to  return  for  the  pre- 
sent to  the  town  I  had  quitted. 

It  was  now  perfectly  dark,  when  two 
men^  whom  I  had  not  previously  observ- 
ed, sprung  upon  me  from  behind.  They 
seized  me  by  the  arms,  and  threw  me 
upon  the  ground.  I  had  no  time  for 
resistance  or  recollection.  I  could  how- 
ever perceive  that  one  of  them  was 
the  diabolical  Gines.  They  bhndfolded, 
gagged  me,  and  hurried  me  I  knew  not 
whither.  As  we  passed  along  in  silence, 
I  endeavoured  to  conjecture  what  could 
be  the  meaning  of  this  extraordinary  vio- 
lence. I  was  strongly  impressed  with  the 
idea  that,  after  the  event  of  this  morn- 
ing, the  most  severe  and  painful  part  of 
my  history  was  past;  and,  strange  as  it 
may  seem,  I  could  not  persuade  myself 
to  regard  with  alarm  this  unexpected  at- 
tack. It  might  however  be  some  new 
project,  suggested  by  the  brutal  temper 
and  unrelenting  animosity  of  Gines. 
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I  presently  found  that  we  were  re- 
turned into  the  town  I  had  just  quitted. 
They  led  me  into  a  house,  and,  as  soon 
as  they  had  taken  possession  of  a  room, 
freed  me  from  the  restraints  they  had  be- 
fore imposed.  Here  Gines  informed  me 
with  a  malicious  grin,  that  no  harm  was 
intended  me,  and  therefore  I  should  show 
most  sense  in  keeping  myself  quiet.  I 
perceived  that  we  were  in  an  inn;  I 
overheard  company  in  a  room  at  no 
great  distance  from  us,  and  therefore  was 
now  as  thoroughly  aware  as  he  could  be, 
that  there  was  at  present  little  reason  to 
stand  in  fear  of  any  species  of  violence, 
and  that  it  would  be  time  enough  to  re- 
sist, when  they  attempted  to  conduct  me 
from  the  inn,  in  the  same  manner  that 
they  had  brought  me  into  it.  1  was  not 
without  somesjcuriosity  to  see  the  conclu- 
sion, that  was  to  follow  upon  so  extraor- 
dinary a  commencement. 

The    preliminaries   I    have  described 
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were    scarcely    completed,    before    Mr. 
Fcilkland  entered  the  room.     I  remember 
Collins,  when  he  first  communicated  to 
me  the  particulars  of  our  patron's  his- 
tory, observed  that  he  was  totally  unlike 
the  man  he  had  once   been.     I  had  no 
means  of  ascertaining  the  truth  of  that 
observation.      But  it  was  strikingly  ap- 
plicable to  the  spectacle  which  now  pre- 
sented  itself  to  my  eyes,  though,  when   I 
last  beheld   this  unhappy  man,  he   had 
been  a  victim  to  the  same  passions,  a  prey 
to  the   same   undying  remorse,  as  now. 
Misery  was  at  that  time  inscribed  in  legi- 
ble characters  upon  his  countenance.  But 
now  he  appeared  like  nothing  that  had 
ever  been  visible  in  human  shape.      His 
visage  was  haggard,  emaciated  and  flesh- 
less.     His    complexion    was  a  dun    and 
tarnished  red,  the  colour  uniform  through 
every  region  of  the  face,  and  suggested 
the  idea  of  its  being  burnt  and  parched 
by  the  eternal   fire   that   burned  within 
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him.  His  eyes  were  red,  quick,  wander- 
ling,  full  of  suspicion  and  rage.  His 
hair  was  neglected,  ragged  and  floating. 
His  whole  figure  was  thin,  to  a  degree 
that  suggested  the  idea,  rather  of  a  skele- 
ton, than  a  person  actually  alive.  Life 
seemed  hardly  to  be  the  capable  inhabit- 
ant of  so  woe-begone  and  ghost-like  a 
figure.  The  taper  ofwholsome  life  was^ 
expired  ;  but  passion,  and  fierceness,  and 
frenzy,  were  able  for  the  present  to  supply 
its  place. 

I  was  to  the  utmost  degree  astonished 
and  shocked  at  the  sight  of  him. — He 
sternly  commanded  my  conductors  to 
leave  the  room. 

AVell,  sir,  I  have  this  day  successfully 
exerted  myself  to  save  your  life  from  the 
gallows.  A  fortnight  ago  you  did  what 
you  were  able  to  bring  my  life  to  that 
ignominious  close* 

Were  you  so  stupid  and  utidistinguish- 
ing,  as  not  to  know  that  the  preservation 
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of  your  life  was  the  uniform  object  of  my 
exertions  ?  Did  not  I  maintain  you  in 
prison  ?  Did  not  I  endeavour  to  pre- 
vent your  being  sent  thither  ?  Could  you 
mistake  the  bigoted  and  obstinate  conduct 
of  Forester  in  offering  a  hundred  guineas 
for  your  apprehension,  for  mine  ? 

I  had  my  eye  upon  you  in  all  your 
vv^anderings.  You  have  taken  no  mate- 
rial step  through  their  whole  course,  with 
V^hich  I  have  not  been  acquainted.  I 
meditated  to  do  you  good.  I  have  spilled 
no  blood  but  that  of  Tyrrel :  that  was  in 
the  moment  of  passion,  and  it  has  been 
the  subject  of  my  uninterrupted  and 
hourly  remorse.  I  have  connived  at  no 
man's  fate  but  that  of  the  Hawkinses : 
they  could  no  otherwise  have  been  saved, 
than  by  my  acknowledging  myself  a 
murderer.  The  rest  of  my  life  has  all 
been  spent  in  acts  of  benevolence. 

I  meditated  to  do  you  good.  For 
tliat  reason  I  was  willing  to  prove  you. 
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You  pretended  to  act  towards  me  with 
consideration  and  forbearance.  If  yoii 
had  persisted  in  that  to  the  end,  I  would 
yet  have  found  a  way  to  reward  yon.  I 
left  you  to  your  own  discretion.  You 
might  show  the  impotent  mahgnity-  of 
your  own  heart,  but^  in  the  circumstances 
in  which  you  were  then  placed,  I  knew 
you  could  not  hurt  me.  Your  forbear* 
ance  has  proved,  as  I  all  along  suspected, 
empty  and  treacherous.  You  have  at- 
tempted to  blast  my  reputation.  You 
have  sought  to  disclose  the  select  and 
eternal  secret  of  my  soul.  Because  you 
have  done  that,  I  will  never  forgive  you. 
I  will  remember  it  to  my  latest  breath. 
The  memory  shall  survive  me,  when  my 
existence  is  no  more.  Do  you  think 
you  are  out  of  the  reach  of  my  power, 
because  a  court  of  justice  has  acquitted 
you? 

While  Mr.  Falkland  was  speaking,  a 
sudden  distemper  came  over  his  counte- 
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nance,  his  whole  frame  was  shaken  by  an 
instantaneous  convulsion,  and  he  stag- 
gered to  a  chair.  In  about  three  minutes 
he  recovered. 

Yes,  said  he,  I  am  still  alive.  I  shall 
live  for  days,  and  months,  and  years;  the 
power  that  made  me,  of  whatever  kind 
it  be,  can  only  determine  how  long.  I 
live  the  guardian  of  my  reputation. 
That,  and  to  endure  a  misery  such  as 
man  never  endured,  are  the  only  ends  to 
which  I  live.  But,  when  I  am  no  more, 
my  fame  shall  still  survive.  My  charac- 
ter shall  be  revered  as  spotless  and  un- 
impeachable by  all  posterity,  as  long  as 
the  name  of  Falkland  shall  be  repeated 
in  the  most  distant  regions  of  the  many- 
peopled  globe. 

Having  said  this,  be  returned  to  the 
discourse  v\bich  more  immediately  related 
to  my  future  condition  and  happiness. 

There  is  one  condition,  said  he,  upon 
which  you  may  obtain  some  mitigation 
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of  your  future  calamity.  It  is  for  that 
purpose  that  I  have  sent  for  you.  Listen 
to  my  proposal  with  deliberation  and  so- 
briety! Remember,  that  the  insanity  is 
not  less  to  trifle  with  the  resolved  deter- 
mination of  my  soul,  than  it  would  be  to 
pull  a  mountain  upon  your  head,  that 
hung  trembling  upon  the  edge  of  the 
mighty  Apennine ! 

I  insist  then  upon  your  signing  a  paper 
declaring,  in  the  most  solemn  manner, 
that  I  am  innocent  of  murder,  and  that  the 
charge  you  alleged  at  the  office  in  Bow- 
Street,  is  filse,  malicious  and  groundless. 
Perhaps  you  may  scruple,  out  of  a  rega^d 
to  truth.  Is  truth  then  entitled  to  ado- 
ration for  its  ovvn  sake,  and  not  for  the 
sake  of  the  happiness  it  is  calculated  to 
produce  }  Will  a  reasonable  man  sacri- 
fice to  barren  truth,  when  benevolence, 
humanity,  and  every  consideration  that  is 
deai'  to  the  human  heart,  require  that  it 
should   be   superseded?      It  is  probable 
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that  I  may  never  make  use  of  this  paper, 
but  I  require  it,  as  the  only  practicable 
reparation  to  the  honour  you  have  as- 
sailed. This  is  what  I  had  to  propose,  I 
expect  your  answer. 

Sir,  answered  I,  I  have  heard  you  to 
an  end,  and  I  stand  in  need  of  no  delibe- 
ration to  enable  me  to  answer  you  in  the 
negative.  You  took  me  up  a  raw  and 
inexperienced  boy,  capable  of  being 
moulded  to  any  form  you  pleased.  But 
you  have  communicated  to  me  volumes 
of  experience,  in  a  very  short  period.  I 
am  no  longer  irresolute  and  pliable. 
What  is  the  power  you  retain  over  my 
fate,  I  am  unable  to  discover.  You  may 
destroy  me;  but  you  cannot  make  me 
tremble.  I  am  not  concerned  to  enquire, 
whether  what  1  have  suffered,  flowed  from 
you  by  design  or  otherwise,  whether  you 
were  the  author  of  my  miseries,  or  only 
connived  at  them.  This  I  know,  that  I 
have  suffered  too  exquisitely  on  your  ac- 
l2 
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count,  for  me  to  feel  the  least  remaining 
claim  on  your  part  to  my  making  any 
voluntary  sacrifice. 

You  say  that  benevolence  and  huma- 
nity require  this  sacrifice  of  me.  No. 
It  would  only  be  a  sacrifice  to  your  mad 
and  misguided  love  of  fame,  to  that  pas- 
sion which  has  been  the  source  of  all  your 
miseries,  of  the  most  tragical  calamities 
to  others,  and  of  ever}^  misfortune  that 
ha«  happened  to  me.  I  have  no  forbear- 
ance to  exercise  towards  that  passion.  If 
you  be  not  yet  cured  of  this  tremendous 
and  sanguinary  folly,  at  least  I  will  do 
nothing  to  cherish  it.  I  know  not  whe- 
ther from  my  youth  I  was  destined  for  a 
hero ;  but  I  may  thank  you  for  having 
taught  me  a  lesson  of  insurmountable 
fortitude. 

What  is  it  that  you  require  of  me  ? 
That  I  should  sign  away  my  own  reputa- 
tion for  the  better  maintaining  of  yours. 
Where  is  the  equality  of  that  ?     What  is 
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it  that  casts  me  at  such  an  immense  dis- 
tance below  you,  as  to  make  every  thing 
that  relates  to  me  wholly  unworthy  of 
consideration  ?  You  have  been  educated 
in  the  prejudice  of  birth.  I  abhor  that 
prejudice.  You  have  made  me  desperate, 
and  I  utter  what  that  desperation  sug- 
gests. 

You  will  tell  me  perhaps,  that  I  have 
no  reputation  to  lose;  that,  while  you  are 
esteemed  faultless  and  unblemished,  I  am 
universally  reputed  a  thief,  a  suborner, 
and  a  calumniator.  Be  it  so.  I  will 
never  do  any  thing  to  countenance  those 
imputations.  The  more  I  am  destitute 
of  the  esteem  of  mankind,  the  mo  e  care- 
ful I  will  be  to  preserve  my  own.  I  will 
never,  from  fear,  or  any  other  mistaken 
motive,  do  any  thing  of  which  I  ought  to 
be  ashamed. 

You  are  determined  to  be  for  ever  my 
enemy.  I  have  in  no  degree  deserved 
this  eternal  abhorrence.     I  have  always 
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esteemed  and  pitied  you.  For  a  consi- 
derable time  I  rather  chose  to  expose  my- 
self to  every  kind  of  misfortune,  than 
disclose  the  secret  that  was  so  dear  to  you. 
I  was  not  deterred  by  your  menaces, 
(What  could  you  make  me  suffer,  more 
than  I  actually  suffered  ?)  but  by  the 
humanity  of  my  own  heart  5  in  which, 
^nd  not  in  means  of  violence,  you  ought 
to  have  reposed  your  confidence.  What 
is  the  mysterious  vengeance  that  you  can 
yet  execute  against  me  ?  You  menaced 
me  before;  you  can  menace  no  worse 
now.  You  are  wearing  out  the  springs 
of  terror.  Do  with  me  as  you  please ! 
You  teach  me  to  hear  you  with  an  un- 
shrinking and  desperate  firmness.  Re- 
collect yourself!  I  did  not  proceed  to 
the  step  with  which  you  reproach  me, 
till  I  was  apparently  urged  to  the  very 
last  extremity.  I  had  suffered  as  much 
as  human  nature  can  suffer;  I  had  lived 
in  the  midst  of  eternal  alarm  and  unin- 
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termitted  watchfulness ;  I  had  twice 
been  driven  to  purposes  of  suicide,  I  am 
now  sorry  however  that  the  step  of  which 
you  complain,  was  ever  adopted.  But, 
urged  to  exasperation  by  an  unintermit- 
ted  rigour,  I  had  no  time  to  cool  or  to 
dehberate.  Even  at  present  1  cherish  no 
vengeance  against  you.  All  that  is  rea- 
sonable, all  that  can  really  contribute  to 
your  security,  I  will  readily  concede ;  but 
I  will  not  be  driven  to  an  act  repugnant 
to  all  reason,  integrity,  and  justice. 

Mr.  Falkland  listened  to  me  with 
astonishment  and  impatience.  He  had 
entertained  no  previous  coiKeption  of 
the  firmness  I  displayed.  Several  times 
he  was  convulsed  with  the  furs  that  la- 
boured in  his  breast.  Once  and  u^ain  he 
betrayed  an  intention  to  interrupt ;  but 
he  was  re  strained  by  the  collectedness  of 
my  manner,  and  perhaps  by  a  desire  to 
be  acquainted  with  the  entire  state  of  my 
mind.      Finding  that  I  had   concluded. 
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he  paused  for  a  moment;  his  passion 
seemed  gradually  to  enlarge,  till  it  was 
no  longer  capable  of  control. 

It  is  well !  said  he,  gnashing  his  teeth, 
and  stamping  upon  the  ground.  You 
refuse  the  composition  I  offer !  I  have  no 
power  to  persuade  you  to  complianee! 
You  defy  me  !  At  least  I  have  a  power 
respecting  you,  and  that  power  I  will  ex- 
ercise ;  a  power  that  shall  grind  you  into 
atoms.  I  condescend  to  no  more  expos- 
tulation. I  know  what  I  am,  and  what  I 
can  be.  I  know  what  you  are,  and  what 
fate  is  reserved  for  you ! 

Saying  this,  he  quitted  the  room. 

Such  were  the  particulars  of  this  me- 
morable scene.  The  impression  it  has 
left  upon  my  understanding  is  indelible. 
The  figure  and  appearance  of  Mr.  Falk- 
land, his  death-like  weakness  and  decay, 
his  more  than  mortal  energy  and  rage, 
the  words  that  he  spoke,  the  motives  that 
animated  him,  produced  one  compounded 
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effect  upon  my  mind,  that  nothing  of  the 
same  nature  could  ever  parallel.  The  idea 
of  his  misery  thrilled  through  my  frame. 
How  weak  in  comparison  of  it,  is  the 
imaginary  hell,  which  the  great  enemy  of 
mankind  is  represented  as  carrying  every 
where  about  with  him  ! 

From  this  consideration,  my  mind  pre- 
sently turned  to  the  menaces  he  had 
vented  against  myself.  They  were  all 
mysterious  and  undefined.  He  had  talked 
of  power,  but  had  given  no  hint  from 
which  I  could  collect  in  what  he  imagin- 
ed it  to  consist.  He  had  talked  of  misery, 
but  had  not  dropped  a  syllable  respect- 
ing the  nature  of  the  misery  to  be  in- 
flicted. 

I  sat  still  for  some  time,  ruminating  on 
these  thoughts.  Neither  Mr.  Falkland, 
nor  any  other  person  appeared,  to  disturb 
my  meditations.  I  rose,  went  out  of  the 
room,  and  from  the  inn  into  the  street. 
No  one  offered  to  molest  me.  It  was 
l5 
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strange !  What  was  the  nature  of  this 
power,  from  which  I  was  to  apprehend  so 
much,  yet  which  seemed  to  leave  me  at 
perfect  Uberty  ?  I  began  to  imagine  that 
all  I  had  heard  from  this  dreadful  ad- 
versary, was  mere  madness  and  extra- 
vagance, and  that  he  was  at  length  de- 
prived of  the  use  of  reason,  which  had 
long  served  him  only  as  a  medium  of  tor- 
ment. Yet  was  it  likely  in  that  case,  that 
he  should  be  able  to  em.ploy  Gincs  and 
his  associate,  w  ho  had  just  been  his  instru- 
ments of  violence  upon  my  person  ? 

1  proceeded  along  the  streets  with  con- 
siderable caution.  I  looked  before  me 
and  behind  me,  as  well  as  the  darkness 
would  ailow^  me  to  do,  that  I  might  not 
again  be  hunted  in  sight  by  some  man  of 
stratagem  and  violence  without  my  per- 
ceiving it.  I  uent  not,  as  before,  beyond 
the  limits  of  the  town,  but  considered  the 
streets,  the  houses,  and  the  inhabitants,  as 
aftbrding  some  degree  of  security.     I  was 
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still  walking  with  my  mind  thus  full  of 
suspicion  and  forecast,  when  I  discovered 
Thomas,  that  servant  of  Mr.  Falkland 
whom  I  have  already  more  than  once  had 
occasion  to  mention.  He  advanced  to- 
wards me  with  an  air  so  blunt  and  direct, 
as  instantly  to  remove  from  me  the  idea 
of  any  thing  insidious  in  his  purpose  ; 
beside  that  I  had  alwaj^s  felt  the  character 
of  Thomas,  rustic  and  uncultivated  as  it 
was,  to  be  entitled  to  a  more  than  com- 
mon poi  tion  of  esteem. 

Thomas,  said  I,  as  he  advanced,  I  hope 
you  are  willing  to  give  me  joy,  that  I  am 
at  length  delivered  from  the  dreadful 
danger,  which  for  many  months  haunted 
me  so  unmercifully. 

No,  rejoined  Thomas  roughly,  I  be 
not  at  all  willing.  I  do. not  know  what 
to  make  of  myself  in  this  affair.  While 
you  were  in  prison  in  thai  miserable 
fashion,  I  felt  all  at  one  almost,  as  if  I 
loved  you  :    and  now  that  that  is  over. 
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and  you  are  turned  out  loose  in  the  world 
to  do  your  worst,  013^  blood  rises  at  the 
\ery  sight  of  you.  To  look  at  you,  you 
are  almost  that  very  lad  Williams  for 
whom  I  could  with  pleasure,  as  it  were, 
have  laid  down  my  life;  and  yet,  behind 
that  smiling  face,  there  lie  robbery,  and 
lying,  and  every  thing  that  is  ungrateful 
and  murderous.  Your  last  action  was 
worse  than  all  the  rest.  How  could  you 
find  in  your  heart  to  revive  that  cruel 
story  about  Mr.  Tyrrel,  which  everybody 
had  agreed,  out  of  regard  to  the  squire, 
never  to  mention  again,  and  of  which 
I  know,  and  you  know,  he  is  as  innocent 
as  the  child  unborn  ?  There  are  causes 
and  reasons,  or  else  I  could  have  wished 
from  the  bottom  of  my  soul  never  to 
have  set  eyes  on  you  again. 

And  you  still  persist  in  your  hard 
thoughts  of  me  ? 

Worse  !  I  think  worse  of  you  than 
ever!  jBefoj:'e5  I  thought  you  as  bad  as 
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m«in  could  be.  I  wonder  from  my  soul 
what  you  are  to  do  next.  But  you  make 
good  the  old  saying,  Needs  must  go,  that 
the  devil  drives. 

And  so  there  is  never  to  be  an  end  of 
my  misfortunes!    What   can  Mr.   Falk- 
land contrive  for   me   worse,  than  the  ill     \/ 
opinion  and  enmity  of  all  mankind  ? 

Mr.  Falkland  contrive?  He  is  the  best 
friend  you  have  in  the  world,  though  you 
are  the  basest  traitor  to  him.  Poor  man  ! 
it  makes  one's  heart  ache  to  look  at  him  ; 
he  is  the  very  image  of  grief.  And  it  is  • 
not  clear  to  me  that  it  is  not  all  owing  to 
you.  At  least  you  have  given  the  finish- 
ing lift  to  the  misfortune  that  was  al- 
ready destroying  him.  There  have  been 
the  devil  and  all  to  pay  between  him  and 
squire  Forester.  The  squire  is  right  rav- 
ing mad  with  my  master,  for  having 
outwitted  him  in  the  matter  of  the  trial, 
and  saved  your  life.  He  swears  that  you 
shall  be  taken  up  and  tried  all  over  again 


2^0 


ADVENTURES  OF  Oil. 


at  the  next  assizes;  but  my  master  is  re- 
solute, and  1  believe  Vvill  carry  it  his  own 
way.  He  says  indeed,  that  the  law  will 
not  allow  squire  Forester  to  have  his  will 
in  this.  To  see  him  ordering  every  thing 
for  your  benefit,  and  taking  all  your  ma- 
liciousness as  mild  and  innocent  as  a  iamb, 
and  to  think  of  your  vile  proceedings 
against  him,  is  a  sight  one  shall  not  see 
again,  go  all  the  world  over.  For  God's 
sake,  repent  of  your  reprobate  doings, 
and  make  what  little  reparation  is  in  j^our 
power  !  Think  of  your  poor  soul,  before 
you  awake,  as  to  be  sure  one  of  these 
days  you  will,  in  fne  and  brimstone  ever- 
lasting ! 

Saying  this,  he  held  out  his  hand,  and 
took  hold  of  mine.  The  action  seemed 
strange,  but  I  at  first  thought  it  the  un- 
premeditated result  of  his  solemn  and 
well-intended  adjuration.  I  felt  however 
that  he  put  something  into  my  hand. 
The  next  moment   he   quitted  his  hold. 
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and  hastened  from  me  with  the  swiftness 
of  an  arrow.  What  he  had  thus  given 
nie,  was  a  hank  note  of  twenty  pounds. 
I  had  no  doubt  that  he  had  been  charged 
to  dehver  it  to  me  from  Mr.  Fcilkland. 

What  was  I  to  infer?  What  light  did 
it  throw  upon  the  intentions  of  my  inex- 
orable persecutor?  His  animosity  against 
me  was  as  great  as  ever;  that  I  had  just 
had  confirmed  to  me  from  his  own  mouth. 
Yet  his  animosity  appeared  to  be  still 
tempered  witli  the  remains  of  humanity. 
He  prescribed  to  it  a  line,  wide  enough 
to  embrace  the  gratification  of  his  views, 
and  within  the  boundaries  of  that  line  it 
stopped.  But  this  discovery  carried  no 
consolation  to  my  mind.  I  knevv  not 
what  portion  of  calamity  I  was  fated  to 
endure,  before  his  jealousy  of  dishonour, 
and  inordinate  thirst  of  fame,  would  deem 
themselves  satisfied. 

Another  question  offered  itself.  Was 
I  to  receive  the  money  which  had  just 
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been  put  into  my  hands?  the  money  of 
a  man,  who  had  inflicted  upon  me  inju- 
ries, less  than  those  which  he  had  entailed 
upon  himself,  but  the  greatest  that  one 
man  can  inflict  upon  another?  who  had 
blasted  my  youth,  who  had  destroyed  my 
peace,  who  had  held  me  up  to  the  abhor- 
rence of  mankind,  and  rendered  me  an 
outcast  upon  the  face  of  the  earth?  who 
had  forged  the  basest  and  most  atrocious 
falshoods,  and  urged  them  wath  a  seri- 
ousness and  perseverance,  which  pro- 
duced universal  belief?  who,  an  hour 
before,  had  vowed  against  me  inexorable 
enmity,  and  sworn  to  entail  upon  me 
misery  without  end?  Would  not  .this 
conduct  on  my  part,  betray  a  base  and 
abject  spirit,  that  crouched  under  ty- 
ranny, and  kissed  the  hands  that  were 
imbrued  in  my  blood  ! 

If  these  reasons  appeared  strong,  nei* 
ther  w^as  the  other  side  without  reasons  in 
reply.     I  wanted  the  money  :  not  for  any 
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purpose  of  vice  or  superfluit}^  but  for 
those  purposes  without  which  Hfe  cannot 
subsist.  Man  ought  to  be  able,  wherever 
placed,  to  find  for  himself  the  means  of 
existence ;  but  I  was  to  open  a  new  scene 
of  life,  to  remove  to  some  distant  spot,  to 
be  prepared  against  the  ill-will  of  man- 
kind, and  the  unexplored  projects  of  hos- 
tility of  a  most  accomplished  foe.  The 
actual  means  of  existence  are  the  pro- 
perty of  alL  What  should  hinder  me 
from  taking  that  of  which  I  was  really 
in  want,  when,  in  taking  it,  I  risked  no 
vengeance,  and  perpetrated  no  violence  ? 
The  property  in  question  will  be  bene- 
ficial to  me,  and  the  voluntary  surrender 
of  it,  is  accompanied  with  no  injury  to 
its  late  proprietor;  what  other  condition 
can  be  necessary  to  render  the  use  of  it 
on  my  part  a  duty  ?  He  that  lately  pos- 
sessed it  has  injured  me  ^  does  that  alter 
its  value  as  a  medium  of  exchange  ?    He 
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will  boast  perhaps  of  the  imaginary  obli- 
gation he  has  conferred  on  me  :  Surely  to 
shrink  from  a  thing  in  itself  right,  from 
any  such  apprehension,  can  be  the  result 
only  of  pusillanimity  and  cowardice  ! 
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Influenced  by  these  reasonings,  I 
determined  to  retain  vviiat  had  thus  been 
put  into  my  hands.  My  next  care  was  in 
regard  to  the  scene  I  should  choose,  as  the 
retreat  of  that  life  which  I  had  just  saved 
from  the  grasp  of  the  executioner.  The 
danger  to  which  I  was  exposed,  of  forci- 
ble interruption  in  my  pursuits,  was  pro- 
bably in  some  respects  less  now,  than  it 
had  been  previously  to  this  crisis.  Beside, 
that  I  was  considerably  influenced  in  this 
deliberation,  by  the  strong  loathing  I  con- 
ceived for  the  situations  in  which  I  had 
lately  been  engaged.  I  knew  not  in  what 
mode  Mr.  Falkland  intended  to  exercise 
his  vengeance  against  me;  but  I  was 
seized  with  so  unconquerable  an  aversion 
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to  disguise,  and  the  idea  of  spending  my 
life  in  personating  a  fictitious  charac- 
ter, that  I  could  not,  for  the  present  at 
Jeast,  reconcile  my  mind  to  any  thing  of 
that  nature.  The  same  kind  of  disgust  I 
had  conceived  for  the  metropolis,  where 
I  had  spent  so  many  hours  of  artifice, 
sadness  and  terror.  I  therefore  decided 
in  favour  of  the  project  which  had  for- 
merly proved  amusing  to  my  imagina- 
tion, of  withdrawing  to  some  distant, 
rural  scene,  a  scene  of  calmness  and  ob- 
scurit}^  where  for  a  few  years  at  least, 
perhaps  during  the  life  of  Mr.  Falkland, 
I  might  be  hidden  from  the  world,  reco- 
ver the  wounds  my  mind  had  received  in 
this  fatal  connection,  methodise  and  im» 
prove  the  experience  which  had  been 
accumulated,  cultivate  the  faculties  I  in 
any  degree  possessed,  and  employ  the  in- 
tervals of  these  occupations  in  simple 
industry,  and  the  intercourse  of  guile- 
less, uneducated,  kind-intentioned  minds. 
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The  menaces  of  my  persecutor  seemed 
to  forebode  the  inevitable  interruption  of 
this  system.  But  I  deemed  it  wise  to  put 
these  menaces  out  of  my  consideration. 
I  compared  them  to  death,  which  must 
infallibly  overtfike  us,  we  know  not  when  ; 
but  the  possibihty  of  whose  arrival  next 
year,  next  week,  to-morrow,  must  be  left 
out  of  the  calculation  of  him  who  would 
enter  upon  any  important  or  well-con- 
certed undertaking. 

Such  were  the  ideas  that  determined 
my  choice.  Thus  did  my  youthful  mind 
delineate  the  system  of  distant  years,  even 
when  the  threats  of  instant  calamity  still 
sounded  in  my  ears.  I  was  inured  to  the 
apprehension  of  mischief,  till,  at  last,  the 
hoarse  roarings  of  the  beginning  tem- 
pest, had  lost  their  power  of  annihilating 
my  peace.  I  however  thought  it  neces- 
sary, while  I  was  most  palpably  within  the 
sphere  of  the  enemy,  to  exert  every  prac- 
ticable  degree  of  vigilance.     I  was  care- 
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fill  not  to  incur  the  hazards  of  darkness 
and  solitude.  When  I  left  the  town,  it 
was  with  the  stage-coach,  an  obvious 
source  of  protection  against  glaring  and 
enormous  violence.  Meanwhile  I  found 
myself  no  more  exposed  to  molestation 
in  my  progress,  than  the  man  in  the 
world  who  should  have  had  the  least 
reason  for  apprehensions  of  this  nature. 
As  the  distance  increased,  I  relaxed  some- 
thing in  my  precaution,  though  still 
awake  to  a  sense  of  danger,  and  con- 
stantly pursued  with  the  image  of  my  foe. 
I  fixed  upon  an  obscure  market-town  in 
Wales  as  the  chosen  seat  of  my  opera- 
tions. This  place  recommended  itself 
to  my  observation,  as  I  was  wandering 
in  quest  of  an  abode.  It  was  clean, 
cheerful,  and  of  great  simplicity  of  ap- 
pearance. It  was  at  a  distance  from  any 
public  and  frequented  road,  and  had 
nothing  which  could  deserve  the  name 
ef  trade.     The   face    of  nature    around 
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it,  was  agreeably  diversified,  being  partly 
wild  and  romantic,  and  partly  rich  and 
abundant  in  production. 

Here  I  solicited  employment  in  two 
professions ;  the  first  that  of  a  watch- 
maker, in  which  though  the  instructions 
I  had  received  were  few,  they  were  eked 
out  and  assisted  by  a  mind  fruitful  in 
mechanical  invention ;  the  other  that  of 
an  instructor  in  mathematics  and  its 
practical  application,  geography,  astro- 
nom}^  land-surveying  and  navigation. 
Neither  of  these  was  a  very  copious 
source  of  emolument  in  the  obscure  re- 
treat I  had  chosen  for  myself:  but,  if 
my  receipts  were  slender,  my  disburse- 
ments were  still  fewer.  In  this  little 
town  I  became  acquainted  with  the  vicar, 
the  apothecary,  the  lawyer,  and  the  rest 
of  the  persons  who,  time  out  of  mind, 
had  been  regarded  as  the  top  gentry  of 
the  place.  Each  of  these  centered  in 
himself  a  variety  of  occupations.     There 
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was  little  in  the  appearance  of  the  vicar 
that  reminded  you  of  his  profession,  ex- 
cept on  the  recurring  Sunday.  At  other 
times  he  condescended,  with  his  evange- 
lical hand,  to  guide  the  plough,  or  to 
drive  the  cows  from  the  field  to  the  farm- 
yard for  the  milking.  The  apothecary 
occasionally  officiated  as  a  barber,  and 
the  lawyer  was  the  village  schoolmas- 
ter. 

By  all  these  persons  I  was  received 
with  kindness  and  hospitality.  Among 
people  thus  remote  from  the  bustle  of 
human  life,  there  is  an  open  spirit  of  con- 
fidence, by  meaAs  of  .which;  a  stranger 
easily  finds  access  to  their  benevolence 
and  good  will.  My  manners  had  never 
been  greatly  debauched  from  the  simpli- 
city of  rural  life,  by  ,the  scenes  through 
which  I  had  passed  ;  and  the  hardships 
I^  had  endured,  had  given  additional 
mildness  to  my  character-  In  the  theatre 
upoii  which  I  was  now  placed,  I  had -no 
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rival.  My  mechanical  occupation  had 
hitherto  been  a  non-resident;  and  the 
schoohnaster,  who  did  not  aspire  to  the 
sublime  heights  of  science  I  professed  to 
communicate,  was  willing  to  admit  me 
as- a  partner,  in  the  task  of  civilising  the 
unpolished  manners  of  the  inhabitants. 
For  the  parson,  civilisation  was  no  part 
of  his  trade ;  his  business  was  with  the 
things  of  a  better  life,  not  with  the  carnal* 
concerns  of  this  material  Scene  ;  in  truth, 
his  thoughts  were  principally  occupied 
with  his  oatmeal  and  his  cows. 

Thes€  however  were  not  the  only  com- 
panions, which  this  remote  retirement 
afforded  me.  There  was  a  family  of  a 
very  different  description,  of  which  I 
gradually  became  the  chosen  intimate. 
The  father  was  a  shFe\vd,  sensible,  ratio- 
nal man,  but  who  had  turned  his  prin 
cipal  attention  to  sii^^ts  of  agriculture. 
His  wife  was  a  truly  adniirable  atid  ex- 
traordinary woman.     She  was  the  dangh- 
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ter  of  a  Neapolitan  nobleman,  who,  after 
having  visited,  and  made  a  considerable 
figure  in  every  country  of  Europe,  had 
at  length  received  the  blow  of  fate  in  this 
village.  He  had  been  banished  his  conn^ 
try  upon  suspicion  of  religious  and  poHti- 
c.al  heresy,  and  his  estates  confiscated. 
With  this  only  child,  like  Prospero  in  the 
Tempest,  he  had  withdrawn  himself  to 
one  of  ii\e  most  obscure  and  uncultivated 
r,eigions  of  the  world.  Very  soon  however 
^fter  his  arrival  in  Wales,  he  had  been 
seized  with  .a  malignant  fever,  which  car- 
ried him  off  in  three  days.  He  died  pos- 
sessed of  no  other*  property,  than  a  few 
jew:els,  and  a  bill  of  credit,  to.no  consider, 
able  amountj  upon  an  English  banker. 

Heje  then  was  the  infant  Laura,  left  in 
a  foreign  country,  and  without  a  single 
friend.  The  father  of  her  present  husband 
was  led  by  motives  of  pure  humanity,  to 
seek  to  mitigate  the  misforttmes  of  the 
dying  Italian.     Though  a  plain  unin« 
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structed  man,  wtth  no  extraordinary  i^- 
finement  of  intellect,  there  was  sometliing 
in  his  countenance,  that  determined  the 
stranger,  in  his  present  forlorn  and  me- 
lancholy situation,  to  make  him  his  exe- 
cutor, and  the  guardian  of  his  daughter. 
The  Neapolitan   understood    enough  of 
English,  to   explain   his   wishes   to   this 
friendly  attendant  of  his  death: bed.    As 
his  circumstances  were  narrow,  the  ser- 
vants of  the  stranger,  two  Italians,  a  male 
and  a  female,  were  sent  back  to  their  own 
country,  soon  after  the  death  of  their 
master. 

,  Laura  was  at  this  time  eight  years  of  age. 
At  these  tender  years  she  had  been  sus- 
ceptible of  little  direct  instruction  5  and, 
as  she  grew  up,  even  the  memory  of  her 
father,  became,  from  year  to  year,  more 
vague  atjd  indistinct  in  her  mind,  put 
there  was  something  she  derived  from  her 
father^  whether  along  with  the  life  he 
M  2 
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bestowed,  or  as  the  consequence  of  his 
instruction  and  manners,  which  no  time 
could  efface.  Every  added  year  of  her 
life,  contributed  to  develop  the  fund  of  her 
accomplishments.  She  read,  she  observed, 
she  reflected.  Without  instructors,  she 
taught  herself  to  draw,  to  sing,  and  to 
understa^nd  the  more  polite  European 
languages.  As  she  had  no  society,  in  this 
remote  situation,  but  that  of  peasants,  she 
had  no  idea  of  honour  or  superiority  to  be 
derived  from  her  acquisitions  j  but  pur- 
sued them  from  a  secret  taste,  and  as  the 
sources  of  personal  enjoyment. 

A  mutual  attachment  gradually  arose, 
between  her  and  the  only  son  of  her 
guardian.  His  father  led  him,  from  early 
youth,  to  the  labours  and  the  sports  of 
the  field,  and  there  was  little  congenia- 
lity between  his  pursuits  and  those  of 
Laura.  But  this  was  a  defect  that  she 
was  slow  to  discover.      She  had  never- 
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been  accustomed  to  society  in  her  chosen 
amusements,  and  habit,  at  that  time, 
even  made  her  conceive,  that  they  were 
indebted  to  solitude  for  an  additional 
reHsh.  The  youthful  rustic  had  great 
integrity,  great  kindness  of  heart,  and 
was  a  lad  of  excellent  sense.  He  was 
florid,  well-proportioned,  and  the  good- 
ness of  his  disposition  made  liis  msanners 
amiable.  Accomplisliments  greater  than 
these  she  had  never  seen  in  human  form, 
since  the  death  of  her  father.  In  fact 
she  is  scarcely  to  be  considered  as  a  suf- 
ferer in  this  instance ;  since,  in  her  for- 
lorn and  destitute  condition,  it  is  little 
probable,  when  we  consider  the  habits 
and  notions  that  now  prevail,  that  hej: 
accomplishments,  unassisted  by  fortune, 
would  have  procured  her  an  ecjual  al- 
liance in  marriage. 

When  she  became  a  mother,  her  heart 
opened  to  a  new  affection.  The  idea 
now    presented    itself,   which  had   never 
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occurred  before,  that  in  her  children  at 
Jeast^  she  might  find  the  partners  and 
companions  of  her  favourite  employ- 
ments. She  was  at  the  time  of  my  ar- 
rival, mother  of  four,  the  eldest  of  which 
was  a  son.  To  all  of  them  she  had  been 
a  most  assiduous  instructor.  It  was  well 
for  her  perhaps,  that  she  obtained  this 
sphere  for  the  exercise  of  her  mind.  It 
came,  just  at  the  period  when  the  charm 
which  human  life  derives  from  novelty, 
is  beginning  to  wear  off.  It  gave  her 
new  activity  and  animation.  It  is  per- 
haps impossible,  that  the  refinements  of 
which  human  nature  is  capable,  should 
not,  after  a  time,  subside  into  sluggish- 
ness, if  they  be  not  aided  by  the  influence 
of  society  and  affection. 

The  son  of  the  Welch  farmer  by  this 
admirable  woman,  was  about  seventeen 
years  of  age,  at  the  time  of  my  settle- 
ment in  their  neighbourhood.  Flis  eldest 
sister  was  one  year  younger  than  himselu 
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The  whole  family  composed  a  group, 
with  which  a  lover  of  tranquillity  and 
virtue  would  have  delighted  to  associate 
in  any  situation.  It  is  easy  therefore  to 
conceive  how  much  I  rejoiced  in  their 
friendship,  in  this  distant  retirement, 
and  suffering,  as  I  felt  myself,  from  the 
maltreatment  and  desertion  of  my  spe- 
cies. The  amiable  Laura  had  s,  wonder- 
ful quickness  of  eye,  and  rapidity  of  ap- 
prehension ;  but  this  feature  in  her  coun- 
tenance was  subdued  by  a  sweetness  of 
disposition,  such  as  I  never,  in  any  other 
instance,  saw  expressed  in  the  looks  of  a 
human  being.  She  soon  distinguished 
me  by  her  kindness  and  friendship;  for, 
living  as  she  had  done,  though  familiar 
with  the  written  productions  of  a  culti- 
vated intellect,  she  had  never  seen  the 
thing  itself  realised  in  a  living  being,  e^j:- 
cept  in  the  person  of  her  father.  She 
delighted  to  converse  with  me  upon 
subjects  of  literature  and  taste,  and  she 


^^^  A DY ENTIRES    OP  CH. 

eagerly  invited  my  assistance  in  the  edu- 
cation ol  her  children.  The  son,  though 
young,  had  been  so  happily  improved  and 
instructed  by  his  mother,  that  I  found 
in  him  nearly  all  the  most  essential  qua- 
lities we  require  in  a  friend.  Engage- 
ment and  inclination  equally  led  me  to 
pass  a  considerable  part  of  every  day  in 
this  agreeable  society.  Laura  treated  me 
as  if  I  h^d  been  one  of  the  family,  and 
I  sometimes  flattered  myself  that  I  might 
one  day  become  such  in  reality.  What 
an  enviable  resting-place  for  me,  who 
had  known  nothing  but  calamity,  and 
had  scarcely  dared  to  look  for  sympathy 
and  kindness  in  the  countenance  of  a 
human  being^. 

The  sentiments  of  friendship  which 
early  disclosed  themselves  between  me 
and  the  members  of  this  amiable  family, 
daily  became  stronger.  At  every  inter- 
view, the  confidence  reposed  in  me  by 
the  mother,  increased.     Wliile  our  fami- 
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liarity   gained    in    duration,    it    equally 
gained   in    that  subtlety  of  communica- 
tion, by  which  it  seemed  to  shoot  forth 
its  roots  in  every  direction.     There  are 
a  thousand  little  evanescent  touches  in 
the  development   of   a   growing  friend- 
.ship,   that  are   neither  thought   of,   nor 
would  be  understood,  between  common, 
acquaintances.  1  honoured  and  esteemed 
the   respectable    Laura  like    a  mother^ 
for,   though   the  difference  of  our  ages 
was  by  no  means  sufficient  to  authorise 
the  sentiment,  it  was  irresistibly  suggest- 
ed to  me,  by  the  fact  of  her  always  being 
presented  to  my  observation  under  the 
maternal   character.        Her    son   was    a 
lad  of  great  understanding,    generosity, 
and  feeling,  and  of  no  contemptible  ac- 
quirements; while  his  tender  years,  and 
the  uncommon  excellence  of  his  mother, 
subtracted  something  from  the  indepen- 
dence   of  his  judgment,   and   impressed 
liim  with   a  sort  of  religious  deference 
M  5 
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for  her  will.  In  the  eldest  daughter  I 
beheld  the  image  of  Laura  ;  for  that  I 
felt  attached  to  her  for  the  present  ; 
and  I  son[ietirnes  conceived  it  probable, 
that  hereafter  I  might  learn  to  love 
her  for  her  own  sake. — Alas,  it  was 
thus  that  I  amused  myself  with  the  vi- 
sions of  distant  years,  while  I  stood  in 
reality  on  the  brink  of  the  precipice  ! 

It  will  perhaps  be  thought  strange, 
that  I  never  once  comrtiunicated  the 
particulars  of  my  story  to  this  amiable 
matron,  or  to  my  young  friend,  for  such 
I  may  almost  venture  to  call  him,  her 
son.  But  in  truth  I  abhorred  the  me- 
mory of  this  story;  I  placed  all  my  hopes 
of  happiness  in  the  prospect  of  its  being 
-consigned  to  oblivion.  I  fondly  flattered 
myself  that  such  would  be  the  event;  in 
the  midst  of  my  unlooked-for  happiness, 
I  scarcely  recollected,  or,  recollecting,  was 
disposed  to  yield  but  a  small  degree  of 
credit  to,  the  menaces  of  Mr.  Falkland. 
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One  day,  that  I  was  sitting  alone  wit li 
the  accomplished  Laura,  she  repeated 
his  all-dreadful  name.  I  started  with 
astonishment,  ,  amazed  that  a  woman 
like  this,  who  knew  nobody,  who  lived 
as  it  were  alone,  in  a  corner  of  the  uni- 
verse, who  had  never,  in  a  single  in- 
stance, entered  into  any  fashionable  cir- 
cle, this  admirable  and  fascinating  her- 
mit, should  by  some  unaccountable  ac- 
cident, have  become  acquainted  with 
this  fatal  and  tremendous  name.  Asto- 
nishment however  was  not  my  only  sen- 
sation. I  became  pale  with  terror;  I 
rose  from  my  seat ;  I  attempted  to  sit 
down  again;  I  reeled  out  of  the  room, 
and  hastened  to  bury  myself  in  solitude. 
The  unexpectedness  of  the  incident, 
took  from  me  all  precaution,  and  over- 
whelmed my  faculties.  The  penetrating 
Laura  observed  my  behaviour  ;  but  no- 
thing further  occurring  to  excite  her  at- 
tention to  il  at  that  time,  and  conclud- 
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ingi'rom  my  manner  that  enquiry  would 
be  painful  to  me,  she  humanely  sup- 
pressed her  curiosity. 

I  afterwards  found  that  Mr.  Falkland 
had  been  known  to  the  father  of  Laura; 
that  he  had  been  acquainted  with  the 
story  of  count  Malvesi^and  with  a  number 
of  other  transactions,  redounding  in  the 
highest  degree  to  the  credit  of  the  gal- 
lant Englishman.  The  Neapohtan  had  left 
letters  in  which  these  transactions  were 
recorded,  and  which  spoke  of  Mr.  Falk- 
land in  the  higiiest  terms  of  panegyric. 
Laura  had  been  used  to  regard  every 
little  relic  of  her  father  with  a  sort  of 
religious  veneration  ;  and,  by  this  acci- 
dent, the  name  of  Mr.  Falkland  was  con- 
nected in  her  mind,  with  the  sentiments 
ol  unbounded  esteem. 

The  scene  by  which  I  was  surrounded 
was  perhaps  more  grateful  to  me,  than 
it  would  have  been  to  most  other  per- 
sons with  my  degree  of  intellectual  culti- 
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vation.  Sore  with  persecution  and  dis- 
tress, and  bleeding  at  almost  every  vein, 
there  was  nothing  I  so  inucli  coveted  as 
rest  and  tranquillity.  It  seemed  as  if  my 
faculties  were,  at  least  for  the  time,  ex- 
hausted by  the  late  preternatural  inten- 
sity of  their  exertions,  and  that  they 
stood  indispensably  in  need  of  a  period 
of  comparative  suspension. 

This  was  however  but  a  temporary 
feeling.  My  mind  had  always  been  ac- 
tive, and  I  was  probably  indebted  to 
tlie  sufferings  I  had  endured,  and  the  ex- 
quisite and  increased  susceptibility  they 
produced,  for  new  energies.  I  soon  felt 
the  desire  of  some  additional  and  vigo- 
rous pursuit.  In  this  state  of  mind,  I 
met  by  accident,  in  a  neglected  corner 
of 'the  house  of  one  of  my  neighbours, 
with  a  general  dictionary  of  four  of  the 
northern  languages.  This  incident  gave 
a  direction  to  my  thoughts.  In  my  youth 
I  had  not  been  inattentive  to  languages. 
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I  determined  to  attempt,  at  least  for  my 
own  use,  an  etymological  analysis  of 
the  English  language.  I  easily  perceived 
that  this  pursuit  had  one  advantage  to  a 
person  in  my  situation,  and  that  a  small 
number  of  books,  consulted  with  this 
view,  would  afford  employment  for  a 
considerable  time.  I  procured  other  d ic- 
tionaries.  In  my  incidental  reading,  I 
noted  the  manner  in  which  words  were 
used,  and  applied  these  remarks  to  the 
illustration  of  my  general  enquiry.  I 
was  unintermitted  in  my  assiduity,  and 
my  collections  promised  to  accumulate. 
Thus  I  was  provided  with  sources  both 
of  industry  and  recreation,  the  more  com- 
pletely to  divert  my  thoughts  from  the 
recollection  of  my  past  misfortunes. 

In  this  state,  so  grateful  to  my  feel- 
ings, week  after  week  glided  away  with- 
out interruption  and  alarm.  The  situ- 
ation in  which  I  was  now  placed,  had 
some  resemblance  to  that  in  which  I  had 
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spent  rtny  earlier  years,  with  the  advan- 
tage of  a  more  attractive  society,  and  a 
riper  judgment.  I  began  to  look  back 
upon  the  intervening  period,  as  upon  a 
distempered  and  tormenting  dream  ;  or 
rather  perhaps  my  feehngs  v^^ere  like 
those  of  a  man  recovered  from  an  in>- 
terval  of  raging  delirium,  from  ideas 
of  horror,  confusion,  flight,  persecution, 
agony  and  despair !  When  1  recollected 
Vihat  I  had  undergone,  it  was  not  with- 
out satisfaction,  as  the  recollection  of  a 
ihing  that  was  past  -,  every  day  augment- 
ed my  hope  that  it  was  never  to  return. 
Surely  the  dark  and  terrific  menaces  of 
Mr.  Falkland  were  rather  the  perturbed 
suggestions  of  his  angry  mind,  than  the 
final  result  of  a  deliberate  and  digested 
system  !  How  happy  should  I  feel,  be- 
yond the  ordinary  lot  of  man,  if,  after 
the  terrors  I  had  undergone,  I  should 
now  find  myself  unexpectedly  restored 
to  the  immunities  of  a  human  being  I 
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While  I  was  tlius  sootliing  my  mind 
Avith  fond  imaginations,  it  happened  that 
a  few  bricklayers  and  their  labourers 
came  over  from  a  distance  of  five  or  six 
miles,  to  work  upon  some  additions  to 
one  of  the  better  sort  of  houses  in  the 
town,  which  had  changed  its  tenant.  No 
incident  could  be  more  trivial  than  this, 
bad  it  not  been  for  a  strange  coincidence 
of  time,  between  this  circumstance,  and 
a  change  which  introduced  itself  into  my 
situation.  This  first  manifested  itself,  in 
a  sort  of  shyness  with  which  I  was  treat- 
ed, first  by  one  person,  and  then  another, 
of  my  new-formed  acquaintance.  They 
were  backward  to  enter  into  conversation 
with  me,  and  answered  my  enquiries 
with  an  awkward  and  embarrassed  air. 
When  they  met  me  in  the  street  or  the 
field,  their  countenances  contracted  a 
cloud,  and  they  endeavoured  to  shun 
me.  My  scholars  quitted  me  one  after 
another ;  and  I  bad  no  longer   any  em- 
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ployment  in  my  mechanical  profession. 
It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  sensations^, 
which  the  gradual,  but  uninterrupted 
progress  of  this  revolution  produced  in 
my  mind.  It  seemed  as  if  I  had  some 
contagious  disease,  from  which  every 
man  shrunk  with  alarm,  and  left  me  to 
perish  unassisted  and  alone.  I  asked  one 
man  and  another  to  explain  to  me  the 
meaning  of  these  appearances  ;  but  every 
one  avoided  the  task,  and  answered  in 
an  evasive  and  ambiguous  manner.  I 
sometimes  supposed  that  it  was  all  a  de- 
lusion of  the  imagination  ;  till  the  re- 
petition of  the  sensation,  brought  the 
reality  too  painfully  home  to  my  appre- 
hension. There  are  few  things  that  give 
a  greater  shock  to  the  mind,  than  a  phe- 
nomenon in  the  conduct  of  our  fellow 
men,  of  great  importance  to  our  con- 
cerns, and  for  which  we  are  unable  to 
assign  any  plausible  reason.  At  time^ 
was    half  JDclined   to    believe    that    the 


258  ADVENTURES  OF  Cy. 

change  was  not  in  other  men,  but  that 
some  alienation  of  my  own  understand- 
ing generated  tVie  horrid  vision.  I  endea- 
voured to  awake  from  my  dream,  and 
return  to  my  former  state  of  enjoyment 
and  happiness;  but  in  vain.  To  the 
same  consideration  it  may  be  ascribed, 
that,  unacquainted  with  the  source  of 
the  evil,  observing  its  perpetual  increase, 
and  finding  it,  so  far  as  I  could  perceive, 
entirely  arbitrary  in  its  nature,  I  ^wa^ 
unable  to  ascertain  its  limits,  or  the  de- 
gree in  which  it  would  finally  overwhelm 
me. 

In  the  midst  however  of  the  wonder- 
ful and  seemingly  inexplicable  nature  of 
this  scene,  there  was  one  idea  that  in- 
stantly obtruded  itself,  and  that  I  could 
never  after  banish  from  my  mind.  It  is 
Falkland !  In  vain  I  struggled  against 
the  seeming  improbability  of  the  supposi- 
jy^n.  In  vain  I  said,  Mr.  Falkland,  wise 
as  he  is  and  pregnant  in  resources,  acts 
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by  human,  not  by  supernatural  means. 
He  may  overtake  me  by  surprise  and  in 
a  manner  of  which  I  have  no  previous 
.  expectation ;  but  he   cannot   produce  a 
great  and  notorious  effect  without  some 
visible  agency,  however  difficult  it  may 
be  to  trace  that  agency  to  its  absolute 
author.     He  cannot,  like  those  invisible 
personages  who  are  supposed  from  time 
to  time  to  interfere  in  human  affairs,  ride 
in    the    whirlwind,    shroud    himself    in 
clouds  and.  impenetrable    darkness,,  and 
scatter  destruction  upon  the  earth  from 
his  secret  habitation.     Thus  it  was  that 
I   bribed   my  imagination,   and   endea- 
voured to  persuade  myself  that  my  pre- 
sent unhappiness,  originated  in  a  different 
.source   from    my  former.     All  evils  ap- 
peared trivia^l  to  me,  in  comparison  of  the 
recollection  and  perpetuation  of  my  pa- 
rent misfortune.     I  felt  like   a  man  dis- 
tracted^  by  the  incoherence  of  my  ideas 
to  my  present  situation,  excluding  from 
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it  the  machinations  of  Mr.  Falkland,  on 
the  one  hand ;  and  on  the  other,  by  the 
horror  I  conceived  at  the  bare  possibility 
of  again  encountering  his  animosity,  af- 
ter a  suspension  of  many  weeks,  a  sus- 
pension as  I  had  hoped  for  ever.  An 
interval  like  this,  vras  an  age,  to  a  per^ 
son  in  the  calamitous  situation  I  had  so 
long  experienced.  But,  in  spite  of  my 
efforts,  I  could  not  banish  from  my 
mind  the  dreadful  idea.  My  original 
conceptions  of  the  genius  and  perseve- 
rance of  Mr.  Falkland,  had  been  such, 
that  I  could  with  difliculty  think  any 
thing  impossible  to  him.  I  knew  not 
how  to  set  up  my  own  opinions  of  mate- 
rial causes  and  the  powers  of  the  human 
niind,  as  the  limits  of  existence.  Mr. 
Falkland  had  always  been  to  my  imagi- 
nation an  object  of  wonder,  and  that 
which  excites  our  wonder  we  scarcely 
suppose  ourselves  competent  to  analyse. 
it  may   well  be   conceived,  that   one 
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(C^  the  first  persons  to  whom    I  applied 
for  an  explanation  of  this  dreadful  mys- 
tery, was  the  accomplished  Laura.     My 
disappointment  here  cut  me  to  the  heart. 
I  was  not  prepared  for  it.     I  recollected 
the  ingenuousness   of    her    nature,    the 
frankness  of  her  manners,  the  partiality 
with  which  she  had  honoured  me.     If  I. 
were   mortified   with   the    coldness,  .the 
ruggedness,    and   the    cruel    mistake    of 
principles,  with  which  the  village  inha- 
bitants repelled  my  enquiries,  the    mor- 
tification I  suffered,  only  drove  me  more 
impetuously  to  seek  the  cure  of  my  griefs 
from  this  object  of  my  admiration.     In 
Laura,  said  T,  I  am   secure  from   these 
vulgar  prejudices.     I  confide  in  her  jus- 
tice.    I  am  sure  she  will  not  cast  me  off 
unheard,  nor  without  strictly  examining 
a   question  on  all  sides,  in  which  every 
thing   that  is   valuable  to  a  person  she 
once  esteemed,  mav  be  involved. 

Thus  encouraging   myself,   I    turned* 
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ray  steps  to  the  place  of  her  residence^ 
As  I  passed  along,  I  called  up  all  my 
recollection,  I  summoned  my  faculties. 
I  may  be  made  miserable,  said  I,  but 
it  shall  not  be  for  want  of  any  exertion 
of  mine  that  promises  to  lead  to  ha:ppi- 
niess.  I  will  be  clear,  collected,  simple 
in  narrative,  ingenuous  in  communica- 
tion, I  will  leave  nothing  unsaid  that 
tlie  case  may  reqiure.  I  will  not  volun- 
teer any  thing  that  relates  to  my  former 
transactions  with  Mr.  Falkland ;  but^j  if 
I  iind  that  my  present  calamity  is  con- 
nected with  those  transactions,  I  will 
Dot  fear  but  that  by  an  honest  explana- 
tion I  shall  remove  it, 

I  knocked  at  the  door.  A  servant 
appeared,  and  told  me  that  her  mistress 
hoped  I  w^ould  excuse  her;  she  must 
really  beg  to  dispense  with  my  visit. 

I  was  thunderstruck.  I  was  rooted  to 
the  spot.  I  had  been  carefully  prepar- 
iAg  my  mind  for  every  thing  that  1  sup- 
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posed  likely  to  happen,  but  this  event 
had  not  entered  into  my  calculations. 
I  roused  myself  in  a  partial  degree,  and 
walked  away  without  uttering  a  word. 

I  had  not  gone  far,  before  I  perceived 
one  of  the  workmen  following  me,  who 
put  into  my  hands  a  billet.  The  con- 
tents were  these. 

MR,  WILLIAMS, 

Let  me  see  you  no  iliore.  I  have  a 
right  at  least  to  expect  your  compliance 
with  this  requisition;  and,  upon  that 
condition,  I  pardon  the  enorn>ous  im- 
propriety and  guilt,  with  which  you  have 
conducted  yourself  to  me  and  my  fa- 
mily. 

'     LAURA  DENISON". 

The  sensations  with  which  I  read  these 
few  lines,  are  indescribaWe,  I  found 
ifi  them  a  dreadful  confirmation  of  the 
calamity  that  on  all  sides  invaded  me. 
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But  what  I  felt  most,  was  the  unmoved 
coldness  with  which  they  appeared  to 
be  written.  This  coldness  from  Laura, 
my  comforter,  my  friend,  my  mother ! 
To  part  with  me  without  a  pang!  To 
dismiss,  to  cast  me  off,  for  ever;^ 'without 
one  thought  of  compunction t^^     ;pi**^>'- 

I  determined  however,  in  spite  of  her r 
requisition,  and  in  spite  of  her  coldness, 
to  have  an  explanation  with  her:?^*  I  did 
not  despair  of  conquering  the  antipathy 
she  harboured.  I  did  not  doubt  that  I 
would  rouse  her  from  the  vulgar  and 
unworthy  conception,  of  condemning  a 
man,  in  points  the  most  material  to  his 
happiness,  without  stating  the  accusations 
that  are  urged  against  him^  and  without 
hearing  him  in  repl^^^^^'^  ^*^^  v^u;^  ' 
Though  I  had  mr  d<5iibtv  l^y^  Wi^^ns 
of  resolution,  of  gaining  access  to  herein 
her  house,  yet  I  preferred  taking  her  unA 
prepared,  and  not  warmed  against  me 
^y   ^"y  previous   contention.  .  Accord* 
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ingly  the  next  morning,  at  the  time  she 
visually  devoted  to  half  an  hour's  air  and 
exercise,  I  hastened  to  her  garden,  leaped 
the  paling,  and  concealed  myself  in  an 
arbour.  Presently  I  saw,  from  my  re- 
treat, the  younger  part  of  the  family, 
strolling  through  the  garden,  and  from 
thence  into  the  fields,  but  it  was  not  my 
business  to  be  seen  by  them.  I  looked 
after  them  however  with  earnestness,  un- 
observed; and  I  could  not  help  asking 
myself,  with  a  deep  and  heart-felt  sigh, 
whether  it  were  possible  that  I  saw.  them 
now  for  the  last  time? 

They  had  not  advanced  far  into  the 
fields,  before  their  mother  made  her  ap- 
pearance, I  observed  in  her  her  usual 
serenity  and  sweetness  of  countenance. 
I  could  feel  my  heart  knocking  against 
my  Jfibs.  My  whole  ftame  was  in  a  tu- 
mi^lt,  I  stole  out  of  the  arbour;  and^ 
as  I  advanced  nearer,  my  pace  became 
quickened. 

VOL.  HI.  N 
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For  God's  sake,  madam,  exclaimed  I, 
give  me  a  hearing  !   Do  not  avoid  me ! 

She  stood  still.  No,  sir,  she  replied, 
I  shall  not  avoid  you.  I  wished  you  to 
dispense  with  this  meeting.  But,  since 
I  cannot  obtain  that, — I  am  conscious 
of  no  wrong;  and  therefore,  though  the 
meeting  gives  me  pain,  it  inspires  me 
with  no  fear. 

Oh,  madam,  answered  I,  my  friend! 
the  object  of  all  my  reverence  !  whom  I 
once  ventured  to  call  my  mother  !  Can 
you  wish  not  to  hear  me  ?  Can  you  have 
no  anxiety  for  my  justication,  whatever 
may  be  the  unfavourable  impression  you 
may  have  received  against  me  ? 

Not  an  atom.  I  have  neither  wish 
npr  inclination  to  hear  you.  Tha*  tale 
which  in  its  plain  and  unadorned  state, 
is  destructive  of  the  character  of  him  to 
whon;i  i|;,relatesy  no  colouring  can  make 
an  honest  pne. 

Good  God!    Can  you  think  of  con- 
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demning  a  man,  when  you  have  heard 
onl  J  one  side  of  his  story  ? 

Indeed  I  can,  replied  she,  with  dig-' 
nity.  The  maxim  of  hearing  both  sides 
may  be  very  well  in  some  cases;  but  it 
would  be  ridiculous  to  suppose  that  there 
are  not  other  cases,  that,  at  the  first  men- 
tion, are  too  clear  to  admit  the  shadow 
of  a  doubt.  By  a  well-concerted  defence 
you  may  give  me  new  reason  to  admire 
your  abilities;  but  I  am  acquainted  with 
them  already.  I  can  admire  your  abili- 
ties, without  tolerating  your  character. 

Madam!  Amiable,  exemplary  Laura! 
whom,  in  th^  midst  of  all  your  harshness 
and  inflexibility,  I  honour !  I  conjure  you, 
by  every  thing  that  is  sacred,  to  tell  me 
what  it  is  that  has  filled  you  with  this 
sudden  aversion  to  me. 

No,  sir:  that  you  shall  never  obtain 
from  me.     I  have  nothing  to  ssiy  to  you. 
I  stand  still  and  hear  you^  because  virtue 
N  2 
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disdains  to  appear  abashed  and  confound- 
ed in  the  presence  of  vice.  Your  conduct 
even  at  this  moment,  in  my  opinion, 
condemns  you.  True  virtue  refuses. the 
drudgery  of  explanation  and  apology. 
True  virtue  shines  by  its  own  light,  and 
needs  no  art  to  set  it  off.  You  have  the 
first  principles  of  niorality  as  yet  to  learn. 

And  can  you  imagine,  that  the  most 
upright  conduct,  is  always  superior  to  the 
danger  of  ambiguity  ? 

Exactly  so.  Virtue,  sir,  consists  in  ac- 
tions, and  not  in  words.  The  good  rpan 
and  the  bad  are  characters  precisely,  op- 
posite, not  characters  distinguished  from 
each  other  by  imperceptible  shades-  The 
Providence  that  rules  us  all,  has  not  per- 
mitted us  to  be  left  without  a  clue  in  the 
most  important  of  all  questions.  Elo- 
quence may  seelc  to  confound  it ;  but  it 
shall  be  my  care  to  ^^void  its  deceptive 
influence.     I  do  noti,,wish  to  have  my 
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taoderstanding  perverted, 'jind  all  the 
differences  of  things  concealed  from  my 
apprehension. 

Madam,  madam  !  It  would  be  im- 
possible for  you  to  hold  this  language^  if 
you  had  not  always  lived  in  this  obscure 
retreat,  if  you  had  ever  been  conversant 
with  the  passions  and  institutions  of  men. 

It  may  be  so.  And,  if  that  be  the 
case,  I  have  great  reason  to  be  thankful 
to  my  God,  who  has  thus  enabled  me 
to  preserve  the  innocence  of  my  heart, 
and  the  integrity  of  my  understanding. 

Can  you  believe  then,  that  ignorance 
is  the  only,  or  the  safest,  preservative  of 
integrity  p  r 

Sir,  I  told  3?^oii^t  first,  and  I  repeat 
to  you  again,  that  all  your  declamation 
is  in  vain.  I  wish  ^yott' would  have  saved 
me  and  yourself,  that  pain  which  is  the 
only  thing  that  can  possibly  result  from 
it.  But  let  us  suppose  that  virtue  could 
ever  be  the  amphibious  thing  you  would 
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have  me  believe.  Is  it  possible,  if  you 
had  been  honest,  that  you  would  not 
have  acquainted  me  with  your  story  ?  Is 
it  possible,  that  you  would  have  left  me 
to  have  been  informed  of  it  by  a  mere 
accident,  and  with  all  the  shocking  ag- 
gravations you  well  knew  that  accident 
would  give  it  ?  Is  it  possible  you  should 
have  violated  the  most  sacred  of  all 
trusts,  and  have  led  me  unknowingly  to 
admit  to  the  intercourse  of  my  children, 
a  character,  which  if,  as  you  pretend, 
it  is  substantially  honest,  you  cannot 
deny  to  be  blasted  and  branded  in  the 
face  of  the  whole  world?  Go,  sir,  I  de- 
spise yon.  You  are  a  monster,  and  not 
a  man.  I  cannot  tell  whether  my  per- 
sonal situation  misleads  me,  but,  to  my 
thinking,  this  last  action  of  yours  is 
worse  than  all  the  rest.  Nature  has  con- 
stituted me  the  protector  of  my  chil- 
dren. I  shall  always  remember  and  re^ 
sent  the  indelible  injury  you  have  done 
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them.  You  have  wounded  me  to  the  very- 
heart,  and  have  tawght  me  to  what  a  pitch 
the  villainy  of  man  can  extend. 

Madam,  I  can  be  silent  no  longer.  I 
see  that  you  have  by  some  means  come  ta 
a  hearing  of  the  story  of  Mr.  Falkland. 

I  have.  I  am  astonished  you  have  t^e 
effrontery  to  pronounce  his  name.  That 
name  has  been  a  denomination,  as  far 
l)ack  as  my  memory  can  reach,  for  the 
most  exalted  of  mortals,  the  wisest  and 
most  generous  of  men. 

Madam,  I  owe  it  to  myself  to  set  you 
right  on  this  subject.     Mr.  Falkland 

Mr.  Williams,  I  see  my  children  return- 
ing from  the  fields,  and  coming  this  way. 
The  basest  action  you  ever  did,  was  the 
obtruding  yourself  upon  them  as  an  in- 
structor. 1  insist  that  you  see  theea  no 
more.  I  command  you  to  be  silent.,  I  com- 
mand you  to  withdraw.  If  you  persist  m 
your  absurd  resolution  of  expostulating 
with  me,  you  must  take  some  other  time. 
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I  could  continue  no  longer.  I  was  in 
a  manner  heart-broken  through  the  whole 
of  this  dialogue.  I  could  not  think  of 
protracting  the  pain  of  this  admirable  wo- 
man, upon  whom,  though  I  was  innocent 
of  the  crimes  she  imputed  to  me,  I  had  in- 
flicted so  much  pain  already.  I  yielded 
to  the  imperiousness  of  her  commands^ 
and  withdretv. 

I  hastened,  without  knowing  why, 
from  the  presence  of  Laura,  to  my  own 
habitation.  Upon  entering  the  house,  an 
apartment  of  which  I  occupied,  I  found 
it  totally  deserted  of  its  usual  inhabitants. 
The  woman  and  her  children  were  gone 
to  enjoy  the  freshness  of  the  breeze.  The 
husband  was  engaged  in  his  usual  out- 
door occupations.  The  doors  of  persons- 
of  the  lower  order  in  this  part  of  tlie  coun- 
try, are  secured,  in  the  day-time,  only 
with  a  latch.  I  entered,  and  went  into 
the  kitchen  of  the  family.  Here,  as  I 
looked  round, my  eyes  accidentally  glanced 
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upon  a  paper  Ijing  in  one  corner,  vvljich, 
by  some  association  I  .was  unable  to  ex- 
plain, roused  in  me  a  strong  sensation  of 
suspicion  and  curiosity.  I  eagerly  went 
towards  it,  caught  it  up,  and  found  it  to 
be  the  very  paper  of  the  wonderful  and 

SURPRISING  HISTORY  OF  CALKB  WILLIAMS, 

the  discovery  of  which,  towards  the  close 
of  my  residence  in  London,  had  produced 
in  me  such  inexpressible  anguish. 

This  encounter  at  once  cleared  up  all 
the  mystery  that  hung  upon  my  late  trans- 
actions. Abhorred  and  intolerable  cer- 
tainty succeeded  to  the  doubts  which  had 
haunted  my  mind.  It  struck  me  with  the 
rapidity  of  lightning.  I  felt  a  sudden  tor- 
por and  sickness  thbit  pervaded  every  fibre 
of  my  frame. 

Was  there  no  hope  that  rernained  for 
me  ?  Was  acquittal  useless  ?  Was  there  no 
period,  past  or  in  prospect,  that  could  give 
relief  to  my  sufferings?  Was  the  odious 
and  atrocious  falshood  that  had  been  in- 
N  5 
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vented  against  me,  to  follow  me  wherever 
I  went,  to  strip  me  of  character,  to  de- 
prive me  of  the  sympathy  and  good-will  of 
mankind,  to  wrest  from  me  the  very  bread 
by  which  life  must  be  sustained  ? 

For  the  space  perhaps  of  half  an  hour, 
the  agony  I  felt  from  this  termination  to. 
fny  tranquillity,  and  the  expectation  it  ex- 
cited of  the  enmity  which  would  follow  me. 
through  every  retreat,  was  such  as  to  be- 
reave me  of  all  consistent  thinking,  much 
more  of  the  power  of  coming  to  any  reso- 
lution. As  soon  as  this  giddiness  and 
horror  of  the  mind  subsided,  and  the 
deadly  calm  that  invaded  my  faculties  was 
no  more,  one  stiff  and  master  gale  gained 
the  ascendancy,  and  drove  me  to  an  in- 
stant desertion  of  this  late  cherished  re* 
treat.  I  had  no  patience  to  enter  into 
further  remonstrance  and  explanation  with 
the  inhabitants  of  my  present  residence. 
1  believed  that  it  was  in  vain  to  hope  to 
recover  that  favourable  prepossession  and 


XUi,  CALEB   WILLIAM*.  ^7^ 

tranquillity  I  had  lately  enjoyed.  Jn 
encountering  the  prejudices  that  were 
thus  arnied  against  me,  I  should  have  to 
deal  with  a  variety  of  dispositions,  and, 
though  I  might  succeed  with  some,  I 
could  qot  expect  to  succeed  with  all.  I 
had  seen  too  much  of  the  reign  of  triumph- 
ant falshood,  to  have  that  sanguine  con- 
fidence in  the  effects  of  my  innocence, 
which  would  have  suggested  itself  to  the 
mind  of  any  other  person  of  my  propen- 
sities and  my  age.  The  recent  instance 
which  had  occurred  in  my  conversation 
with  Laura,  might  well  contribute  to  dis- 
courage me.  I  could  not  endure  the 
thought  of  opposing  the  venom  that  was; 
thus  scattered  against  me,  in  detail  and 
through  its  minuter  particles.  If  ever  it 
should  be  necessary  to  encounter  it,  if  I 
were  pursued  like  a  wild  beast,  till  I  could 
no  longer  avoid  turning  upon  my  hunters, 
I  would  then  turn  upon  the  true  author  of 
this  unprincipled   attack,     I  WQuld   en- 
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counter  the  calumny  in  its  strong  hold;  I 
would  rouse  myself  to  an  exertion  hither- 
to unessayed,  and,  by  the  firmness,  intre- 
pidity and  unalterable  constancy  I  should 
display,  would  yet  compel  mankind  to 
believe  Mr.  Falkland  a  suborner  and  a 
murderer ! 


^fft  he 
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•■  hi  J, 

1  HASTEN  to  the  conclusion  of  my  me- 
lancholy story.  I  began  to  write  soon 
after  the  period  to  which  I  have  now 
conducted  it.  This  was  another  resource, 
that  my  mind,  ever  eager  in  inventing 
means  to  escape  from  my  misery,  sug- 
gested. In  my  haste  to  withdraw  myself 
from  the  retreat  in  Wales,  where  first  the 
certainty  of  Mr.  Falkland's  menaces  was 
confirmed  to  me,  I  left  behind  me  the 
apparatus  of  my  etymological  enquiries, 
and  the  papers  I  had  written  upon  the 
subject.  I  have  never  been  able  to  per- 
suade myself  to  resume  this  pursuit.  It 
is  always  discouraging,  to  begin  over 
again  a  laborious  task,  and  exert  one's 
self  to  recover  a  position  we  had  already 
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occupied.  I  knew  not  how  soon  or  how 
abruptly  1  might  be  driven  from  any  new 
situation ;  the  appendages  of  the  study 
in  which  I  had  engaged^  were  too  cuni^ 
brous  for  this  state  of  dependence  and 
uncertainty;  they  only  served  to  give 
new  sharpness  to  the  enmity  of  my  foe, 
and  new  poignancy  to  my  hourly-renewn 
ing  distress. 

But  what  was  of  greatest  importance, 
and  made  the  deepest  impression  upon 
my  mind,  was  my  separation  from  the 
family  of  Laura,  Fool  that  1  was,. to 
imagine  that  there  was  any  room  for  me 
in  the  abodes  of  friendship  and  tranquil-? 
lity  !  It  was  now  first  that  I  felt,  with 
the  most  intolerable  acuteness,  how  com* 
pletely  I  was  cut  off  from  the  whole  hur 
man  species.  Other  connections  1  had 
gained,  comparatively  without  interest; 
and  I  saw  them  dissolved,  without  the 
consummation  of  agony.  I  had  never 
experienced  the   purest   refinements   of 
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friendship,  but  in  two  instances,  that  of 
Collins,  and  this  of  the  family  of  Laura. 
Solitude,  separation,  banishment  I  These 
are  words  often  in  the  mouths  of  human 
beings^  but  few  men,  except  myself, 
have  felt  the  full  latitude  of  their  mean- 
ing. The  pride  of  philosophy  has  taught 
us  to  treat  man  as  an  individual.  He 
is  no  such  thing.  He  holds,  necessarily, 
indispensably,  to  his  species.  He  is  like 
those  twin-births,  that  have  two  heads 
indeed,  and  four  hands  j  but,  if  you  at^ 
tempt  to  detach  them  from  each  other, 
they  are  inevitably  subjected  to  miserable 
and  lingering  destruction. 

It  was  this  circumstance,  more  than 
all  the  rest,  that  gradually  gorged  my 
heart  with  abhorrence  of  Mr.  Falkland. 
I  could  not  think  of  his  name,  but  with 
a  sickness  and  a  loathing,  that  seemed 
more  than  human.  It  was  by  his  means, 
that  I  suffered  the  loss  of  one  consolation 
after  another,  of  every  thing  that  was 
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happiness,  or  that  had  the  resemblance  of 
happiness. 

The  writing  of  these  memoirs  served 
me  as'^a  source  of  avocation  for  several 
years.     For  some  time  I  had  a  melan- 
choly satisfaction  in  it.      I   was   bettefr^, 
pleased  to  retrace  the  particulars  of  ca*^^ 
lamities  that  had  formerly  afflicted  me^' 
than  to  look  forward,  as  at  other  times  I 
was  too  apt  to  do,  to  those  by  which  I 
might    hereafter  be  overtaken.      I  con- 
ceived that  my  story  faithfully  digested,, 
would  carry  in  it  an  impression  of  truth^j, 
that  few  men  would  be  able  to  resist ;  or>;- 
at  worst,  that,   by  leaving  it  behind  me 
when   I    should   no   longer  continue- .tp^ 
exist,  posterity  might  be  induced  to  do 
me  justice,  and,  seeing  in  my  example 
what  sort  of  evils  are  entailed  upon  man- 
kind by  society  as  it  is  at  present  consti- 
tuted, might  be  inclined  to  turn  their  at- 
tention upon  the   fountain   from   which 
such  bitter  waters  have  been  accustomed 
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to  flow.  But  these  motives  have  dimi- 
nished  in  their  influence.  I  have  con- 
tracted a  disgust  for  life  and  all  its  ap- 
pendages. Writing,  which  was  at  first  a 
pleasure,  is  changed  into  a  burthen.  I 
shall  compress  into  a  small  compass  what 
remains  to  be  told. 

I  discovered,  not  long  after  the  period 
of  which  I  am  speaking,  the  precise  cause 
of  the  reverse  I  had  experienced  in  my 
residence  in  Wales,  and,  included  in  that 
cause,  what  it  was  1  had  to  look  for  in 
my  future  adventures.  Mr,  Falkland  had 
taken  the  infernal  Gines  into  his  pay,  a 
man  critically  qualified  for  the  service  in 
w^hich  he  was  now  engaged,  by  the  un- 
feeling brutality  of  his  temper,  by  his 
habits  of  mind  at  once  audacious  and 
artful,  and  by  the  peculiar  animosity  and 
vengeance  he  had  conceived  against  me. 
Tlie  employment  to  which  this  man  was 
hired,  was  th<^t  of  following  me  from  place 
to  place,  bljiStihg  my  reputation,  and  pre- 
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yentingjttie  from  the  chance^  by  continu- 
ing long  in  one  residence,  of  acquiring 
a  character  of  integrity,  that  should  give 
new  weight  to  any  accusation  I  might  at 
a  future  time  be  induced  to  prefer.  He 
had  come  to  the  seat  of  my  residence 
with  the  bricklayers  and  labourers  I  have 
mentioned;  and,  while  he  took  care  to 
keep  out  of  sight  so  far  as  related  to 
me,  was  industrious  in  disseminating  that 
which,  in  tbe  eye  of  the  world,  seemed 
to  amount  to  a  demonstration  of  the  pro* 
fligacy  and  detestableness  of  my  charac- 
ter. It  was,  no  doubt,  from  him  that 
the  detested  scroll  had  been  procured, 
which  I  had  found  in  my  habitation  im- 
mediately prior  to  my  quitting  it.  In  all 
this  Mr.  Falkland,  reasoning  upon  his 
principles,  was  only  employing  a  neces^ 
sary  precaution.  There  was  something 
in  the  temper  of  his  mind,  that  impressed 
him  with  aversion  to  the  idea  of  violently 
putting  an  end  to  my  existence  y  at  the 
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same  time  that  unfortunatdy  he  could 
never  deem  himself  sufficiently  secured 
against  my  recrimination,  so  long  ?is  I 
remained  alive.  As  to  the  fact  of  GineS 
being  retained  by  him  for  this  tremen* 
dbus  purpose,  he  by  no  means  desired 
that  it  should  become  generally  known ; 
but  neither  did  he  look  upon  the  possi- 
bility of  its  being  known,  with  terror.  Jt 
was  already  too  notorious  for  his  wishes, 
that  I  had  advanced  the  most  odious 
charges  against  him.  If  he  regarded  me 
with  abhorrence  as  the  adversary  of  his 
fame,  those  persons  who  had  had  occa» 
sion  to  be  in  any  degree  acquainted  with 
out  history,  did  not  entertain  less  ab- 
horrence against  me  for  my  own  sake. 
If  they  should  at  any  time  know  the 
pains  he  exerted  in  causing  my  evil  re- 
putation to  follow  me,  they  would  con- 
sider it  as  an  act  of  impartial  justice,  per- 
haps as  a  generous  anxiety  to  prevent 
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other  men  from  being  imposed  upon  and 
injured,  as  he  had  been. 

What  expedient  was  I  to  employ  for 
the  purpose  of  counteracting  the  niedi- 
tated  and  barbarous  prudence,  which  was 
thus  destined,  in  all  changes  of  scene,  to 
deprive  me  of  the  benefits  and  consola- 
tions of  human  society  ?  There  was  one 
expedient  against  which  I  was  absolutely 
determined,  disguise,  I  had  experienced 
so  many  mortifications  and  such  intole- 
rable restraint  when  I  formerly  had  re- 
course to  it,  it  v;as  associated  in  my  me- 
mory with  sensations  of  such  acute  an- 
guish, that  my  mind  was  thus  far  entirely 
convinced:  hfe  was  not  worth  purchas- 
ing at  so  high  a  price  !  But,  though  in 
this  respect  I  was  wholly  resolved,  there 
was  another  point  that  did  not  appear  so 
material,  and  in  which  therefore  I  was 
willing  to  accommodate  myself  to  circum- 
stances.    I  was  contented,  if  that  would 


X»IV,  CALEB    WILLIAMS. 


285 


insure  my  peace,  to  submit  to  the  others 
wise  unmanly  expedient  of  passing  by  a 
different  name. 

But  the  change  of  my  name,  the 
abruptness  with  which  I  removed  from 
place  to  place,  the  remoteness  and  the 
obscurity  which  I  proposed  to  myself  in 
the  ciioice  of  my  abode,  were  all  insuf- 
ficient to  elude  the  sagacity  of  Gines,  or, 
tlie  unrelenting  constancy  with  which 
Mr.  Falkland  incited  my  tormentor  to: 
pursue  me.  Whithersoever  I  removed 
myself,  it  was  not  long  before  I  had  occa- 
sion to  perceive  this  detested  adversary 
in  my  rear.  No  words  can  enable  me  tO' 
do  justice  to  the  sensations  which  this  cir- 
cumstance produced  in  me.  It  was  like 
what  has  been  described  of  the  eye  of. 
omniscience  pursuing  the  guilty  sinner, 
and  darting  a  ray  that  awakens  him  to 
new  sensibility,  at  the  very  moment  that, 
otherwise,  exhausted  nature  would  lull 
him    into  a  temporary  oblivion   of  the 
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reproaches  of  his  conscience.  Sleep  fled 
frona  my  eyes.  No  walls  could  hide  me 
from  the  discernment  of  this  hated  foe. 
Every  where  his  industry  was  unwearied 
to  create  for  me  new  distress.  Rest  I 
had  none :  relief  I  had  none :  never 
could  I  count  upon  an  instant's  security : 
never  could  I  wrap  myself  in  the  shroud 
of  oblivion.  The  minutes  in  which  I 
did  not  actually  perceive  him,  were  con- 
taminated and  blasted  with  the  certain 
expectation  of  his  speedy  interference.  In 
my  first  retreat  I  had  passed  a  few  weeks 
of  delusive  tranquillity,  but  never  after 
was  I  happy  enough  to  attain  so  much  as 
that  shadowy  gratification.  I  spent  some 
years  in  this  dreadful  vicissitude  of  pain. 
My  sensations  at  certain  periods  amount, 
ed  to  insanity. 

I  pursued  in  every  succeeding  instance 
the  conduct  I  had  adopted  at  first.  I  de- 
termined never  to  enter  into  a  contest  of 
accusation  and  defence  with  the  execrable 
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Gines.  If  I  could  have  submitted  to  it  in 
other  respects,  what  purpose  would  it  an- 
swer? I  should  have  but  an  imperfect 
and  mutilated  story  to  tell.  This  story 
had  succeeded  with  persons,  already  pre- 
possessed in  my  fav^our  by  personal  in- 
tercourse ;  but  could  it  succeed  with 
strangers  ?  It  had  succeeded  so  long  as  I 
was  able  to  hide  myself  from  my  pur- 
suers ;  but  could  it  succeed,  now  that 
this  appeared  impracticable,  and  that 
they  proceeded  by  arming  against  me  a 
whole  vicinity  at  once? 

It  is  inconceivable  the  mischiefs  that 
this  kind  of  existence  included.  Why 
should  I  insist  upon  such  aggravations  as 
hunger,  beggary,  and  external  wretched- 
ness? These  were  an  inevitable  conse- 
quence. It  was  by  the  desertion  of 
mankind  that,  in  each  successive  instance, 
r  was  made  acquainted  with  my  fate. 
Delay  in  such  a  moment  served  but  to 
increase  the  evil ;    and,  when    I  fled. 
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ineagreness  and  penury  were  the  ordi- 
nary attendants  of  my  course.  But  this 
was  a  small  consideration.  Indignation 
at  one  time,  and  unconquerable  perse- 
verance at  another,  sustained  me,  where 
humanity,  left  to  itself,  would  probably 
have  sunk. 

It  has  already  appeared  that  I  was  not 
of  a  temper  to  endure  calamity,  without 
endeavouring,  by  every  means  I  could 
devise,  to  elyde  and  disarm  it.  Recol- 
lecting, as  I  was  habituated  to  do,  the 
various  projects  by  which  my  situation 
could  be  meliorated,  the  question  occur- 
red to  me  :  Why  should  I  be  harassed 
I  by  the  pursuit  of  this  Gines?  Why,  man 
f  to  man,  may  I  not,  by  the  powers  of  my 
mind,  attain  the  ascendancy  over  him  ? 
At  present  he  appears  to  be  the  persecu- 
tor, and  I  the  persecuted  :  is  not  this  dif- 
ference the  mere  creature  of  the  imagi- 
nation ?  May  I  not  employ  my  ingenuity 
to  vex  him  with  difficulties,  and  laugh  at 
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the  -endless  labour  to  which  he  will  be 
condemned  ? 

AlaSj  this  is  a  speculation  for  a  mind 
at  ease  !  It  is  not  the  persecution ;  but 
the  catastrophe  which  is  annexed  to  it, 
that  makes  the  difference  between  the 
tyrant  and  the  sufferer  !  lu  mere  corpo- 
ral exertion,  the  hunter  perhaps  is  upon 
a  level  with  the  miserable  animal  he  pur- 
sues !  But  could  it  be  forgotten  b}^  either 
of  us,  that,  at  every  stage,  Gines  was  to 
gratify  his  malignant  passions,  by  disse- 
minating charges  of  the  most  infamous 
nature,  and  exciting  against  me  the  ab- 
horrence of  every  honest  bosom,  while  I 
was  to  sustain  the  still-repeated  annihila- 
tion of  my  peace,  my  character,  and  my 
bread  ?  Could  I,  by  any  refinement  of 
reason,  convert  this  dreadful  series  into 
sport  ?  I  had  no  philosophy,  that  quali- 
fied me  for  so  extraordinary  an  effort.  If, 
under  other  circumstances,  I  could  even 
have  entertained  so  strange  an  imagina- 

VOL.  III.  o 


290 


ADVENTU-RES  OF  CH* 


t'lQn,  I  was  restrained  in  the  present  in- 
stance, by  the  necessity  of  providing  for 
myself  the  means  of  subsistence,  and  the 
fetters  which,  through  that  necessity,  the 
forms  of  human  society  imposed  upon  my 
exertions. 

In  one  of  those  changes  of  residence, 
to  which  my  miserable  fate  repeatedly 
compelled  me,  I  met,  upon  a  road  which 
I  was  obliged  to  traverse,  the  friend  of 
my  youth,  my  earliest  and  best  beloved 
friend,  the  venerable  Collins.  It  was  one 
of  those  misfortunes  which  served  to  ac- 
cumulate my  distress,  that  this  man  had 
quitted  the  island  of  Great  Britain  only  a 
very  few  weeks  before  that  fatal  reverse  of 
fortune,  which  had  ever  since  pursued  me 
with  unrelenting  eagerness.  Mr.  Falk- 
land, in  addition  to  the  large  estate  he 
possessed  in  England,  had  a  very  valu- 
able plantation  in  the  West  Indies.  This 
property  had  been  greatly  n)ismanaged 
by  the  person  who  had  the  direction  of 
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it  on  the  spot ;  and,  after  various  pro- 
mises and  evasions  on  his  part,  which, 
however  they  might  serve  to  beguile  the 
patience  of  Mr.  Falkland,  had  been  at- 
tended with  no  salutary  fruits,  it  was  re- 
solved that  Mr.  Collins  should  go  over  ia 
person,  to  rectify  the  abuses  which  had 
so  long  prevailed.  There  had  even  beea 
some  idea  of  his  residing  several  years, 
if  not  settling  finally,  upon  the  planta- 
tion. From  that  hour  to  the  present- 1 
had  never  received  the  smallest  intelli- 
gence respecting  him. 

I  had  always  considered  the  circum* 
stance  of  his  critical  absence,  as  one  of  my 
severest  misfortunes.  Mr.  Collins  had 
been  one  of  the  first  persons,  even  in  the 
period  of  my  infancy,  to  conceive  hopes 
of  me,  as  of  something  above  the  com- 
mon standard ;  and  had  contributed,  more 
than  any  other,  to  encourage  and  assist 
my  juvenile  studies*  He  had  been  the 
exe^putor  of  the  little  property  of  my  fa^ 
o  2 
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ther,  who  had  fixed  upon  him  for  that 
purpose,  in  consideration  of  the  mutual 
affection  that  existed  between  us  ;  and  I 
seemed,  on  every  account,  to  have  more 
claim  upon  his  protection,  than  upon  that 
of  any  other  human  being.  I  had  always 
believed  that,  had  he  been  present  in  the 
crisis  of  my  fortune,  he  would  have  felt 
a  conviction  of  my  innocence;  and,  con- 
vinced himself,  would,  by  means  of  the 
venerableness  and  energy  of  his  charac- 
ter, have  interposed  so  effectually,  as  to 
have  saved  me  the  greater  part  of  my 
subsequent  misfortunes. 

There  was  yet  another  idea  in  my 
mind  relative  to  this  subject,  which  had 
more  weight  with  me,  than  even  the  sub- 
stantial exertions  of  friendship  I  should 
have  expected  from  him.  The  greatest 
aggravation  of  my  present  lot,  was,  that 
I  was  cut  off  from  the  frrendship  of  man- 
kind, I  can  safely  affirm,  that  poverty 
■and  hunger,  that  endless  wanderings,  that 
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a  blasted  character  and  the  curses  that 
ching  to  my  name,  were  all  of  themi 
slight  misfortunes  compared  to  this.  I 
endeavoured  to  sustain  myself  by  the 
sense  of  my  integrity,  but  the  voice  of 
no  man  upon  earth  echoed  to  the  voice 
of  my  conscience.  *'  I  called  aloud;  but 
there  was  none  to  answer  -,  there  was 
none  that  regarded/*  To  me  the  whole 
world  was  as  un hearing  as  the  tempest, 
and  as  cold  as  the  torpedo.  Sympathy, 
the  magnetic  virtue,  the  hidden  essence 
of  our  life,  was  extinct.  Nor  was  this 
the  sum  of  my  misery.  This  food,  so  es- 
sential to  an  intelligent  existence,  seemed 
perpetually  renewing  before  me  in  its 
fairest  colours,  only  the  more  efFectuall/ 
to  elude  my  grasp,  and  to  mock  my  hun- 
ger. From  time  to  time  I  was  prompted 
to  unfold  the  affections  of  my  suul,  only 
to  be  repelled  with  the  greater  anguish, 
and  to  be  baffled  in  a  way  the  most  in- 
tolerably mortifying. 
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No  sight  therefore  could  give  me  a 
purer  delight,  than  that  which  now  pre- 
sented itself  to  my  eyes.  It  was  some 
time,  however,  before  either  of  us  recog- 
nized the  person  of  the  other.  Ten  years 
.  had  elapsed  since  our  last  interview.  Mr« 
Collins  looked  much  older  than  he  had 
done  at  thiat  period ;  in  addition  to  which, 
he  was,  in  his  present  appearance,  pale, 
sickly,  and  thin.  These  unfavourable 
effects  had  been  produced  by  the  change 
of  climate,  particularly  trying  to  persons 
in  an  advanced  period  of  Jife.  Add  to 
which,  I  supposed  him  to  be  at  that  mo- 
ment in  the  West  Indies.  I  was  probably 
as  much  altered  in  the  period  that  had 
elapsed,  as  he  had  been.  I  was  the  first 
to  recollect  him.  He  was  on  horseback  j, 
I  on  foot.  I  had  suffered  him  to  pass 
me.  In  a  moment  the  full  idea  of  who 
he  was  rushed  upon  my  mind  ;  I  ran ;  I 
called  with  an  impetuous  voice  ^  I  was 
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unable  to  restrain  the  vehemence  of  my 
emotions. 

The  ardour  of  my  feelings  disguised 
my  usual  tone  of  speaking,  which  other- 
wise Mr.  Collins  would  infallibly  have 
recognised.  His  sight  was  already  dim  j 
he  pulled  up  his  horse  till  I  should  over- 
take him ;  and  then  said.  Who  are  you  ? 
I  do  not  know  you. 

My  father !  exclaimed  I,  embracing 
one  of  his  knees  with  fervour  and  delight, 
I  am  your  son !  once  your  little  Caleb, 
whom  you  a  thousand  times  loaded  with 
your  kindness ! 

The  unexpected  repetition  of  my  name 
gave  a  kind  of  shuddering  emotion  to 
my  friend,  which  was  however  checked 
by  his  age,  and  the  calm  and  benevolent 
philosophy  that  formed  one  of  his  most 
conspicuous  habits. 

I  did  not  expect  to  see  you  !  replied 
he. — I  did  not  wish  it ! 

My  best,  my  oldest  friend  !  answered 
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I,  respect  blending  itself  with  my  im- 
patience. Do  not  say  so  !  I  have  not  a 
friend  any  where  in  the  whole  world,  but 
you!  In  you  at  least  let  me  fmd  sympathy 
and  reciprocal  affection  !  If  you  knew 
how  anxiously  I  have  thought  of  you 
during  the  whole  period  of  your  absence, 
you  would  not  thus  grievously  disappoint 
me  in  your  return  ! 

How  is  it,  said  Mr.  Collins  gravely, 
that  you  have  been  reduced  to  this  for- 
lorn condition  ?  Was  it  not  the  inevitable 
consequence  of  your  own  actions  ? 

The  actions  of  others,  not  mine  !  Does 
not  your  heart  tell  you  that  I  am  inno- 
cent ? 

No.  My  observation  of  your  early 
character,  taught  me  that  you  would  be 
extraordinary.  But  unhappily  all  extra- 
ordinary men  are  not  good  men ;  that 
seems  to  be  a  lottery,  dependent  on  cir- 
cumstani^cs  apparently  the  most  trivial. 

Will  you  hear  my  justification  ?  I  an\ 


XIV.  CALEB  WILLIAMS.  ^97 

as  sure  as  I  am  of  my  existence,  that  I 
can  convince  you  of  my  purity. 

Certainly,  if  you  require  it,  I  will  hear 
you.  But  tha^t  must  not  be  just  now.  I 
could  have  been  glad  to  decline  it  wholly. 
At  my  age  I  am  not  fit  for  the  storm, 
and  I  am  not  so  sanguine  as  you,  in  my 
expectation  of  the  result.  Of  what  would 
you  convince  me?  That  Mr.  Falkland  is 
a  suborner  and  a  murderer  ? 

I  made  no  answer.  My  silence  was 
an  affirmative  to  this  question. 

And  what  benefit  will  result  from  this 
conviction?  I  have  known  you  a  promis- 
ing boy,  whose  character  might  turn  to 
one  side  or  the  other,  as  events  should  de- 
cide. I  have  known  Mr.  Falkland  in 
his  maturer  years,  and  have  always  ad^ 
mired  him,  as  the  living  model  of  libera- 
lity and  goodness.  If  you  could  change 
all  my  ideas,  and  show  me  that  there  was 
no  criterion  by  which  vice  might  be  pre- 
vented from  being  mistaken  for  virtue, 
q5 
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what  benefit  would  arise  from  that?  I 
must  part  with  all  my  interior  consola- 
tion, and  all  my  external  connections. 
And  for  what  ?  What  is  it  yon  propose  ? 
Tlie  death  of  Mr.  Falkland  by  the  hands 
of  the  hangman. 

No.  I  will  not  hurt  a  hair  of  his  head, 
unless  compelled  to  it  by  a  principle  of 
defence.     But  surely  you  owe  me  justice  ? 

What  justice?     The    justice    of  pro- 
claiming  your   innocence  ?     You   know 
what  consequences  are  annexed  to  that^ 
But  I  do  not  believe  I  shall  find  you  in- 
nocent.    If  you  even  succeed  in  perplex- 
•  ing  my  understanding,  you  will  not  suc- 
ceed in  enlightening  it.     Such  is  the  state 
^of  mankind,   that   innocence^  when   in- 
jvolved  in  circumstances  of  suspicion,  can;: 
I  scarcely  erer  make  out  a  demonstration.. 
of  its  purity,  and  guilt  can  often  make 
us  feel  an  insurmountable  refuCtance  to 
the   pronouncing   it    guilt.     Meanwhile, 
for  the   purchase  of  this  uncertainty,  I 
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must  sacrifice  all  the  remaining  comforts 
of  my  life.  I  believe  Mr.  Falkland  to 
be  virtuous  ;  but  I  know  him  to  be  preju- 
diced. He  w^ould  never  forgive  me  even 
this  accidental  parley,  if  by  any  means 
he  should  come  to  be  acquainted  with  it. 

Oh,  argue  not  the  consequences  that 
are  possible  to  result !  answered  I  impa- 
tiently. I  have  a  right  to  your  kind- 
ness ;  I  have  a  right  to  your  assistance  ! 

Yon  have  them.  You  have  them  to 
a  certain  degree  ;  and  it  is  not  likely  that, 
by  any  process  of  examination,  you  can 
have  them  entire.  You  know  my  habits 
of  thinking.  I  regard  you  as  vicious; 
but  I  do  not  consider  the  vicious  as 
proper  objects  of  indignation  and  scorn* 
I  consider  you  as  a  machine ;  you  are 
not  constituted,  I  am  afraid,  to  be  great- 
ly usej[ijl{  to  your  fellow  men  ;  but  you 
did  npt  make  yourself  5  you  are  just  what 
circumstances  irresistibly  compelled  you 
to  be,     I  am  sorry  for  your  ill  proper- 
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ties ;  but  I  entertain  no  enmity  against 
vou,  nothins:  but  benevolence.  Consi- 
dering  you  in  the  light  in  which  I  at  pre- 
sent consider  you,  I  am  ready  to  contri- 
bute every  thing  in  my  power  to  your 
real  advantage,  and  would  gladly  assist 
you,  if  1  knew  how,  in  detecting  and  ex- 
tirpating the  errors  that  have  misled  you. 
You  have  disappointed  me,  but  I  have 
no  reproaches  to  utter :  it  is  more  neces- 
sary for  me  to  feel  compassion  for  you, 
than  that  I  should  accumulate  your  mis- 
fortune by  my  censures. 

What  could  I  say  to  such  a  man  as 
this?  Amiable,  incomparable  man!  Ne- 
ver was  my  mind  more  painfully  divided 
than  at  that  moment.  The  more  he  ex- 
cited my  admiration,  the  more  imperi- 
ously did  my  heart  command  me,  what- 
ever were  the  price  it  should  cost,  to  ex- 
tort his  friendship.  I  was  persuaded  that 
severe  duty  required  of  him,  that  he 
should  reject  all  personal  considerations. 
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that  he  should  proceed  resolutely  to  the 
investigation  of  the  truth,  and  that,  if  he 
found  the  result  terminating  in  my  fa- 
vour, he  should  resign  all  his  advantages, 
and,  deserted  as  I  was  by  the  world, 
make  a  common  cause,  and  endeavour 
to  compensate  the  general  injustice.  But 
was  it  for  me  to  force  this  conduct  upon 
him,  if,  now  in  his  declining  years,  his 
own  fortitude  shrunk  from  it?  Alas,  nei* 
ther  he  nor  I  foresaw  the  dreadful  cata- 
strophe that  was  so  closely  impending  I 
Otherwise,  I  am  well  assured,  that  no  ten- 
derness for  his  remaining  tranquillity 
would  have  withheld  him  from  a  com- 
pliance with  my  wishes  !  On  the  other 
handi  could  I  pretend  to  know  what  evils 
might  result  to  him  from  his  declaring 
himself  my  advocate?  Might  not  his  in- 
tegrity be  brow-beaten  and  defeated  as 
mine  had  been  r  Did  the  imbecility  of 
his  grey  hairs  afford  no  advantage  to  my 
terrible  adversary  in  the  contest?  Might 
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not  Mr.  Falkland  reduce  him  to  a  con- 
dition as  wretched  and  low  as  mine  ? 
After  all,  was  it  not  vice  in  me  to  desire 
to  involve  another  man  ir|.  my  sufferings  ? 
If  I  regarded  them  as  intolerable,  this 
was  still  an  additional  reason  why  I  should 
bear  them  alone. 

•  Influenced  by  these  considerations,  I 
assented  to  his  views.  I  assented  to  be 
thought  hardly  of  by  the  man  in  the 
world  whose  esteem  I  most  ardently  de- 
sired, rather  than  involve  him  in  possible 
calamity.  I  assented  to  the  resigning 
what  appeared  to  me,  at  that  moment, 
as  the  last  practicable  comfort  of  my  life, 
a  comfort,  upon  the  thought  of  which, 
while  I  surrendered  it,  my  mind  dwelt 
with  undescribable  longings,  Mr.  Col- 
lins was  deeply  affected  with  the  apparent 
ingenuousness  with  which  I  expressed 
my  feelings.  The  secret  struggle  of  his 
mind  was.  Can  this  be  hypocrisy  ?  The 
individual  with  whom  I  am  conferring, 
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if  virtuous^  is  one  of  the  most  disinterest- 
edly virtuous  persons  in  the  world.  We 
tore  ourselves  from  each  other.  Mr. 
Collins  promised,  as  far  as  he  was  able, 
to  have  an  eye  upon  my  vicissitudes,  and 
to  assist  me,  in  every  respect,  that  was 
consistent  with  a  just  recollection  of  con- 
sequences. Thus  I  parted  as  it  were  with 
the  last  'expiring  hope  of  my  mind;  and 
voluntarily  consented,  thus  maimed  and 
forlorn,  to  encounter  aU  the  evils  that 
were  yet  in  store  for  me. 

This  is  the  latest  eyent,  which  at  pre- 
sent I  think  it  necessary  to  record.  I 
shall  doubtless  hereafter  have  further  oc- 
casion to  take  up  the  pen.  Great  and 
unprecedented  as  my  sufferings  have 
been,  1  feel  intimately  persuaded  that 
there  are  worse  sufferings  that  await  me. 
What  mysterious  cause  is  it,  that  enables 
me  to  write  this,  and  not  to  perish  under 
the  horrible  apprehension  ! 
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CHAP.  XV. 

It  is  as  I  foreboded.  The  presage  witk 
which  I  was  visited  was  prophetic.  I  am 
now  to  record  a  new  and  terrible  revolu- 
tion of  my  fortune  and  my  mind. 

Having  made  experiment  of  various 
situations  with  one  uniform  result,  I  at. 
length  determined  to  remove  myself,  if 
possible,  from  the  reach  of  my  persecutor, 
by  going  into  voluntary  banishment  from, 
my  native  soil.  This  was  my  last  re- 
source .for  tranquillity,  for  honest  fame, 
for  those  privileges  to  which  human  life 
is  indebted  for  the  whole  of  its  value. 
In  some  distant  climate,  said  I,  surely  I 
may  find  that  security  which  is  necessary 
to  persevering  pursuit;  surely  1  may  lift 
my  head  erect,  associate  with  men  upoa 
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the  footing  of  a  man,  acquire  connec- 
tions, and  preserve  them !  It  is  incon- 
ceivable, with  what  ardent  reachings  of 
the  soul  I  aspired  to  this  termination. 

This  last  consolation  was  denied  n>e 
by  the  inexorable  Falkland. 

At  the  time  the  project  was  formed, 
I  was  at  no  great  distance  from  the  east 
coast  of  the  island,  and  I  resolved  to  take 
ship  at  Harwich,  and  pass  immediately 
into  Holland.  I  accordingly  repaired  to 
that  place,  and  went,  almost  as  soon  as 
I  arrived,  to  the  port.  But  there  was 
no  vessel  perfectly  ready  to  sail.  I  left 
the  port,  and  withdrew  to  an  inn,  where, 
after  some  time,  I  retired  to  a  chamber. 
I  was  scarcely  there,  before  the  door  of 
the  room  was  opened,  and  the  man 
whose  countenance  was  the  most  hateful 
to  my  eyes,  Gines,  entered  the  apart- 
ment. He  shut  the  door  as  soon  as  he 
entered. 

Youngster,  said  he,  I  have  a  little  pri- 
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vate  intelligence  to  communicate  to  you, 
I  come  as  a  friend,  and  that  I  may  save 
you  a  labour-in-vain  trouble.  If  you 
consider  what  I  have  to  say  in  that  light, 
it  will  be  the  better  for  you*  It  is  my 
business  now,  do  you  see,  for  want  of  a 
better,  to  see  that  you  do  not  break  out 
of  bounds.  Not  that  I  much  matter 
having  one  man  for  my  employer,  or 
dancing  attendance  after  another's  heels ; 
*but  1  have  special  kindness  for  you,  for 
some  good  turns  that  you  wot  of,  and 
therefore  I  do  not  stand  upon  ceremo- 
nies !  You  have  led  me  a  very  pretty 
round  already;  and,  out  of  the  love  I 
bear  you,  you  shall  lead  me  as  much 
further,  if  you  will.  But  beware  the  salt 
seas  !  They  are  out  of  my  orders.  You 
ar€  a  prisoner  at  present,  and  I  believe  all 
your  life  will  remain  so.  Thanks  to  the 
milk-and-water  softness  of  your  former 
master!  If  I  had  the  ordering  of  these 
things,  it  should  go  with  you  in  another 
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fashian.  As  long  as  you  think  proper, 
you  are  a  .prisoner  within  the  rules ;  and 
the  rules  with  which  the  soft-hearted 
squire  indulges  you,  are  all  England,. 
Scotland  and  Wales.  But  you  are  not 
to  go  out  of  these  dimates.  The  squire 
is  determined  you  shall  never  pass  the 
reach  of  his  disposal.  He  has  therefore 
given  orders  that,  whenever  you  attempt 
so  to  do,  you  shall  be  converted,  from  a 
prisoner  at  large,  to  a  prisoner  in  good 
earnest.  A  friend  of  mine  followed  you 
just  now  to  the  harbour;  I  was  within 
call ;  and,  if  there  had  been  any  appear- 
ance of  your  setting  your  foot  from  land, 
we  should  have  been  with  you  in  a  trice^ 
an<l  laid  you  fast  by  the  heels.  I  would 
advise  you  for  the  future,  to  keep  at  a 
proper  distance  from  the  sea,  for  fear  of 
the  worst.  You  see  I  tell  you  all  this 
for  your  good.  For  my  part  I  should 
be  better  satisfied,  if  you  were  in  limbo, 
\$"ith  a  rope  about  your  neck,  and  a  com- 
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fortable  bird's  eye  prospect  to  the  gal- 
lows;  but  I  do  as  I  am  directed;  and 
so  good  night  to  you  ! 

The  intelh'gence  thus  conveyed  to  me, 
occasioned  an  instantaneous  revolution^in 
both  my  intellectual  and  animal  system. 
I  disdained  to  answeri  or  take  the  smallest 
notice  of,  the  fiend  by  whom  it  was  de- 
livered. It  is  now  three  days  since  I  re-. 
ceived  it,  and,  from  that  moment  to  the 
present,  my  blood  has  been  in  a  perpetual 
ferment.  My  thoughts  wander  from  one 
idea  of  horror  to  another,  with  incredi* 
ble  rapidity.  I  have  had  no  sleep.  I 
have  scarcely  remained  in  one  posture 
for  a  minute  together.  It  has  been  with 
the  utmost  difficulty^  that  I  have  been 
able  to  command  myself,  far  enough  to 
add  a  few  pages  to  my  story.  But,  un- 
certain as  I  am  of  the  events  of  each 
succeeding  hour,  I  determined  to  force 
myself  to  the  performance  of  this  task. 
All  is  not  right  within  me.      How  it  will^ 
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terminate  God  knowis.  I  sometimes  fear 
that  I  shall  be  wholly  deserted  of  my 
reason. 

What — dark,  mysterious,  unfeeling,  un- 
relenting tyrant! — is  it  come  to  this? 
— -When  Nero  and  Caligula  swayed  the 
Roman  sceptre,  it  was  a  fearful  thing  to 
offend  these  bloody  rulers.  The  empire 
had  already  spread  itself  from  climate 
to  climate,  and  from  sea  to  sea.  Jf  their 
unhappy  victim  fled  to  the  rising  of  the 
sun,  where  the  luminary  of  day  seems 
to  us  first  to  ascend  from  the  waves  of 
the  ocean,  the  power  of  the  tyrant  was 
still  behind  him.  If  he  withdrew  to 
the  west,  to  Hesperian  darkness,  and 
the  shores  of  barbarian  Thule,  still  he 
was  not  safe  from  his  gore-drenched 
foe. — Falkland  !  art  thou  the  offspring 
in  whom  the  lineaments  of  these  ty- 
rants are  faithfully  preserved  ?  Was 
the   world,  with  all   its   climates,   made 
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in   vain   for    ihy  hdpless,    unolTending 
victim  ? 

Tremble! 

Tyrants  have  trembled  surrounded 
with  whole  armies  of  their  Janissaries  ! 
What  should  make  thee  inaccessible  to 
my  fury  ?— No,  I  will  use  no  daggers  ! 
I  will  unfold  a  tale— !  I  will  show  thee 
for  what  thou  art  to  the  world  ;  and  all 
the  men  that  live  shall  confess  my  truth  ! 
•—Didst  thou  imagine  that  I  was  altoge- 
ther passive,  a  mere  worm,  organized  to 
feel  sensations  of  pain,  but  no  emotion 
of  resentment?  Didst  thou  imagine  that 
there  was  no  danger  in  inflicting  on  me 
pains  however  great,  miseries  however 
dreadful  ?  Didst  thou  believe  me  impo- 
tent, imbecil  and  idiot- like,  with  no  ftn- 
derstanding  to  contrive  thy  ruin,  and  no 
energy  to  perpetrate  it  ? 

I  will  tell  a  tale —  !  The  justice  of  the 
country  shall  hear  me  i  The  elements  of 
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nature  in  universal  uproar  shall  not  inter- 
rupt  me  !  I  will  speak  with  a  voice  more 
fearful  than  thunder  ! — Why  should  I  be 
supposed  to  speak  from  any  dishonour- 
able motive?  I  am  under  no  prosecution 
now  !  I  shall  not  now  appear  to  be  en- 
deavouring  to  remove  a  criminal  indict- 
ment from  myself,  by  throwing  it  back 
on  its  author! — Shall  I  regret  the  ruin 
that  will  overwhelm  thee  !  Too  long  have 
I  been  tender-hearted  and  forbearing  1 
What  benefit  has  ever  resulted  from  my 
mistaken  clemency  ?  There  is  no  evil 
thou  hast  scrupled  to  accumulate  upon 
me  !  Neither  will  I  be  more  scrupulous  • 
Thou  hast  shown  no  mercy  ^  and  thou 
shalt  receive  none ! — I  must  be  calm  ! 
Bold  as  a  lion,  yet  collected  ! 

This  is  a  moment  pregnant  with  fate. 
I  know — I  think  I  know — that  I  v^^ill  be 
triumphant,  and  crush  my  seemingly 
omnipotent  foe.  But,  should  it  be  other- 
wise, at  least  he  shall  not  be  every  way 
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successful.  His  fame  shall  not  be  im- 
inortal  as  he  thinks.  These  papers  shall 
preserve  the  truth:  they  shall  one  day  be 
published,  and  then  the  world  shall  do 
justice  on  us  both.  Recollecting  that,  I 
shall  not  die  wholly  without  consolation. 
It  is  not  to  be  endured  that  falshood  and 
tyranny  should  reign  for  ever. 

How  impotent  are  the  precautions  of 
man  against  the  eternally  existing  laws 
of  the  intellectual  world  ?  This  Falk- 
land has  invented  against  me  every  spe- 
cies of  foul  accusation.  He  has  hunted 
me  from  city  to  city.  He  has  drawn 
his  lines  of  circumvallation  round  me 
that  I  may  not  escape.  He  has  kept  his 
scenters  of  human  prey  for  ever  at  my 
heels.  He  may  hunt  me  out  of  the 
world. — In  vain  !  With  this  engine,  this 
little  pen  I  defeat  all  his  machinations; 
I  stab  him  in  the  very  point  he  was  most 
solicitous  to  defend  !  - 

Collins  I   I  now  address  myself  to  you. 
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I  have  consented  that  you  should  yield 
me  no  assistance  in  my  present  terrible 
situation.  I  am  content  to  die,  rather 
than  do  any  thing  injurious  to  your  tran- 
quillity.— But  remember,  you  are  my 
father  still !  I  conjure  you,  by  all  the 
Jove  you  ever  bore  me,  by  the  benefits 
you  have  conferred  on  me,  by  the  for- 
bearance and  kindness  towards  you  that 
now  penetrates  my  soul,  by  my  inno- 
cence— for,  if  these  be  the  last  words  I 
shall  ever  write,  I  die  protesting  my  in- 
nocence ! — .by  all  these,  or  whatever  tie 
more  sacred  has  influence  on  your  soul, 
I  conjure  you,  listen  to  my  last  request ! 
Preserve  these  papers  from  destruction, 
and  preserve  them  from  Falkland  !  It  is 
all  I  ask  !  I  have  taken  care  to  provide  a 
safe  mode  of  conveying  them  into  your 
possession !  and  I  have  a  firm  confidence, 
which  I  will  not  suffer  to  depart  from 
fhe,  that  they  will  one  day  find  their 
way  to  the  public  1 
VOL.  III.  p 
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The  pen  lingers  in  my  trembling  fin- 
gers !  Is  there  any  thing  I  have  left  un- 
said ? — The  contents  of  the  fatal  trunk 
from  which  all  my  misfortunes  origin- 
atedj  I  have  never  been  able  to  ascertain^ 
I  once  thought  it  contained  some  mur* 
derous  instrument  or  relique,  connected 
with  the  fate  of  the  unhappy  Tyrrel.  I 
am  now  persuaded  that  the  .secret  it  in^. 
closes,  is  a  faithful  narrative  of  that-^and 
its  concomitant  transactions,  written  by 
Mr.  Falkland,  and  reserved  in  case  of  the 
worst,  that,  if,  by  any  unforeseen  event,, 
his  guilt  should  come  to  be  fully  dis- 
closed, it  might  contribute  to  redeem 
the  wreck  of  his  reputation.  But  the 
truth  or  the  falshood  of  this  conjecture, 
is  of  little  moment.  If  Falkland  shall 
never  be  detected  to  the  satisfaction. of 
the  world,,  such  a  narrative  will  probably 
never  see  the  light.  In  that  case  this 
story  of  mine  may  amply,  severely  per- 
haps^ supply  its  place. 
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I  know  not  wliEit  it  is  that  renders  me 
thus  solemn.  I  have  a  secret  foreboding, 
as  if  I  should  never  again  be  master  of 
myself.  If  I  succeed  in  what  I  now  medi- 
tate respecting  Falkland,  my  precaution 
in  the  disposal  of  these  papers  will  have 
been  unnecessary;  I  shall  no  longer  be 
reduced  to  artifice  and  evasion*  If  I  fail, 
the  precaution  will  appear  to  have  been 
wisely  chosen. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


All  is  over.  I  have  carried  into  ex- 
ecution my  meditated  attempt.  My  si- 
tuation is  totally  changed  5  I  now  sit  down 
to  give  an  account  of  it.  .  For  several 
weeks  after  the  completion  of  this  dread- 
ful business,  my  mind  was  in  too  tumul- 
tuous a  state  to  permit  me  to  write.  I 
think  I  shall  now  be  able  to  arrange  my 
thoughts  sufficiently  for  that  purpose. 
Great  God !  how  wondrous,  how  terri- 
ble, are  the  events  that  have  intervened, 
since  I  was  last  employed  in  a  similar 
manner  !  It  is  no  wonder  that  my  thoughts 
were  solemn,  and  my  mind  filled  with 
horrible  forebodings ! 

Having  formed  my  resolution,  I  set  out 
from  Harwich,  for  the  metropolitan  town 


PS.  CALEB    WILLIAMS. 


5IY 


of  the  county  in  which  Mr.  Falkland  re- 
sided. Gines,  I  well  knew,  was  in  my 
rear.  That  was  of  no  consequence  to 
me.  He  might  wonder  at  the  direction 
I  pursued,  but  he  could  not  tell  with 
what  purpose  I  pursued  it.  My  design 
was  a  secret,  carefully  locked  up  in  my 
own  breast.  It  was  not  without  a  senti- 
ment of  terror,  that  I  entered  a  town 
which  had  been  the  scene  of  my  long  im- 
prisonment. I  proceeded  to  the  house  of 
the  chief  magistrate,  the  instant  I  arrived, 
that  I  might  give  no  time  to  my  adversary 
to  counterwork  my  proceeding. 

I  told  him  who  I  was,  and  that  I  was 
come  from  a  distant  part  of  the  kingdom, 
for  the  purpose  of  rendering  him  the  me- 
dium of  a  charge  of  murder  against  my 
former  patron.  My  name  was  ah'eady 
familiar  to  him.  He  answered,  that  he 
could  not  take  cognizance  of  my  deposi- 
tion, that  I  was  an  object  of  universal 
execration  in  that  part  of  the  w^orld,  and 
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he  was  determined,  upon  no  account,  to 
be  the  vehicle  of  my  depravity. 

I  warned  him  to  consider  well  what  he 
was  doing.  I  called  upon  him  for  no  fa- 
vour ;  I  only  applied  to  him  in  the  regular 
exercise  of  his  function.  Would  he  take 
upon  hkn  to  say,  that  he  had  a  right,  at 
his  pleasure,  to  suppress  a  charge  of  this 
complicated  nature  ?  1  had  to  accuse  Mr. 
Falkland  of  repeated  murders.  The  per- 
petrator knew  that  I  was  in  possession  of 
the  truth  upon  the  subject;  and,  know- 
ing that,  I  went  perpetually  in  danger  of 
niy  life  from  his  malice  and  revenge.  I 
was  resolved  to  go  through  with  the  busi- 
ness, if  justice  were  to  be  obtained  from 
any  court  in  England.  Upon  what  pre^ 
tence  did  he  refuse  my  deposition  ?  I 
was  in  every  respect  a  competent  witness. 
I  was  of  age  to  understand  the  nature  of 
an  oath ;  I  was  in  my  perfect  senses  ;  I 
was  untarnished  by  the  verdict  of  any 
jury,  or  tiie  sentence  of  any  judge.     Hi^ 
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l^rivate  opinion  of  my  character  could 
not  alter  the  law  of  the  land.  I  demand- 
ed to  be  confronted  with  Mr.  Falkland, 
and  I  was  well  assured  I  should  substan- 
tiate the  charge,  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
whole  world.  If  he  did  not  think  proper 
to  apprehend  him  upon  my  single  testi- 
mony, I  should  be  satisfied,  if  he  only 
sent  him  notice  of  the  charge,  and  sum- 
moned him  to  appear. 

The  magistrate,  finding  me  thus  reso- 
lute, thought  proper  a  little  to  lower  his 
tone.  He  no  longer  absolutely  refused 
to  comply  with  my  requisition,  but  con- 
descended to  expostulate  with  me.  He 
represented  to  me  Mr.  Falkland's  healtiv 
which  had  for  some  years  been  exceed- 
ingly indifferent,  his  having  been  once 
already  brought  to  the  most  solemn  ex- 
amination upon  this  charge,  the  diabolical 
malice  in  which  alone  my  proceeding 
must  have  oiiginated,  and  the  tenfold 
ruin  it  would  bring  down  upon  my  head. 
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To  all  these  representations  my  answer 
was  short.  '*  I  was  determined  to  go  on, 
and  would  abide  the  consequences."  A 
summons  was  at  length  granted,  and  no- 
tice sent  to  Mr.  Falkland  of  the  charge 
preferred  against  him. 

Three  days  elapsed,  before  any  further 
step  could  be  taken  in  this  business. 
This  interval  in  no  degree  contributed 
to  tranquillise  my  mind.  The  thought 
of  preferring  a  capital  accusation  against, 
and  hastening  the  death  of,  such  a  man 
as  Mr.  Falkland,  was  by  no  means  an 
opiate  to  reflection.  At  one  time  I  com- 
mended the  action,  either  as  just  revenge 
(for  the  benevolence  of  my  nature  was,  iu 
a  great  degree,  turned  to  gall),  or  as  ne- 
cessary self-defence,  or  as  that  which,  in 
an  impartial  and  philanthropical  estimate, 
included  the  smallest  evil.  At  another 
time  I  was  haunted  with  doubts.  But,  in 
spite  of  these  variations  of  sentiment,  I 
uniformly  determined  to  persist !    I  felt 
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as  if  irapelled  by  a  tide  of  unconquerable 
impulse.  The  consequences  were  such, 
as  might  well  appal  the  stoutest  heart. 
Either  the  ignominious  execution  of  a 
man,  whom  I  had  once  so  deeply  vene- 
rated, and  whom  now  I  sometimes  sus- 
pected not  to  be  without  his  claims  to 
veneration ;  or  a  confirmation,  perhaps 
an  increase,  of  the  calamities  I  had  so 
long  endured.  Yet  these  I  preferred  to 
a  state  of  uncertainty.  I  desired  to  know 
the  worst;  to  put  an  end  to  the  hope, 
however  faint,  which  had  been  so  long 
my  torment;  and,  above  all,  to  exhaust 
and  finish  the  catalogue  of  expedients 
that  were  at  my  disposition.  My  mind 
was  worked  up  to  a  state  little  short  of 
frenzy.  My  body  was  in  a  burning 
fever  with  the  agitation  of  my  tlioughts. 
When  I  laid  my  hand  upon  my  bosom 
or  my  head,  it  seemed  to  scorch  them 
with  the  fervency  of  its  heat.  I  could 
not  sit  still  for  a  moment.  I  panted  with 
p  5 
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incessant  desire,  that  the  dreadful  crisis 
I  had  so  eagerly  invoked,  were  come^  and 
were  over. 

After  an  interval  of  three  days,  I  met 
Mr.  Falkland,  in  the  presence  of  the  ma- 
gistrate to  whom  I  had  applied  upon  the 
subject,  I  had  only  two  hours  notice 
to  prepare  myself;  Mr.  Falkland  seem- 
ing as  eager  as  I,  to  have  the  question 
brought  to  a  crisis,  and  laid  at  rest  for 
ever.  I  had  an  opportunity  before  the 
examination,  to  learn,  that  Mr.  Forester 
was  drawn  by  some  business,  on  an  ex- 
cursion on  the  continent ;  and  that  Col- 
lins, whose  healtli,  when  I  saw  him,  was 
in  a  very  precarious  state,  wees  at  this 
time  confined  with  an  alarming  illness. 
His  constitution  had  been  wholly  broken 
by  his  West  Indian  expedition.  The 
audience  I  met  at  the  house  of  the  magi- 
strate, consisted  of  several  gentlemen  and 
others  selected  for  the  purpose;  the  plan 
being,  in  some  respects  as  in  the  former 
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instance,  to  find  a  medium  between  the 
suspicious  air  of  a  private  examination, 
and  the  indelicacy,  as  it  was  styled,  of 
an  examination  exposed  to  the  remark  of 
every  casual  spectator. 

I  can  conceive  of  no  shock,  greater 
than  that  I  received  from  the  sight  of 
Mr.  Falkland.  His  appearance,  on  the 
last  occasion  on  which  we  met,  had  been 
haggard,  ghost- like  and  wild,  energy  ia 
his  gestures,  and  frenzy  in  his  aspect.  It 
was  now  the  appearance  of  a  corpse. 
He  was  brought  in  in  a  chair,  unable 
to  stand,  fatigued  and  almost  destroyed 
by  the  journey  ho  had  just  taken.  His 
visage  was  colonrless;  his  limbs  desti- 
tute of  motion,  almost  of  life.  His  head 
reclined  upon  his  bosom,  except  that 
now  and  then  he  lifted  it  up,  and  opened 
his  eyes  with  a  languid  glance;  imme- 
diately after  which  he  sunk  back  into 
his  former  apparent  insensibility.  He 
seemed  not  to  have  three  hours  to  live. 
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He  had  kept  his  chamber  for  several 
•weeks ;  but  the  summons  of  the  magi- 
strate had  been  dehvered  to  him  at  his 
bed-side;  his  orders  respecting  letters 
and  written  papers  being  so  peremptory, 
that  no  one  dared  to  disobey  them.  Upon 
reading  the  paper,  he  was  seized  with 
a  very  dangerous  fit ,  but,  as  soon  as  he 
recovered,  he  insisted  upon  being  con- 
veyed, with  all  practicable  expedition, 
to  the  place  of  appointment.  Falkland, 
in  the  most  helpless  state,  was  still  Falk- 
land, firm  in  command,  and  capable  to 
extort  obedience  from  every  one  that  ap- 
proached him. 

What  a  sight  was  this  to  me!  Till 
the  moment  that  Falkland  was  presented 
to  my  view,  my  breast  was  steeled  to 
pity.  I  thought  that  I  had  ^coolly  enter- 
ed into  the  reason  of  the  case  (passion,  in 
a  state  of  solemn  and  omnipotent  vehe- 
mence, always  appears  to  be  coolness  to 
iaim  in  whom  it  domineers);  and  that  I 
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had  determined  impartially-  and  justly. 
I  believed  that,  if  Mr.  Falkland  were 
permitted  to  persist  in  his  schemes,  we  . 
must  both  of  us  be  completely  wretched. 
I  believed  that  it  was  in  my  power,  by 
the  resolution  I  had  formed,  to  throw  my  v' 
share  of  this  wretchedness  from  me,  and 
that  his  could  scarcely  be  increased.  It 
appeared  therefore  to  my  mind,  to  be  a  |'0m 
mere  piece  of  equity  and  justice,  such  as 
an  impartial  spectator  would  desire,  that 
one  person  should  be  miserable  in  pre- 
ference to  two,  that  one  person,  rather 
than  two,  should  be  incapacitated  from 
acting  his  part,  and  contributing  his 
share  to  the  general  welfare.  I  thought 
that,  in  this  business,  I  had  risen  superior 
to  personal  considerations,  and  judged 
with  a  total  neglect  of  the  suggestions 
of  self-regard.  It  is  true  Mr.  Falkland 
was  mortal :  but,  notwithstanding  his  ap- 
parent decay,  he  might  live  long.  Ought 
I  to  submit,  to  waste  the  best  years  of 
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my  life  in  my  present  wretched  situa- 
tion ?  He  had  declared  that  his  reputa- 
tion should  be  for  ever  inviolate;  this 
was  his  ruling  passion,  the  thought  that 
worked  his  soul  to  madness.  He  would 
probably  therefore  leave  a  legacy  of  per- 
secution to  be  received  by  me,  from  the 
hands  of  Gines,  or  some  other  villain 
equally  atrocious,  when  he  should  himself 
be  no  more.  Now,  or  never,  was  the 
time  for  me  to  redeem  my  future  life 
from  endless  woe. 

But  all  these  fine-spun  reasonings  va- 
nished, before  the  object  that  was  now 
presented  to  me.  ''  Shall  I  trample  upon 
a  man  thus  dreadfully  reduced  ?  Shall  I 
point  my  animosity  against  one,  whom 
the  system  of  nature  has  brought  down 
to  the  grave?  Shall  I  poison,  with  sounds 
the  most  intolerable  to  his  ears,  the  last 
moments  of  a  man  like  Falkland  ?  It  is 
impossible.  There  must  have  been  some 
dreadful  mistake  in   the  train  of  argu- 
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ment,  that  persuaded  me  to  be  the  au- 
thor of  this  hateful  scene.  There  must 
have  been  a  better  and  more  magnani- 
mous remedy  to  the  evils  under  which  I 
groaned." 

It  was  too  late.  The  mistake  I  had 
committed,  was  now  gone  past  all  power 
of  recal.  Here  was  Falkland,  solemnly 
brought  before  a  magistrate  to  answer  to 
a  charge  of  murder.  Here  I  stood,  hav- 
ing already  declared  myself  the  author  of 
the  charge,  gravely  and  sacredly  pledged 
to  support  it.  This  was  my  situation  -, 
and,  thus  situated,  I  was  called  upon  im- 
mediately to  act.  My  whole  frame  shook. 
I  would  eagerly  have  consented,  that  that 
moment  s.hould  have  been  the  last  of  my 
existence,  I  however  believed,  that  the 
conduct  now  most  indispensibly  incum- 
bent on  me,  was  to  lay  the  emotions  of 
my  soul  naked  before  my  hearers,  I 
looked  first  at  Mr.  Falkland,  and  theu 
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at  the  magistrate  and  attendants,  and 
then  at  Mr.  Falkland  afjain.  Mv^  Toice 
was  sufTocated  with  agon3\     I  began  : 

Why  cannot  1  recai  the  four  last  days 
o{  ni)^  hfe  ?  How  was  it  ]>os?ib]e  for  me 
to  he  so  eager,  so  obstinate,  in  a  purpose 
so  diabohcal  ?  Oh,  that  I  had  listened  to 
the  expostulations  of  the  magistrate  that 
he^rs  me,  or  submitted  to  the  well-meant 
despotism  of  his  authority!  Hitherto  I 
have  only  been  miserable;  henceforth  I 
shall  account  myself  base  !  Hitiierto, 
though  hardly  treated  by  mankind,  I 
stood  acquitted  at  the  bar  of  my  own 
conscience.  J  had  not  filled  up  the  mea- 
sure of  my  v;  retched  n ess  ! 

Would  to  God  it  were  possible  for  me, 
to  retire  from  this  scene  without  utter- 
ing anotiier  word!  I  would  brave  the 
consequences — I  v/ould  submit  to  any 
imputation  of  cowardice,  falsehood,  and 
profligacy,  rather  than  add' to  the  weight 
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of  misfortune  with  which  Mr.  Falkland 
is  overwhelmed.  But  th6( situation  and 
the  demands  of  Mr.  Falkland  himself, 
forbid  me.  He,  in  compassion  for  whose 
fallen  state  I  would  willingly  forget  every 
interest  of  my  own,  would  compel  me  to 
accuse,  that  he  might  enter  upon  his 
justification. — I  vi^ill  confess  every  senti- 
ment of  my  heart. 

No  penitence,  no  anguish,  can  expiate 
the  foWy  and  the  cruelty  of  this  last  act 
I  have  perpetrated.  But  Mr.  Falkland 
well  knows — I  affirm  it  in  his  presence — 
how  unwillingly  I  have  proceeded  to  this 
extremity.  I  have  reverenced  him ;  he 
was  worthy  of  reverence  :  I  have  loved 
him  5  he  was  endowed  with  qualities  that 
partook  of  divine. 

From  the  first  moment  I  saw  him,  I 
conceived  the  most  ardent  admiration. 
He  condescended  to  encourage  me ;  I 
attached  myself  to  him  with  the  fulness 
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of  affection.  He  was  unhappy;  I  exerted 
myself  with  youthful  curiosity  to  discover 
the  secret  of  his  woe.  This  was  the  be« 
ginning  of  misfortune. 

What  shall  1  say  ? — He  was  indeed 
the  murderer  of  Tyrrel  ;  he  suffered  the 
Hawkinses  to  Jbe  executed,  knowing  that 
tliey  were  innocent,  and  that  he  alone 
was  guilty.  After  successive  surmises, 
after  various  indiscretions  on  my  part, 
and  indications  on  his,  he  at  length  con- 
fided to  me  at  full  the  fatal  tale  ! 

Mr.  Falkland  !  1  most  solemnly  con- 
jure you  to  recollect  yourself!  Did  I  ever 
prove  myself  unworthj^  of  your  confi- 
dence ?  The  secret  was  a  most  painful 
burthen  to  me;  it  was  the  extremest 
folly,  that  led  me  unthinkingly  to  gain 
possession  of  it ;  but  I  would  have  died 
a  thousand  deaths,  rather  than  betray  it. 
It  was  the  jealousy  of  yoiw  own  thoughts, 
and    the  weight   that   hung   upon  your 
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mind,  that  led  you  to  watch  my  motions, 
and  conceive  alarm  from  every  particle 
of  my  conduct. 

You  began  in  confidence;  why  did 
you  not  continue  in  confidence  ?  The 
evil  that  resulted  from  my  original  im- 
prudence, would  then  havet  been  compa- 
ratively little.  You  threatened  me:  did 
I  then  betray  you  ?  A  word  from  my  lips 
at  that  time,  would  have  freed  me  from 
yotir  threats  for  ever.  I  bore  them  for  a 
considerable  period,  and  at  last  quitted 
your  service,  and  threw  myself  a  fugitive 
upon  the  world,  in  silence.  Why  did  you 
not  suffer  me  to  depart  ?  You  brought 
me  back  by  stratagem  and  violence,  and 
wantonly  accused  me  of  an  enormous 
felony  !  did  I  then  mention  a  syllable  of 
tlie  murder,  the  secret  of  which  was  in 
my  possession. 

Wliere  is  the  man  that  has  sufTered 
more  from  the  injustice  of  society,  than  I 
have  done  ?   1  was  accused  of  a  villainy 
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that  my  heart  abhorred.  I  vvas  sent  to 
jail;  I  will  not  enumerate  the  horrors  Of 
my  prison,  the  lightest  of  whicli  would 
make  the  heart  of  humanity  shudder.  I 
looked  forward  to  the  gallows!  Young, 
ambitious,  fond  of  life,  innocent  as  the 
child  unborn;  I  looked  forward  to  the 
gallows  !  I  believed  that  one  word  of  re- 
solute accusation  against  my  patron  would 
deliver  me  ;  yet  I  was  silent,  I  armed  my- 
self with  patience,  uncertain  whether  it 
were  better  to  accuse  or  to  die.  Did  this 
sliew  me  a  man  unworthy  to  be  trusted? 

I  determined  to  break  out  of  prison: 
With  infinite  difficulty,  and  repeated  mis- 
carriages, I  at  length  effected  my  purpose. 
Instantly  a  proclamation,  with  a  hundred 
guineas  reward,  was  issued  for  apprehend- 
ing me.  I  was  obliged  to  take  shelter 
among  the  refuse  of  mankind,  in  the 
midst  of  a  gang  of  thieves.  I  encoun- 
tered the  most  imminent  peril  of  my  life, 
when  I  entered  this  retreat,  and  when  I 
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quitted  it.  Immediately  after,  I  travelled 
almost  the  whole  length  of  the  kingdom, 
in  poverty  and  distress,  in  hourly  danger 
of  being  retaken  and  manacled  like  a 
felon.  I  would  have  fled  my  country  ; 
I  was  prevented.  I  had  recourse  to  vari- 
ous disguises;  I  was  innocent,  and  yet 
was  compelled  to  as  many  arts  and  sub- 
terfuges, as  could  have  been  entailed 
on  the  worst  of  villains.  In  London  I 
was  as  much  harassed  and  as  repeatedly 
alarmed,  as  I  had  been  in  my  flight 
through  the  country.  Did  all  these  per- 
secutions persuade  me  to  put  an  end  to 
my  silence?  No:  I  sufl'ered  them  with 
patience  and  submission  ;  I  did  not  make 
one  attempt  to  retort  them  upon  their 
author. 

I  fell,  at  last,  into  the  hands  of  the  mis- 
creants  that  are  nourished  with  human 
blood.  In  this  terrible  situation  I,  for 
the  first  time,  attempted,  by  turning  in- 
former, to   throw  the  weight  from   my- 
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self.  Happily  for  me,  the  London  ma* 
gistrate  listened  to  my  tale  with  insolent 
contempt.  b.^:;  >jU!»^   i(M 

I  sooHj  and  long,  refjented  of  my 
rashness,  and  rejoiced  in  my  miscarriage. 
.  I  acknowledge  that,  in  various  ways, 
Mr.  Falkland^  shewed  humanity  towards ; 
me  during  this  period.  He  would  have 
prevented  my  going  to  prison  at  first  j 
he  contributed  to  my  subsistence  during 
my  detention  J  he  had  no  share  in  the 
pursuit  that  had  been  set  on  foot  against 
me  ;  he  at  length  procured  my  discharge, 
when  brought  forward  for  trial.  But  a 
great  part  of  his  forbearance  was  un- 
known to  me  ;  I  supposed  him  to  be  my 
unrelenting  pursuer,  I  could  uot  for- 
get that,  whoever  heaped  calamities  on 
me  in  the  sequel,  they  all  originated  in 
his  forged  accusation. 

The  prosecution  against  me  for  felony, 
was  now   at   end.     Why   were   not;  my 
sufferings  permitted  to  terminate  then. 
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and  I  allowed  to  hide  my  weary  head  in 
dome  obscure,  yet  tranquil  retreat  ?  Had 
I  not  sufficiently  proved  my  constancy 
and  fidelity?  Would  not  a  compromise 
in  this  situation  have  been  most  wise  and 
most  secure  ?  But  the  restless  and  jealous 
anxiety  of  Mr*  Falkland,  would  not  per- 
mit him  to  repose  the  least  atom  of  con- 
fidence. The  only  compromise  that  he 
proposed,  was  that,  with  my  own  hand, 
I  should  sign  myself  a  villain.  I  refused 
this  proposal,  and  have  ever  since  been 
dHven  from  place  to  place,  deprived  of 
ped(id,  of  honest  fame,  even  of  bread. 
For  a  long  time  I  persisted  in  the  reso- 
lution that  no  emergency  should  convert 
me-  into  the  assailant.  In  evil  hour,  I 
at  last  listened  to  my  resentment  and  im- 
patience, and  the  hateful  mistake  into 
which  I  fell,  has  produced  the  present 
scene. 

I  now  see  that  mistake  in  all  its  enor- 
mity.    I  am  sure  that,  if  I  had  opened 
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ttiy  heart  to  Mr.  Falkland,  if  I  had  told 
to  him  privately  the  tale  that  I  have  now 
been  telling,  he  could  not  have  resisted 
itiy  reasonable  demand.  After  all  his 
precautions,  he  must  ultimately  have 
depended  upon  my  forbearance.  Could 
he  be  sure  that,  if  I  were  at  last  worked 
up  to  disclose  every  thing  I  knew,  and 
to  inforce  it  with  all  the  energy  1  could 
exert,  X  should  obtain  no  credit?  If  he 
must  in  every  case  be  at  my  mercy,  in 
which  mode  ought  he  to  have  sought  his 
safety,  in  conciliation,  or  in  inexorable 
cruelty  ? 

Mr.  Falkland  is  of  a  noble  nature. 
Yes;  in  spite  of  the  catastrophe  of  Tjr- 
rel,  of  the  miserable  end  of  the  Haw- 
kinses, and  of  all  that  I  have  myself  suf- 
fered, I  affirm  that  he  has  qualities  of 
the  most  admirable  kind.  It  is  therefore 
impossible  that  he  could  have  resisted 
a  frank  and  fervent  expostulation,  the 
frankness  and  the  fervour  in  which  the 
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whole  soul  was  poured  out.  I  despaired, 
while  it  was  yet  time  to  have  made  the 
just  experiment  J  but  my  despair  was  cri- 
minal, was  treason  against  the  sovereignty 
of  truth. 

I  have  told  a  plain  and  unadulterated 
tale.  I  came  hither  to  curse,  but  I  re- 
main to  bless.  I  came  to  accuse,  but 
am  compelled  to  applaud.  I  proclaim  to 
all  the  world,  that  Mr.  Falkland  is  a 
man  worthy  of  affection  and  kindness, 
and  that  I  am  myself  the  basest  and  most 
odious  of  mankind  !  Never  will  I  forgive 
myself  the  iniquity  of  this  day.  The 
memory  will  always  haunt  me,  and  em- 
bitter every  hour  of  my  existence.  In 
tlius  acting  I  have  been  a  murderer,  a 
cool,  deliberate,  unfeeling  murderer. — • 
I  have  said  what  my  accursed  precipita- 
tion has  obliged  me  to  say.  Do  with  me 
as  you  please  !  I  ask  no  favour.  Death 
would  be  a  kindness,  compared  to  what  I 
feel  I 
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r  Such  were  the  accents  dictated  by  my 
remorse.  I  poured  them  out  with  uncoii- 
trolable  impetuosity,  for  my  heart  was 
pierced,  and  I  was  compelled  to  give 
vent  to  its  anguish.  Every  one  that 
heard  me,  was  petrified  with  astonish- 
ment. Every  one  that  heard  me,  was 
melted  into  tears.  They  could  not  resist 
the  ardour  with  which  I  praised  the  great 
qualities  of  Falkland;  they  manifested 
their  sympathy  in  the  tokens  of  my  pe- 
nitence. 

Wow  shall  I  describe  the  feelings  of 
this  unfortunate  man?  Before  I  began, 
he  seemed  sunk  and  debilitated,  incapa- 
ble of  any  strenuous  impression.  When 
I  mentioned  the  murder,  I  could  per- 
ceive in  him  an  involuntary  shuddering, 
though  it  was  counteracted,  partly  by 
the  feebleness  of  his  frame,  and  partly 
by  the  energy  of  bis  mind.  This  was 
an  allegation  he  expected,  and  he  had 
endeavoured  to    prepare  himself  for  it. 


PS. 
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But  there  was  much  of  what  I  said,  of 
which  he  had  had  no  previous  concep- 
tion. When  I  expressed  the  anguish  of 
my  mind^  he  seemed  at  first  startled  and 
alarmed,  lest  this  should  be  a  new  ex- 
pedient to  gain  credit  to  my  tale.  His 
indignation  against  me  was  great,  for 
having  retained  all  my  resentment  to- 
wards him,  thus,  as  it  might  be,  in  the 
last  hour  of  his  existence.  It  was  in- 
creased,  when  he  discovered  me,  as  he 
supposed,  using  a  pretence  of  liberality 
and  sentiment,  to  give  new  edge  to  my 
hostility.  But,  as  I  went  on,  he  could 
no  longer  resist.  He  saw  my  sincerity; 
he  was  penetrated  with  my  grief  and 
compunction.  He  rose  from  his  seat 
supported  by  the  attendants,  and — to 
my  infinite  astonishment — threw  himself 
into  my  arms  I 

Williams,  said  he,  you  have  conquered ! 
I  see  too  late  the  greatness  and  elevation 
of  your  mind.     I   confess,  that  it  is  to 
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my  fault  and  not  yours,  that  it  is  to  the 
excess  of  jealousy  that  was  ever  burn- 
ing in  my  bosom,  that  I  owe  my  ruin. 
I  could  have  resisted  any  plan  of  mali- 
cious accusation  you  might  have  brought 
against  me.  But  I  see  that  the  artless 
and  manly  story  you  have  told,  has  car- 
ried conviction  to  every  hearer.  All  my 
prospects  are  concluded.  All  that  I  most 
ardently  desired,  is  for  ever  frustrated.  I 
have  spent  a  life  of  the  basest  cruelty,  to 
cover  one  act  of  momentary  vice,  and  to 
protect  myself  against  the  prejudices  of 
my  species.  I  stand  now  completely  de- 
tected. My  name  will  be  consecrated  to 
infamy,  while  your  heroism,  your  pa- 
tience, and  your  virtues,  will  be  for  ever 
admired.  You  have  inflicted  on  me  the 
most  fatal  of  all  mischiefs;  but  I  bless 
the  hand  that  wounds  me.  And  now,^- 
turning  to  the  magistrate — and  now,  do 
with  me  as  you  please.  I  am  prepared 
to  suffer  all  the   vengeance   of  the  law. 
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You  cannot  inflict  on  me  more  than  I 
deserve.  You  cannot  hate  me,  more  than 
1  hate  myself.  I  am  the  most  execrable 
of  all  viUains*  I  have  for  many  years 
(I  know  not  how  long)  dragged  on  a 
miserable  existence  in  insupportable  pain. 
I  am  at  last,  in  recompense  for  all  my  la- 
bours and  my  crimes,  dismissed  from  it, 
with  the  disappointment  of  my  only  re^ 
maining  hope,  the  destruction  of  that  for 
the  sake  of  which  alone  I  consented  to 
exist.  It  was  worthy  of  such  a  life,  that 
it  should  continue  just  long  enough  to 
witness  this  final  overthrow.  If  however 
you  wish  to  punish  me,  you  must  be 
speedy  in  your  justice  ;  for,  as  reputation 
was  the  blood  that  warmed  my  heart,  so 
I  feel  that  death  and  infamy  must  seize 
me  together. 

I  record  the  praises  bestowed  on  me  by 

Falkland,  not  because  I  deserve  them,  but 

because  they  serve  to  aggravate  the  base- 

u ess  of  my  cruelty.       He  survived  this 
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dreadful  scene  bat  three  days.  I  have 
been  his  murderer.  It  was  fit  that  he 
should  praise  my  patience,  who  has  fallen 
a  victim,  life  and  fame,  to  my  precipita- 
tion!  It  would  have  been  merciful  in 
comparison,  if  I  had  planted  a  dagger  in 
his  heart.  He  would  have  thanked  me 
for  my  kindness.  But,  atrocious,  exe- 
crable wretch  that  I  have  been  !  I  wan- 
tonly inflicted  on  him  an  anguish  a  thou- 
sand times  worse  than  death.  Mean- 
while I  endure  the  penalty  of  my  crime. 
His  figure  is  ever  in  imagination  before 
me.  Waking  or  sleeping  I  still  behold 
him.  He  seems  mildly  to  expostulate 
with  me  for  my  unfeeling  behaviour.  I 
live  the  devoted  victim  of  conscious  re- 
proach. Alas!  I  am  the  same  Caleb 
Williams  that,  so  short  a  time  ago,  boast- 
ed that,  however  great  were  the  calamities 
I  endured,  I  was  still  innocent. 

Such  has  been   the  result  of  a  project 
I  formed,  for  delivering  myself  from  the 
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evils  that  had  so  long  attended  me.  I 
thought  that,  if  Falkland  were  dead,  I 
should  return  once  again  to  all  that  makes 
life  worth  possessing.  1  thought  that,  if 
the  guilt  of  Falkland  were  established, 
fortune  and  the  world  would  smile  upon 
my  efforts.  Both  these  events  are  ac- 
complished;  and  it  is  now  only  that  I 
am  truly  miserable. 

Why  should  my  reflections  perpetually 
centre  upon  myself?  self,  an  overween- 
ing regard  to  which  has  been  the  source 
of  my  errors  I  Falkland,  I  will  think  only 
of  thee,  and  from  that  thought,  will  draw 
ever-fresh  nourishment  for  my  sorrows  ! 
One  generous,  one  disinterested  tear,  I  will 
consecrate  to  thy  ashes  !  A  nobler  spirit 
lived  not  among  the  sons  of  men.  Thy 
intellectual  powers  were  truly  sublime, 
and  thy  bosom  burned  with  a  godlike 
ambition.  But  of  what  use  are  talents 
and  sentiments,  in  the  corrupt  wilderness 
uf  human  society  ?  It  is  a  rank  and  rot- 
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ten  soil,  from  which  every  finer  shrub 
draws  poison  as  it  grows.  All  that,  in  a 
happier  field  and  a  purer  air,  would  ex- 
pand into  virtue  and  germinate  into  use- 
fulness, is  thus  converted  into  henbane 
and  deadly  nightshade. 

Falkland !  thou  enteredst  upon  thy 
career  with  the  purest  and  most  laudable 
intentions.  But  thou  imbibedst  the  poi- 
son of  chivalry  with  thy  earliest  youth ; 
and  the  base  and  low-minded  envy  that 
met  thee  on  thy  return  to  thy  native 
seats,  operated  with  this  poison  to  hurry 
thee  into  madness.  Soon,  too  soon,  by 
this  fatal  coincidence,  were  the  blooming 
hopes  of  thy  youth  Wasted  for  ever! 
From  that  moment,  thou  only  continuedst 
to  live  to  the  phantom  of  departed  ho- 
nour. From  that  moment,  thy  benevo^ 
lence  was,  in  a  great  part,  turned  into 
rankling  jealousy  and  inexorable  precau- 
tion. Year  after  year  didst  thou  spend 
in  this  miserable  project  of  imposture ;, 
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and  only  at  last  continuedst  to  live  long 
enough,  to  see,  by  my  misjudging  and 
abhorred  intervention,  thy  closing  hope 
disappointed,  and  thy  death  accompanied 
with  the  foulest  disgrace  ! 

I  began  these  memoirs  with  the  idea 
of  vindicating  my  character.  I  have 
now  no  character  that  I  wish  to  vindi- 
cate :  but  I  will  finish  them  that  thy 
story  may  be  fully  understood  -,  and  that, 
if  those  errors  of  thy  hfe  be  known,  which 
thou  so  ardently  desiredst  to  conceal,  the 
world  may  at  least  not  hear  and  repeat  a 
half-told  and  mangled  tale. 


THE  END. 


T.  DAVISON,  Lombard-street, 
Whitefriars,  Loniiou. 


